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«« ■ Et tantas audctis toUerc moles ? 

** Qtips ego — fed motos praeftat componere f<u6luJ». 

** Poll mihi non iimili poena commiifa luetis. 

** Maturate fugatn, regique haec dicite veftro : 

«« Non illi imperium pclagi, faevumque tridentem, 

« Sed mihi forte datum" — Virg. 

AS on the feai-btat ihof« Biitaftftia fat> 
Of hcT degenerate fon& the faded fatne^ 
Deep in her anxioils hearty TtYolviog fad : 
Bare was her throbbing bofoM to tiw gale, 
That hoarfe, and holiow> from the bleak furge blew $ i 
Loofe flow'd her treflGss { rent her aiure robe. 
Hung o'er the deep from her majeftic brow 
She tore the laurel, and file tore the bay* 
Nor ceasM the copious grief to bathe her cheek i 
Nor ceas'd her fobs to murmur to the main. 16 

Peace difcontented nigh^ departing, firetoh'd 
Her dove-like wings. And War, though greatly rotiz'dy 
Yet mourns his fetter*d hands. Whik thus the queen 
Of nations fpoke ; and what (he faid the Mufe 
Recorded, faithful, in unbidden verfe* 
Vol.. II. ' B Etn 
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Et^ii not yon €n\f diat, from the fky-mixt wave. 
Dawns on the fight, and wafb the Royal Youth *« 
A firei|^t of fbture glory to my Ihore ; 
Ev'n not the flattering view of golden dayt« 
And rifing periods yet of bright renown, %o 

Beneath die Parents, and their endlefs line 
Through late revolving time, can footh my rage ; 
While, unchaftis'd, th' infulting Spaniard dares 
Infeft the trading flood, full of vain war 
Defpife my navies, and my merchants feize ; z 5 

As, trufling to falfe peace, they fearlefs roam 
The world of waters wild j made, by the toil. 
And liberal blood of glorious ages, mine : 
K«r burfls my deeping thunder on their head. 
Whence this unwonted patience ? this \veak doubt ? 30 
This tame befeeduag of rejed:ed peace } 
This meek forbearance ? this.unnative fear, 
To generous Britons never known before ? 
And fail'd my fleets for this { on Indian tides 
To float, una^ve, with the veering winds ? 3^ 

The mockery of war J while hot difeal^ 
And floth diftemper^d, fwept off burning crowds. 
For adion ardent; and amid the deep. 
Inglorious, funk them in a watery grave. 
There now they lie beneath the rolling flood, 40 

Far from their friends, and country unaveng'd 1 
And back the drooping war-fliip comes again^ 
Diipiritedi and thin s her Tons afliam'd 

♦ Frederick. 

Thus 



BRITANNIA. r 

Thns idly to review their native Ihorc j 
With not one glory fparkling in their eye, 4^ 

One triumph on their tongiie. A pafTenger, 
The violated merchant comes along ; 
That far-fought wealth, for which the noxious gale 
Bt drewy and fweat beneath equator funs> 
By lawlefs fbrce detained ; a force that foon 50 

Would melt away, and every fpoil rcfign. 
Were once the Britifh lion heard to roar. 
Whence is it that the prond Iberian thus^ 
In their own well-aflerted element, 
Dares ronze to wrath the mafters of the main ? 5 5 

Who told him, that the big incumbent war 
Would not, ere this, have rollM his trembling pom 
In finoaky ruin > and his guilty ftores. 
Won by the ravage of a butchered world. 
Yet unatonM, funk in the fwalJowing deep, 60 

Or led the glittering prize into the Thames > 

There was a time (oh, let my languid fan« 
Refume their (purit at the rouzing thought ! ) 
When all the pride of Spain, in one dread fleet, 
Swell'd o'er the labouring furge ; like a whole heaven 
Of clouds, wide-rollM before the boundkfs bfeeze. 
Gaily the (plendld armament along 
Exultant ploughed, refle6Hng a red gleam, 
As funk the fun, o'er all the flaming Vaft $ 
Tall, gorgeous, and elat«; drunk with the drsim 70 
Of eafy conqucft : while their bloated war. 
Stretched out from iky to (ky, the gather^ forct ■ 
Of ages held in its capacious womb. 

• B 2 Bin 
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But Coon, r^ardlefs of the cumberous jiomp^ 

My dauntlefs Britons came, a gloomy fewt 75* 

With temped black, the goodly fceoe defqrm'd^ 

And laid their glory wafie. The bolts of Fate 

Refifileis thunder'd through their yielding fides ; 

Fierce o'er their beauty blaz*d the lurid flame; 

And feiz'd in horrid grai^ or ihatter'd wide, So 

Amid the mighty waters deep they funk. 

Then too from every promontory chill. 

Rank fen, and cavem where the wild waive woiks^ . 

I fwept confederate winds, and fwell'd a ftorm.. 

Round the glad ifle, ihatch'd by the vengeful Uafi, (5 

The fcatter'd remnants drove ; on the blind ihelve. 

And pointed rock, that marks th' indented ihore, 

Relentlefs dafh'd, where loud the northern main 

Howls through the fra^hir'd Caledonian iiles. 

, Such wer^ the damning* of my watery reign % 99 
But fince how vaft it grew, how ablblute, 
£v'n in thoije tfoubled times,, when dreadful Blake 
AwM angry nations with the Britiih name. 
Let evei:y hjimbUd ftate, let Europe fay, 
Suft^ip'd, and ba]«nc'd, by my na^al ann. f^ 

Ah, wlmfi mud tbofe immortal Qvnts. think 
Of your poor Ihifts ? Thofe, for their country's goo4 
Who fac'd the hlackeft danger, knew no fear. 
No mean fubmiitJon, but commanded peace. 
Ah> how wiih indignaticm muft tbey bum I tc« 

(If aught, h\x\i joy, can touch etherial breafts 
With flutme. ! with grief I to fee tbeir feeble fos9 
Sbrink from that empire o'er the con^uer*d feas, 

J^or 
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For which tbor wlfdom plann'd, their councils f^ow'd, ' 
And their vein8.bled through many a toiling age ! 105 

Oh, firft of imman Ueffings ! and fufnenic I 
Fair Peace { how loveiy, how delightful thoul 
By whofe wide tie, the kindred font of men 
Like brothers live, in amity combined. 
And uQfttfpicious faith ; while honcft toil 110' 

OI?es every joy, and to thofe joys a right. 
Which idle, barbarous rapine but ufurpt. 
Pure is thy reign ; when, unaccurs'd by blood, 
bought, fave the fweethefs of indulgent ibowersy 
Trickling diitik into the yeritant glebe ; 1 1 $ 

Inftead of mangled caxcafib, iad-feen, 
When die blithe iheaTcs litfcatler'd o'er the field ; 
When only fluniog ihares, the crboked knife, 
And hooks imprint the vegetable wottndi 
When dke land hbiAes wltk the role alone, lao 

The falling fruitage and die faieeding viae. 
Oh, Peace 1 thou fource, and (bul bf focial life j 
Beneath whofe calm infpirtng influence. 
Science his views enlarges. Art refines, 
And fwelling Commerce opens all hef ports ; t a ^ 

Bleft be the man divine^ who fii«s ns thee I 
Who bids the trumpet huih his horrid dang, 
^or blow tihe giddy mitians iato rage f 
Who (heaths the murdetous blade » the desdly gaa 
latt> the wcli-pil'd armory returns ^ 1 jo 

And, every vigour from the wdrk of death. 
To grateful iadnibry cmverting, makes 
The country iovnfli, and tlie ci^ finile. 

B 3 Unviolated, 
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Unviolatedy him the virgin fings : 

And him the fmiiing motber to lier train. 135 

Of him the (hepherd, in the pescefiil daie^ 

Chaunts ; and, the treafures of his labour furty 

The hufbandman of him, as at the plough. 

Or teamt he toils. With him the fiulor ibothsi 

Beneath the trembling moon, the midnight wave ; 140 

And the full city, warm, from ftreet to ftreet. 

And ihop to ihop, rsfponfive, fings of him ; 

Nor joys one land alone ) hh praiie extends 

Far as the fun rolU the difiufive day | 

Far as the breeze can bear the gifts of peace, 145 

Till all the happy nations catch the fbng. 

What would not. Peace t the patriot bear for thee ? 
What painful patience ? . what incefiant care } 
What mtxt anxiety ? what (leeplefs toil I 
Ev'n from the rafh prote6bd what reproach ? 150 

For he thy yalue knows ; thy friendfhip he 
To human nature : but the better thou^ 
The richer of delight, fbmetimes the mora 
Inevitable war $ when ruffian force 
Awakes the fury of an injur'd ilate. 15^ 

£fv'n the good patient roan, whom reafon rules, 
Rouz'd by bold infuh, and injurious rage, 
With Iharp and fudden check, th* aftonifh'd fons 
Of violence confounds { firm as his cauie 
His bolder heart; in aweful juftice clad j i6e 

His eyes elFulging a peculiar fire | 
And, as he charges through the pvoftrate war. 
His keen arm teaches faithlefs men, no more 

To 
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To dare tbc facred vengeance of the juft. 

And what 9 my thoughtlefs fons, ihould fire you more| 
Than when your well-earn'd empire of the deep 
The Icaft beginning injury receives I 
What better caufe can call your lightning forth? 
Your thunder wake ? your deareft life demand } 
What better caufe, than when your countxy feet 170 
The ily deftru£lion at her vitals aimM ? 
For, oh, it much imports youy 'tis your all. 
To keep your trade intire, intlre the force. 
And honour of your fleets : o*er that to watch, 
£v'n with a hand fevere, and jealous eye. 175 

In intercourfe be gentle, generous, juft. 
By wifdom poliih'd, and of manners fair; 
But on the fea be terrible, untam'd, 
Unconquerable itill ; let none elcape, , 

Who ihall but aim to touch your glory there. 1 8« 

Is there the man, into the lion's den 
Who dares intrude, to fnatch his young away ? 
And is a Briton feiz'd ? and fcisM beneath 
The numbering terrors of a Britifli fleet ? 
Then ardent rife I Oh, great in vengeance rife ! 1S5 
O'crtum the proud, teach rapine to reftore : 
And as you ride fublimely round the world. 
Make every veffel floop, make every ftate 
At once their welfare and their duty know. 
This is your glory; this your wiidom $ this 1^0 

The native power ibr which you were defign'd 
By Fate, when Fate defign'd the firraeft date, 
That e'er was feated on the fubje6l iea $ 

B 4 A fate. 
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A ftate, alone, where t.ii^|t)h(lioiiV^ Hv»> 

la tbi^fe late timely, tliis tKca^ft oi vmkJmd^ 19 S 

When Athtm^ ^fV^^t 9n4« ^i^afith^ge are n» Bwrn, 

The world almoft in: Hmfk fl^ di0elv'4- 

For this^ tMe roc.)|EE9> arovAd. yi^iir 9eail wwre tkm?w» 

For this, j^ttodk^,, pUCQ^tar hMfie«'<l» fliooft 

^M^g VUQ fti^y gsowiih } lor febi«» your hewte aoo 

Swell with a fullo^ CQW^«> gf9wittg» ftill 

As danger grqwa; aii^'ftrov^lik and toH £m: this 

Are liberal pQu«'d: o<()t aU the fcnrwt land. 

Then cherLiit t^ift* ^tf n^ixpti^Te pover» 

Un4angerous t;<i tb« fMbUc», «r^ ppompl^ «05 

By lavilh Nature thruilit w^ JQUZ band t 

And, unincui|iliw*d-^lh;th4bttjkimm«& 

Of conqueft, whencplmgCr^mftitieftKA^ and fiiU 

Self-cruih'd, extend y«i)E imgn fypmiihoed'DP ibort> 

'N^l^eree'er lilfte^ wind yonii big;h bcMU «ui hlovK ;. a »e 

And fix it deep on this atfrnal^ bafir. 

For ihouid th^ flidtng £attrick oaoe give wsy. 

Soon {lacken'4. quke, aad pa6 recovery bioke» 

It gathers ruin a« It vfi^n along^ 

Stef p rufiiiig down to th»t doTOUiiiig gviph^ fti 5 

Where many a mighty empire hittied lies. 

And (hould.the big cedundant flood of trader 

In which ten tboufand ihoufsmd labours join 

Their feveral currents, tUi the boundlefs tide 

Ko^ls in a radiant deluge o^er the land ; »io 

Should tbis bright ftceaoi^ the leaft infle£l«d, poioc 

Its courfe ^oliier way^ of or other landi 

The various trcaCucf would refiftlcfs pour^ 

Ne'er 
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Ne'er to be won again ; its aaeieat traft 

Left a viie channel, defolate, and dead, ^15 

With all around a milerable wafte. 

Not Egypt, were, her better heaTen, the Nile 

TumM in the pride of flow ; when o'er his rocksy 

And roaiing cataraAs, beyond the reach 

Of dizzy vifion pil'd, in one wide flafh t|« 

An Ethiopian deluge foams amain 

.(Whence wondering fable tracM htm from the iky) 5 

Ev*B not that prime of earth, where harwAs crowd 

On untiird harrefts, a!l the teeming year, 

If of the fat overflowing culture robb*d, 13 5 

Were then a more uncomfortable wfW, 

Steril, and Toid ; than, of her trade depriv'd, 

Britons, your bosfted ifle : her princes fonk | 

Her high-built honour moulder'd to the duft; 

Uaaerv'd her force; her fpirit Taniih*d quite f 240 

With rapid wing her riches #cd away j 

Her unfrecfuented ports akme the (ign 

Of what (he was ; her merchants fcatter'd widei 

Her hollow fhops ihut up ; and in her (beets'. 

Her fields, woods, markets, viHages, and roads, 245 

The chearful voice of labour heard no more. • 

Ob, let not dien wafte Luxury Impair 
That manly foul of toil, which firings your nerves. 
And your own proper happine(s creates f 
Oh, let not the (oft, penetrating plague 250 

Creep on the free-born mind ; and working there,. 
With the fliarp tooth of many a new-forra*d want, 
Endlefsy and idle all^ eat out the heart 

Of 
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Of Liberty ; the high conception blaft i 

The. noble fentiment, th' impatient fcom 15$ 

Of bafe fubjeftion, and the fweliing wilh 

For genera) goody erazing from the mind : 

While nought lave narrow felfiihnefs fuccecds. 

And low defign, tbefneaking paffions all 

Let loofe» and reigning in the lankled breaft. a6o 

Induc'd at laft, by fcarce-perceivM degrees. 

Sapping the very frame of govemmentt 

And life, a total diflblution comes i 

Sloth, ignorance, deje£Hon, flattery, fear. 

Oppreffion raging o'er the wafte he makes $ 165 

Hie human being almoft quite extind; 

And the whole date in broad corruption (inks. 

Oh, fhun that gulph ; that gaping ruin (hun I 

And countlefs ages roll it far away 

From you, ye heaven-belov'd ! may Liberty^ X70 

The light of life, the fun of human*kind ! 

Whence heroes, bards, and patriots borrow flame, 

Ev'n where the keen depreflive north defcends. 

Still fpread, exalt, and aftuate your powers ! 

While flavifli fouthem climates beam in vain I 275 

And may a public fpirit from the tbroiUt 

Where every virtue fits, go copious forth 

Live o'er the land, the finer arts infpire. 

Make thoughtful Science raife his penfive heady 

Blow the frefli bay, bid Induftry rejoice, ft 80 

And the rough fons of loweft Labour fmile* 

As when, profufe of ipring, the loofen'd weft 

Lifts up thp pining year^ and balmy breathes 

Youths 
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Tootfa^ life, and love, and beauty o'er the world. 

But hafte we from thefe melancholy ihores, 285 

Nor to deaf winds and waves our fruitlefs plaint 
Pour weak ; the country claims our a£Uve aid ; 
That let us roam ; and where we find a fpark 
Of public virtue, blow it into flame. 
Lo! sow my Tons, the fons of freedom ! meet 29Q 
In aweful fenate s thither let us fly j 
Bum in the patriot* s thought, flow from his tongue 
hi fcarlefs truth ; myfelf, transform'd, prefide. 
And ihed the fpirit of Britannia round. 

This iTaid ; her fleeting form, and airy train, 195 
Suak in the gale ; and fought but ragged rocks 
Ruih'd on the broken eye ; and nought was heard 
But the rough cadence of the daflung wave. 
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The CONTENTS of Part I. 

The following Poem is thrown into the form of a Poeti- 
cal Vifion. Its fcene the ruins of ancient Rome. The 
Goddefs of Liberty, who is fuppofed tofpeak through 
the whole, appears, chara£l:erized as Britifh Liberty; 
to ver. 44. Gives a view of ancient Italy, and par- 
ticularly of republican Rome, in all her magnificence 
and glory; to ver. iiz. This contrafted by modem 
Italy ; its vallies, mountains, culture^ cities, people ; 
the difference appearing ftrongeft in the capital city 
Rome i to ver. 234. The ruins of the great works 
of Liberty more magnificent than the borrowed pomp 
of Oppreiiion; and from them revived Sculpture, 
Painting, and Architefture; to ver. 256. 'fhe old 
Romans apoflrophized^ with regard to the feveral 
melancholy changes in Italy: Horace, Tully, and 
Virgil, with regard to their Tibur, Tufculum, and 
Naples { to ver. .287. That once fineft and moil oi> 
namented part of Italy, all along the coafl of fiaiae, 
how changed ; to ver. 321. This defolation of Italy 
applied to Britain; to ver. 344. Addrels to the 
Goddefs of Liberty, that flie would deduce from the 
firft ages, her chief efiabliihments, the dercription of 
which cottilitute the fubje£^ of the following parts of 
this Poem. She affents, and commands what fhe fays 
to be fung in Britain $ whole happinefs, arifing from 
freedom, and a limited monarchy, ihe marks ; to ver. 
3QI. An immediate Yifion attends, and paints her 
words. Invocation. 



TO HIS ROYAL HIGHNESS 
FREDERICK, PRINCE OF WALES^ 

SI R, 

WHEN f reflect upon that ready condefcenfion, 
that preventing generofity, with which Your 
Royal Highnefs received the following poem under your 
proteftion ; I can alone afcribe it to the recommenda- 
tion, and influence of the fub)e£^. In you the caufe 
and concerns of Liberty have fo zealous a patrdb, as 
entitles whatever may have the leaft tendency to pro- 
B^ote them, to the diftin£tion of your favour. And 
who can entertain this delightful refle£tion, without 
feeling a pleafure far Superior to that of the fondeft au- 
thor; and of which all tnie lovers -of their country muft 
participate } To behold the nobleft difpoiitions of the 
prince, and of the patriot, united : an overflowing be- 
nevolence, generolity, and candour of heart, joined to 
^ enlightened zeal for liberty, an intimate perfuafion 
^t on it depends the happinefs and glory both of kings 
and people : to fee thefe fliining out in public virtues, 
as they have hitherto fhiiled in all the focial lights and 
private accompliihments of life, is a profpeffc that can- 
not but infpire a general fentiment of fatisfa^Uon and 
gladncis, more eafy to be felt than exprefled. 

If 
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If the following attempt to trace Liberty, from the 
firft ages down to her excellent eftablifiiment in Great* 
Briuiiiy can at all merit your af^robation, and prove 
an entertainment to Your Royal Highnefs ; if it can in 
any degree anfwer the dignity of the fubjed, and of the 
name under which I prefumc to (belter it; 1 have my 
beft reward : particularly as it affords me an opportuni- 
ty of declaring that I am, with the greated zeal and 
refpcft, 

SIR* 

Your Royal Highncfs^s 
Mofl obedient 

and moft devoted fenrant^ 

JAMBS THOMSOK, 
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LIBERTY. 
PART I. 

OMy lamented Talbot ! while with thee 
The Mufe gay rov^d the glad Hefperian roundj 
And drew th' infpiririg breath of ancient arts j 
Ah ! little thought ihc her returning verfe 
Sliould fing our darling rubje6^ to thy ihade. 5 

And does the myfiic veil, from mortal beam. 
Involve thole eyes where every virtue fmil'dj 
And all thy Father's candid fpirit ihone ? 
The light of reafon, pure, without a cloud ; 
Ftrll of the generous heart, the mild regard ; to 

Honour diiflaining blemiih, cordial faith. 
And limpid truth, that looks the very foul* 
Bttt to the death of mighty nations turti. 
My ftrain ; l)e there abforpt the private tear. 

Muiing, I lay ; warm from the facred walks, 1^ 
AVhere at each flep imagination bums : 
While, fcatter'd wide around, awcful^ and hoar. 
Lies, a vaft monument, once-glorious Rome, 
The tomb of empire I ruins 1 that efface 
Whatever, of fini(h*d, modem pomp can boaft. 20 

Snatch'd toy thcfc wonders to that world where thougflt 
Unfettered ranges. Pansy's magic hand 

Vol. IL C htA 
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Led me anew o'er all the fcitam fecne. 

Still in tlie mind's pure eye moR Iblcmn dreft* 

Whe* ftnir, mcthooght, tbe lair majdlic Pcmer 25 

Of Lilxity appeared. KoC, as of oM, 

Extended in her hand die cap, and rod, 

Whoie ilave-cnbtging toach gaTe double life : 

Bot her bnglit temples bound mdi Biidih oak» 

And naval honoun nodded on her brow. 30 

Sublime of pan: knic «i>er her ihovlder iow'd 

Her fta^giecn robet with coaicllaliDtts gay. 

Aniiland-goddeisiiow; and her h%h care 

The queen of ifles, the mifticis of the main. 

Mj heart beat filial transport at the fight ; 3$ 

Andy s» flie mov'd to fpeak, th' awaken'd Mule 

Liften*d inteiile. A while (he look*d around, 

Wid& moumfiil eye the wcU-J^i^wn mins m^'d» 

And riieuy her fighs npRlling» thus began. 

Mine are thefe wonders, all thou iee'ft is mine ; 40 
But, ah, how chaog'd j the falling poor remains 
Of what exalted once th' Aufonian Ihore. 
Look back through time ; and, riling from the gloom^ 
Mark the dread fcene» that paints whate'er I fay. 

The great republic fee ! that glowed, fublime, 45 
With the mixt freedom of a thoufand Hates 3 
Rais'd on the thrones of kings her Curule Chair, 
And by her Fafees aw'd the fubje^ world. 
See bufy ixiillions qvi<:keniQg all the Imia 
With cities throng'dy and teeming cuhun high : 50 
Ffir Nature then fmil'4 on her £nee>barn ions. 
And pourM the plenty that belongs to Men* 

Behold, 
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Behold, the country cbe^pg| rxllfi^ rife^ 

In lively profpe£^ j J>y the fecf ct lapfe 

Of brooks now loft ap4 ftrfams renown'd in fong ; 55 

In Umbria's plofing vales, or on the brow 

Of hicr bro^p hilU thaj breathe the fcej[)t.e4 g^c : 

On Baiae's viny coaft; wher^ peaceful feaSf 

Fan'd by Jcindzephyrs, ever kifs the Ihorc ; 

And funs unclouded fhine, through puref^ ^}r : 6c 

Or in the fpacious neighbpurtiQod of Rom^ } 

Far-lhining upward to the Sabine hills. 

To Anio's roar* and Tibur*s dive Ihade j 

To where Prenefte lifts her aiay brow 5 

Or downward fpreading tQ the funny ihore, 65 

Where Alba breathes die frefiiniefs of t}ie main. 

See diftant jnoifntains leave their vallies dry, 
And o'er the proud arcade their tribute pour, 
To lave imperial Rome. For ages laid, 
X)eep, mafly, firm, diverging every way, 70 

With tombs of heroes facred, fee her ro^ds : 
By various nations prod, and fuppUant kings ; 
With legions flamingo or with triumph gay. 

Full in the centre of thefe wondious works. 
The pride of earth ! Rome in her glory fee ! 75 

Behold her demi-gods, in fenate met ; 
All head to counfel, and all heart to a£l : 
The common-weal infpiring every tongue 
With fervent eloqueji^ce, unbrib'd, and bold $ 
Ere tame Corruption taught the (ervile herd 80 

To rank obedient to a maker's voice. 

Her Forum fec^ wanD> popular^ and loud^ 

C z la 
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In trembling wonder huih'dy when the two Sires, 

As they the private father greatly quell'd. 

Stood Alp the public fathers of the date. S5 

See Juftice judgilig there, in human fhape. 

Hark! how with freedom's voice it thunders high. 

Or in foft murmurs finks to Tuliy^s tongue. 

Her tribes, her cenfus, fee ; her generous troops, 
Whofc pay was glory, and their beft reward. 90 

Free for their country and for Me to die ; 
Ere raerc^ary murder grew a trade. 

Mark, as the purple triumph waves along. 
The higheft pomp and lowcft fall of life. 

Her feftive games, the fchool of heroes, fee $ ^5 

Her Circus, ardent with contending youth $ 
Her fireets, her temples, palaces, and baths. 
Full of fair forms, of Beauty's eldeft-bom, 
Aiid of a people caft in virtue's mold. 
While fculpture lives around, and Afian hills ico 

Lend their beft ftores to heave the pillar'd dome : 
All that to Roman ftrength the fofter touch 
Of Grecian art can join. But language fails 
To paint this fun, this centre of mankind ; 
Where every virtue, glory, treafure, art, 105 

Attra6led ftrong, in heighten'd luftre met. 

Need I the contxaft mark ? unjoyous view I 
A land in all, in government, in arts, 
In virtue, genius, earth and heaven, reversed. 
Who but, thefe far-fam'd ruins to behold, iio 

proofs of a people, whofe heroic aims 
Soar'd far ^bove the little felfiih fpher» 

Of 
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Of doobdng modem iifc; who but, inflam'd 

Widi dafiie ceal» thefe cooiecrated icenet ' 

Of men and deeds to trace $ unhappy land, ' 1 1 ^ 

WoqM truft thy wilds^ and cities loofe of fivay } 

Are thefe the vales , that, once, exulting ftatet 
In dieir warm bofbm fed } the mountains tke^ 
On whofe high-blooming fides my fons, of old^ . 
I bred to glory ? thefe deje£led towns, ii# 

Where, mean, and fordid, life can fcarce (uhfifty 
The fcenes of ancient opulence, and pomp f 

Come ! by whatever facrcd name difguis'di ♦ 
Oppreiliony come I and in thy works rejoice I 
See nature's richeft plains ce -putrid fens r«$ 

Tum'd by thy fur}'. From their chearful boimde;.: » 
See raz*d th' enlivening village^ farm, and feat. - • ' ' 
Hrft, rural toil, by thy rapacious hand 
Robb'd of his poor reward, itfign'd the plough s , - ^ 
And now he dares not turn the noxious glebe* . s^o 
'Tis thine entire. The lo^dy iwain himfelf^ 
Who loves at large along the grafiy dowmi 
His flocks to. pafture, thy drear chan^am flies* 
Far as the Qokfining eye can fweep around, 
'Tis all one defert, deiblate, and gx«y> 135 

Graz'd by the fuUen bufialo alone; 
And where the rank uncultivated growth " 

Of rotting ages tftints the palling gale. , ; 

Beneath the baleful blaft. the city pines* {. '. 

Or finks enfeebled, or inf6£^ed bunts* 140 

Beneath it mourns the (blitary road»- 
Koll'd in rude inazef 9'er <^' abandim'd wafte } 

C % While 
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While anlHtot vriys, ihgiilph'd^ bre fben no inore* 
- Such thy (tire plains^ thou /eff'-'diflrvyn- i foe 
To human kind ! Thy mountains too, profufe, 145 
Whei^ iM^ natute Hlooifas^ (eeih their fad plaint 
To ndib i^amft thy defohting tod* 
There od dte breezy brow* wheite thriving ito es. 
And faiboul cities» once» td the pieas'd fun, 
•iS'ir other fcenes of tifing culture fpread^ 150 

Pale ihii^ tliy rt%^ to«tms. Negleded round, 
^ach har^eft pines \ the Krid, lean produce 
Of heartldft labour : while thy hated joysj 
Not proper pleafuniy lift the lazy hand. 
Better to fink in fMi the woes of life^ 155 

ThanVfoire thm* ra|ge ivith unavailing toil. 
Hence dcebpmg An almoft to Nature leavbt 
The rude unguided year. Thin wave the gilts 
Of yclldw Ceres^ fliin dw radiant bluih 
Of orchard rMdens in the warmeft ray. 160 

To weedy wHdntSft: nm, no rural wealth 
(Such as diAitorl fed) the garden pours. 
Crude the ^M dive flows, and fold dK viiie t 
'Kor juice Cokubiaii^ nor Patemian, moiir^ 
Streams life and joy; firar in the ^ufe^s bowl. 165 
Unfeconded by art, the ^piniiiilg racft 
Draw the bri^ thread in vidn, add Mly toll. 
In vain, forlorn ki t^iM«» the (iitfM bIo«(rs; 
And flowering {dimts |«rfudle the deftrt gale. 
* Through the vil& tltonl iH^' tender myrhe twines. 1 70 
Inglorious droops tile hlUftl* dead to foHg^, 
And long a Ibrtagdrib the Wtb^ bitiw; 

Nor 
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Nor half thy triumph this t caft, from brute 6Mh 
Into the hautits of mtn thy ruthleft «ye. 
Thtre bttkom Plenty ne^er tumt her horn i 1 75 

The grace and virtue of exterior life^ 
No clean Conveniehoe retgnu ; ev'fi Sleep itfelfy 
Leaft delicate of powrt«y tvlu^ant, thei«^ 
Lays on the bed impure his heavy head* 
Thy horrid walk ! ^ead, empty^ unadorti'dy tl^ 

See ftreets whofe echoes never know the voiee 
Of chearful hurry> commerce many-tongu'df 
And art mechanic at his Various talk, 
Fervent, employ'd. Matk the defpohding mee, 
Of occupation void, as void of hope; 1S5 

Hope, the glad ray, glkncM from £teinal Oood« 
That life ehlivens, and exalts its powers, 
With views of fortune-*-madnef8 all to them ! 
By thee relentlefs feiz'd their betters joys. 
To the foft aid of cordial airS they fly, 19* 

Breathing a kind oblivion o>r their vtoes^ 
And love and mufic melt their fouls away. 
From feeble Juftice fee how ra!h Revenge, 
Trembling, the balance fnatches *, and the Iword, 
Fearful himfelf, to venal ruffians gives. 195 

Ste where God's altar, nuHing murder, i(aods. 
With the red toucli of dark affaflins ftain'd. 

But chief let Rome, the mighty city ! fpeak 
The full -exerted genius of thy reign. 
Behold her rife amid the Itfelcfs wafle, to* 

Expiring nature all corrupted round ; 
While the lone Tyber, through the defert plain, 

C 4 Winds 
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Winds his wafte ftores, and ftilleii fweeps dotig; 

Patch'd from my fragmeatsy m ualblid pomp> 

Mark how the tcmpltf glares ; and, artful dseft, ^95 

Amufive, draws the fupcrftitious train. 

Mark hcpi^ the palace lifts a lying front. 

Concealing ofteng in niagnific jaU, 

Proud want; a deep unanimated gloom ! 

And oft adjoining to the drear abode Ato 

Of mifery^ whole melancholy walls 

Seem its toracions grandeur ta leppoach* 

Within the city bouncb, the defert (ee. 

See the rank vine o^er fubterranean roofs» 

Indecent, iprc^d ; beneath whoTe fretted gold si 5 

It once, exulting^ flow'd* The people mark, 

Matchlefsy while fir'd by me ^ to public good 

Inexorably firmi Juft, generous, brave^ 

Afraid of nothing but unworthy life> 

£late with glory, an heroic foul 2^0 

Known to fiie vulgar breaft : behold them now 

A thin^defpairing number, all-fubdued. 

The Haves of Haves, by fuperftition fooPd^ 

By vice unanann'd and a licentious rule. 

In guile ingenious* and in murder brave* 225 

Such in one land, beneath the fame fair dime. 

Thy fons, Oppreliiott, are ; and fuch were Mine. 

Ev'n with thy laboured pomp, for whofe vain ihow 
Deluded thoufands ftarve ; all age^begnm'd. 
Torn, robb'd and fcatter'd in unnumber'd facks, 230 
And by the-tempeft of two thoufand years 
Continual ihaken, let my ruins vie.. 

Theft 



f 

Part I. LIBERTY., ^ 

Theie roads that yet the Roman hand aflert^ 

Beyond the weak repair of modem toil 5 

Thefe fra&urM arches, that the chiding ftream tje 

No more delighted hear ; thefe rich remains 

Of marbles now unknown, where fhines imbib'd 

£ach parent ray ; thefe maify columns^ hew'd 

From Afric's fartheft ihore 5 one granite all, 

Thefe obeli&s high -towering to the Iky. 940 

Myfterious mark'd with dark Egyptian lore ; 

Thefe endlefs wonders that this facr$d 'wm 

Illumine dill, and confecrate to fame ; 

Thefe fountains, vafes, urns, and ftatuesj ch^M 

With the fine (lores of art-compleating Greece. 241 

Mine is, befides, thy every later boafti 

thy Buonarotis, thy Palladios mnt 5 

And mine the fair defigns> which RaphaePs foul , 

O'er the live canvafs, emanating^ breath'd. 

What would you fay, ye conquerors of earth I %^% 
Ye Romans ! could you raife the laurePd head j 
Could you the country fee, by feas of bIoo4, 
And the dread toil of ages, won fo dearj 
Your pride, your triumph, and fupreme dislight ! 
for whofe defence oft, in the doubtful hour, %\\ 

You ruih'd with rapture down the gulph of fate. 
Of death ambitious \ till by aweful deeds,, 
Virtues, and courage, that amaze mankind. 
The queen of nations rofe ; poffeft of att. 
Which nature, art, and glory could beftow j 3(9 

What would you fay, deep in the laft abyls 
Of (lavery, vice, ai^d unambitious want^ 

Thu» 
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Thus to behold her funk ? Your crowded plains. 

Void of their cities ; uiiadomM your hills ; 

Vngrac'a your lakes $ your ports to fliips unknown ; 

Your lawlefs floods, and your abandon 'd itreams r 

Thcfe could you ktiow ? theft could you IbVc again ? 

Thy Tibtir, ttorace, could it h6\y ihQ)ire, 

Content, pbe!ic eiafe, and rbral joy, 

sbdn burfting into long ; while through the groves 170 

Of headlotig A nib, dalhmg to the vale. 

In many a tbrtur'd (If^aiii, you mus'd along ? 

Yon wild retreat, where fuperftition dreams, 

Couid^ Tiilly, you your Tufculum believe ? 

Aeii^ could you dfeem yon naked hills, that form, 275 

Fam'd in old fong, the fhip-forlaken bay. 

Your Forroian fliorfe ^ Once the delight of earth, 

Whcre'Srt and nature, ever-Aniling, join*d 

On the gay land to lavifh all their ftores. 

fiow chahg'd, how vatant, Virgil, wide around, i2o 

Would "now your l^apTes Teem ? DifafterM lefs 

By black VeiuVius thundering o'er the coatt. 

His midnight ^fthquakes, and his mining fires. 

Than \>y deipbtic rage : /W Inward gnaws, 

J^L faative fbe : ?i' foreign ^ teays Without. 485 

Firft fibm your flatter*d Caefars this began : 

Till, doom'd to tyrants an eternal prey, 

Thin-peopKd l||)'reads, at laft, thfe fyren plain. 

That the dire ibul olF Cannibal difarm'd j 

Arid wrapt in weeds the ihore ot Venus lies, ^90 

There Baiae fiies no more the joyous throng ; 

Her bank all beaming with the pri^e of Rome t 
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No generous vines new baft along the l^Is^ 
Where (^ tf!e brtetW of thfe Tyhiiene nun s 
With baths and t^ni|A<s ntiit'^, ilo iriiltkk iifei 19^ 

Nor, art-fuftaih'd afnW reluMht rr^v^f 
Draw the cool muitttifv of die bi^atliiii^ 6ttp : 
No Spreading ports tHttr fecred arms extend : 
No mighty tiioles die big i&mifivi llorfo» 
From the calm Ihition, roll M)undi]ig back. scb 

An almoft total deiblatloh i«nt^ 
A dreary ftidiiefs, Addening o'ei* tfa« coaftf 
Where, when foft futis and tbfMl winteis taVe^ 
Rejoicing crowds inlialVI dte balib of {feacei •. 
Where city'd hill ro hill refl^^M blafte ; f6% 

And where, iirith Ceitss, Babdius wbnt 16 haii 
A genial ftrife. Her yonchful fom, rbbuft, 
Ey'n nature yields ; by ftie and earthquake rent t 
Whofe irately cities in the dark abnipt 
Swallow'd at onte> or rite ih itibblft laSd, ^1^ 

A neft for ferpcnts I ftvrii the t«d aby(s 
New hills, expiofnw, thrown $ thb Lileriift kdc» 
A reedy pdol; and ftH tb CUnA's (lOilit, 
The Tea r«eoi^eiiitg 1ii% MiVfffi^ dbAMttm^ ' ' 

And pourM trhtmt)hBtnt 0^ tlbl^lM^^d aovhe. 3 1 j 
Hence, Britain^ iHhn; ^ly bdft-eHabKfhM, M, ' 
And mefl^ fh^n Gfriec^, kft* I^Mp, ^'ttaA'f f^gft ^ ' 
The land ^tM, lcil%*aMd pet^ til|)^i bound 
By guaiflrah laws, «^ ^Wlicft bk!lfi^s How s 
And where iHy i«l0oU% 4]fl(Qbnktttirtg fiMill, ^s'd 

The ditetd df tyiittite ! b«Hi$»fe4stfcry Bl^^aft : 
Lram hen^ 4f A«dHttbe%xtfflMltfe-late 

Of 
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Of an heroic race, the mafters once 

Of human^kkid i what, when deprtvM of Me, 

How grievous muft be. thine ? In ipiteof climes, 325 

Whofe fun-enliy^n'd aether wake6 the foul 

To higher povveis^ in fpite of happy foils. 

That, but.bylaboiir'Pi(ltghteftaidimpeil'd, 

With treafure^lseeil) to thy cold cltitoe unknown; 

fi there de/ponding fail, the common arts, . 33P 

And fuftenance of life : ^oold life ic^f^ * 

Fac lefs a thoughtlefs tyrant's hollow pomp, 

Snbfift with thee > A^nil depreffing Ikies, 

Join'd to fuU-fpread Opprefficta's doudy bnow, 

How could thy 4ints kM ? where Tigour.find, 335 

Forc'd fruim to tear from their, unnatite (oil ? 

Or, ftoring ewery harveft in thy ported. 

To plough the decodfttl all-producing wave >. 

Here paus'd the Godd^fs. By the paufe' aiieir'd', 
III- trembling, acd^nts thus I m^v'd my prayer. 340 

** Oh, firft, and.moD: benevokatof powers! 
** Come from e^nal ^lendors, here on eartji, 
** Againft defpotic pride, and rage, ' and liift^ 
<< To ihield mankind; t^ raife them to afi*erc 
<<; The native rights and honour of their .ra<e s. 345 
** Teach me thy lowed fubjed, but in. zeal , 
•* Yielding to none, ,tbe Frogrefs of thy Rlblgn, 
** And with a ftrain from Thee enricii the M^e» 
<< As Thee alono (he ff rves, her patron, TJidii» 
>< And great infpirer be ! then will ihe joy, $|o 

** Through narrow life her lot, and private ihnde : 
<< And when her venal .voice ihe barters vile, 

•♦ Or 
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•* Or to thy open or thy fecret foes : 

** May ne'er thofe facred raptures touch her morCi 

** By flaviih hearts unfelt ! and may her fong 355 

" Sink in oblivion with the nameleil crew ! 

** Vermin of ftate ! to thy overflowing light 

•* That owe their being, yet betray thy caufe." 

Then, condefcending kind, the Heavenly Power 
RetumM. — " What here, fuggelled by the fcene, 360 
•• 1 flight unfold, record and fing at home, 
** In that befl ille, where (To we fpirits move) 
" Wth dne quick effort of my will I am, 
" There Truth, unlicensM, walks ; and dares accoft 
*' Ev'n kings themfelves, the monarchs of the free I 
** Fix'd on my rock, there, an indulgent race 
" O'er Britons wield the fceptre of their choice s 
" And there, to finiih what his fires began, 
" A Prince behold I for Me who bums finccrCf 
*' Ev'n with a fubje6l*s zeal. He my great work 37O 
" Will parent-like fuftain; and added give 
** The touch, the Graces and the Mufes owe. 
" For Britain's glory fwells his panting bread $ 
"And ancient arts he emulous revolves : 
** His pride to let the fmiling heart abroad $ $7% 

** Through clouds of pomp, that but conceal the man| 
** To pleafe his pleafure j bounty his delight ; 
<* And all the foul of Titus dwells in him." 

Hail, glorious theme ! but how, alas ! fhall verie. 
From the crude ilores of mortal language drawn, 380 
Haw faint and tedious, fing, what, piercing deep. 
The Goddefs flaihM at once upon my foul. 

For, 
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For, clear precifion all, (he tongue of gods, 

Is harmony itfelf j to eveyy car 

Familiar knojvn, like light to cyery eye. 3^1 

MeaDtime difcjogog ages, as fht fpokCf 

In long fucceifion poiir'd their eippiires forth | 

Scene after fcenc, the human drama fpread ; 

An<) ftill th' embodied pi£hire rpfe to fight. 

Qh Tliouy to y^hom the Mufes owe their iiame j 390 
Who bid'ft, beneath the pole, PamalTus rife. 
And Hippocrene flow ; with thy bold eafe. 
The ftriking force, tlie lightning of thy thought, 
Aftd thy ftrong phrafe, that rolls profound, and clear $ 
Oh, gr^oi^s Goddefs! re-infpire my fong; 395 

While I, to nobler than poetic fame 
Afpiricgi thy comijnands to Britpns ^^r, 
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NOTES on the preceding Poem* 

Ver. Zj, L, J. Brutus, and Virginius. 

Ver. 242. Via Sacra. 

Ver. 247. M. Angelo Buonaroti» Palladlo, and Ra- 
phael d'Urbino; the three great modem mailers in 
fculpture, architecture, and painting. 

Ver. 273. Tufculum is reckoned to have flood at a 
place now called Grotta Ferrata, a convent of monks. 

Ver. 276- The bay of Mola (anciently Forraiae) in- 
to which Homer brings UlyfTes, and his companions* 
Near Formix Cicero had a villa. 

Ver. 284. Naples then under the Auftrian govern- 
ment. 

Ver. 2S8. Campagna Felice, adjoining to Capua* 

Ver. 290. The coaft of Baiae, which was formerljr 
adorned with the works mentioned in the following 
lines ; and where, amidfl many magnificent ruins, thofe 
of a temple ere6^ed to Venus are ft ill to be feen. 

Ver. 303. All along this coafl the ancient Romans 
had their winter retreats ; and (everal populous citin 
ftood. 
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The CONTENTS of Part II. 

Liberty traced from the paftoral ages, and the firft 
uniting of neighbouring families into civil govern- 
ment; to ver. 47. The feveral eftablifhments of 
Liberty, in Eg>'pt, Perfia, Phoenicia, Paleftine, 
{lightly touched upon, down to her great eftabli(h- 
ment in Greece ; to ver. 91. Geographical defcrip- 
tion of Greece; to ver. 113. Sparta and Athens, 
the two principal ftates of Greece, defcribed ; to ver. 
164. Influence of Liberty over all the Grecian 
dates; with regard to their government, their po- 
litenefs, their virtues, their arts and fciences. The 
vaft fuperiority it gave them, in point of force and 
bravery, over the Perfians, exemplified by the a6^ion 
of Thermopylae, the battle of Marathon, and the re- 
treat of the ten thoufand. Its full exertion, and moft 
beautiful effe6ls in Athens; to ver. 216. Liberty 
the fource of free philofophy. The various fchools^ 
which took their rife from Socrates ; to ver. 157. 
Enumeration of fine arts : eloquence, poetry, mufic, 
fculpture, painting, and archite^re; the efie6ls of 
Liberty in Greece, and brought to their utmoft per- 
fe£(ion there; to ver. 381. Tranfition to the mo- 
dem ftate of Greece; to ver. 411. Why Liberty de- 
clined, and was at laft entirely loft among the 
Grteks ; to ver. 472. Concluding refle£lion. 
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LIBERTY. 

PART JI. 

♦T^H U S fpoke the Goddefs of the fearlcfs eye 5 
•^ And at her voice, renew M, the Vifion rofe. 
Fiiil, in the dawn of time, with eaftern fwains^ 
In woods, and tents, and cottages, I livM ; 
While on from plain to plain they led their flocks, 5 
In fearch of clearer fpring, and freiher field. 
Tbefe, as increafing families difclos'd 
The tender ilate, I taught an equal fway. 
Few were offences, properties, and laws. 
Beneath the rural portal, palm o'erfpread, fO 

The father-fenate met. There Juftice dealt, 
^Vith realbn then and equity the fame, 
Free as the common air, her prompt decree ; 
Kor yet had ilain'd her fword with fubje£^*s blood. 
The fimpler arts were all their fimple wants x j 

Had urg'd to light. But inilant, thefe fupply'dj 
Another fet of fonder wants arofe. 
And other arts with them of liner aim ; 
Till, from refining want to want impelled. 
The mind by thinking puih'd her latent powers, 20 
And life began to glow, and arts to ihine. 
At firft, on brutes alone the ruiUc war 

D z Launched 
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LaiinchM the rode fpear; fwifty as he glared afoxrg^ 
On the grim lion, or die robber-wolf. 
For then young fportire life was void of toil, «5 

I)emanding little, and with little pleas 'd : 
But when to manhood grown, and endlefs joys. 
Led on by c^ual toils, the boibm firM ; 
Lewd lazT Tapine broke primaeval peace> 
And, hid in caves and idle foreils drear, so 

From tile lone pilgrim and tht wandering fwain^ 
Seiz'd what he dncft not cam. Then brother** blood 
Firft, horrid, fmoakM on the polluted (kfes. 
Aweful in juftice, then the burning youth, 
l.cd by their temper'd fires, on lawkfs men, jj 

The laft worft monften of the ibaggy wood, 
Tum'd the keen arrow, and the fliarpenM (pear. 
Then war grew gloriona. Heroes then arole ; 
Who, fcoming coward ielf, for others liv'd, 
Toil'd for their cafe, and for their iafety bled. 40 

Vi^ with the living day to Greece I came : 
Earth finil'd beneath my beam : the Mcrfe before 
Sonorous flew, that low till then in woods 
Had tun'd the reed, and fighM the fiiepherd^s pains 
But now, to fing herpic deeds, (he fv^ell'd 45 

A nobler note, and bade the banquet bum. 
For Greece my (bos of £gypt I forfook : 
A boaftful race» that in the vain abyfs 
Of fabling ages lov'd to lo(e their fourccy 
And with their river trac'd it from the flLies. 5* 

While there my laws alone delpotic reigo'd, 
And king, as weU as people, proud they'd; 

I taught 
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I taught them icience, virtue, wi^om, arts ; 

By potts, fagcs, legiflators fought ; 

The fchool of polilh'd life, tmt! huin^n-kind« ($ 

Bat when roylfterious Superjftition c^me. 

And, with her civil fiftcr leagu'd, involv'd 

In ftudy'd darknefs the defponding mind ; 

Then Tyrant Power the righteous fcourge imloos'd : 

For yielded reaibn /peaks the foul a Have* 60 

Inftead of ufeful works, like Nature's, great, 

EnormouSy cruel wonders crufhM the land ; 

And round a tyrant's tomb, who none defcrv'd. 

For one vile carc^fs periih'd countleis lives. 

Then the great Dragon, couched amid his floods, 65 

Sweird his fierce heart, and cry'd — " This flood is 

" 'Tis I that hid it flow.'* — ^But, undeceiv'd, [mine. 

His phrenzy ibon the proud blafpheroer feltj 

Felt that, without my fertilizing power. 

Suns loft their £orce, and Niies o'erflow'd in vain* 7# 

I^ ought could retard me : nor the frugal ftate 

Of rifing Perfia^ (bber in extreme. 

Beyond the pitch of man, and thence revers'4 

Into luxurious wafte : nor yet the ports 

Of old Phoenicia; fliift for letters fam'd, f% 

That paint the voice, and fiknt fpeak to flght. 

Of arts prime fourc«, and guardian t by fair ilarsy 

Firft tempted out into the lonely deep j 

To whom I "Sxtt difclosM mechanic arts. 

The winds to conquer, to fubdue the wave^ %0 

With all the peaceful power- of ruling trade i 

Eameft of Britain* ]^f or by thefe retained > 
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Nor by the neighbouring land, vvhofe palmy (Lore 

The filver Jordan laves. Before mc lay 

The promis'd Land of Arts, and urgM my flight. 85 

Hail Nature's utmoft boaft ! unrival'd Greece I 
My faireft reign ! where crery power benign 
Confpir'd to blow the flower of human-kind. 
And lavifli'd all that genius can infptre. 
Ckar funny climates, by the breezy main« 99 

Ionian or ^gsean, tenvperM kind. 
Light, airy foils. A country rich, and gay$ 
Broke into hills with balmy odours crownM, 
And, bright with purple harvcft, joyous vales. 
Mountains and flreams, where verfe fpontaneous flow'd; 
Whence deem'd by wondering men the feat of gods. 
And flill the mountains and the ftreams of fong. 
All that boon Nature could luxuriant pour 
Of high materials, and My reftlefs Arts 
Frame into finifli'd life. How many ftates, ico 

And cluttering towns, and monuments af fame. 
And fcenes of glorious deeds, in little bounds ! 
From the rough traft of bending mountains, beat 
By Adria'8 here, there by -S^gaean vvavcs j 
To where the deep-adorning Cyclade Iflcs 105 

In ih.ining profpeft rife, and on the (hore 
Of fartheft Crete refounds the Libyan main. 

0*er all two rival cities rear'd the brow. 
And balanced aril. Spread on Eurota's bank* 
Amid a circle of foft -riling hills, • no 

The patient Sparta one : the fobcr, hard. 
And man-fubduing city ; which no fliape 

Of 
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Of pain could conquer, nor of pleaAv:^ charm* 

Lycurgus there built, on the folid bafe 

Of equal life, fo well a temper'd ftate ; 115 

Where mixM each government, in fuch juft poife ; 

Each power fo checking, and fupporting, eachj 

That firm for ages, and unmoved, it flood. 

The fort of Greece ! without one giddy hour. 

One ihock of fa6Vion, or of pany-ragc. ilQ 

For, drain 'd the iprings of wealth. Corruption there 

Lay wither'd at the root. Thrice happy land I 

Had not negle6led Art, with weedy vice 

Confounded, funk. But if Athenian arts 

Lov'd not the foil ; yet there the calm a.bode 1x5 

Of wifdom, virtue, philofophic eafe. 

Of manly fcnfe and wit, in frugal phrfife 

ConfinM, and prefs'd into laconic force. 

There too, by rooting thenpe ftill treacherous felf, 

The public and the private grew the fame. 130 

The children of the nurfi^g publick all. 

And at it» table fed, for that they toilM, 

For that they liv'd entire, and ev*n for that 

The tender mother urg'd her (on to die. 

Of foftcr genius, but not lefs intent 135 

To feize the palm of empire, Athens rofe: 
Where, with bright marbles big and future pomp> 
Hymettus fpread, amid the fcented (ky. 
His thyroy treafures to the labouring bee. 
And to botanic hand the ilores of health | 140 

Wrapt in a foul-attenuating clime, 
Betvv'ccn Ilylfus and Cephiflfus glow'd 

D4 Thit 
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This hive of fcience, fhedding fweets dirincy 

Of a£live arts, and animated arms. 

Thdie, paflionate for Me, an eaff-movM, 145 

A quicky refin'd, a delicate, humane, 

Eniighten'd people reign'd. Oft on the brink 

Of ruin, hurry'd by the charm of fpeech, 

Inforcing hafty counfel immature, 

Totter'd the rafli xleniocracy ; unpoisM, 1 50 

And by the rage devour'd, that ever tears 

A populace unequal $ part too rich, 

And part or fierce with want or abje^ growa* 

Solon, at laft, their mild reftorer, rofe : 

Allay 'd the tempeft ; to the calm of laws 155 

Keduc'd the fettling whole $ and, with the vretght 

Which the two fenates to the public lent, 

As with an anchor fix'd the driving ftate. 

Kor was my forming care to thefe confin'd.* 
For emulation through the whole I pour'd, 160 

Koble contention ! who fhould moft excel 
In government well-pois*d, adjufled beft 
To public weal : in countries cultured high : 
In ornamented towns, where order reigns. 
Free focial life, and poHlh'd manners fair : t6e 

In exercife, and arms ; arms only drawn 
For common Greece, to quell the Perfian pride : 
In moral fcience, and in graceful arts. 
Hence, as for glory peacefully they ftrove, 
Th^ prize grew greater, and the prize of all. 170 

By conteft brighten*d, hence the radiant youths 
Four*d every beam j by generous pride infiam'd, 

Felt 
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Felt every ardour bum : tlieir great reward 
The verdant wreathe, which founding Pifa gave. 

Hence flouri(h*d Greece ; and hence a race of men. 
As gods by confcious future timfes ador*d : 
In whom each virtue wore a fmiling air» 
Each fcience ihed o'er life a friendly light. 
Each art was nature. Spartan valour hencoy 
At the fian'dpafsy firm as an ifthmus flood; i^o 

And the whole eaftera ocean, waving far 
As eye could dart it*s vifion, nobly checked. 
While in extended battle, at the field 
Of Marathon, my keen Athenians drove 
Before their ardent band, an hofl of (laves. 185 

Hence through the continent ten thoufand Greeks 
UrgM a retreat, whofe glory not the prime 
Of vi^oi-ies can reach. Deferts, in vain, 
Oppos'd their courfe; and hoftile lands, unknown; 
And deep rapacious floods, dire«bank'd with death % 
And mountains, in whofe jaws deflru£lion grin'd 
Hunger, and toil $ Armenian (hows, and fhmns ; 
And circling myriads flill of barbarous foes. | 

Oneeco in their view, and glory yet untouched, j 

Their fteady column pierc'd the fcattering herds, 19} 1 

Which a whole empire pour'd ; and held its way 
Triumphant, by the Sage*exalted Chief 
Fir'd and fuflain*d. Oh, light and foixe of roind^ 
Almoin ahnighty in fevere extremes I 
The fea at laft from Colchian mountains (een, itfO 
Kind-hearted tranfport round their captains threw 
The foldien fond embrace ; o'erflow'd their eyes 

With 
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With tender floodSf and loos'd the general voice 
To cries refounding loud— 7i&# fea I the fia / 

In Attic bounds hence heroes, fages, wits, 205 

Shone thick as ftars, the milky way of Greece I 
And though gay wit, and pleafing grace, was theirs^ 
All the foft modes of elegance and eafe $ 
Yet was not courage lefs, the patient touch 
Of toiling art, and difquifition deep. a le 

My Spirit pours a vigour througli the foul 
Th' unfettered thought with energy infpires. 
Invincible in arts, in the bright field 
Of nobler fcience, as in that of arms. 
Athenians thus not lefs intrepid burft 215 

The bonds of tyrant darknefs, than they fpum'd 
The Perfian chains : while through the city, full 
Of mirthful quarrel and of witty war, 
Ince0ant ftruggled tafte refining tafte, 
And friendly free difcuflion, calling forth izm 

From the fair jewel Truth its latent ray. 
O'er all (hone out the great Athenian Sage, 
And father of philofophy : the fun, 
From whofe white blaze emerged each various fe^ 
Took various tints, but with diminifli'd beam. Ht^ 
Tutor of Athens I he, in every ftreet. 
Dealt pricelefs treafure : goodnefs his delight, 
Wiidom his wealth, and glory his reward. 
Deep through the human hean, with playful an. 
His fimple queftion ftole : as into truth, 230 

And ferious deeds, he fmiPd the laughing race ; 
Taught moral happy Ufe^ vvhate'er can blefsi 

Or 
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Or grace mankind ; and what he taught he was. 

Compounded high, though plain, his doftrine broke 

in dffftrent fchools. The bold poetic phrafe 135 

Of figur*d Plato; Xenophon's pure ftrain, 

like the clear brook that fteals along the vale ; 

Differing truth, the Stagy rite's keen eye ; 

Th* exalted Stoic pride; the Cynic fnecrj 

The flow - confe n tin g . A cadem ic doubt ; 240 

And, joining blifs to virtue, the glad eafe 

Of £picurus, feldom underftood. 

They, ever-candid, reafon ftill oppos'd 

To reafbn ; and, fince virtue was their aim, 

Each by fure praftice try'd to prove his way i^e 

The bell. Then ftood untouchM the folid bafe 

Of Liberty, the liberty of mind : 

For fyftems yet, and foul-enflaving creeds, 

Slept with ihe monfters of fucceeding times. 

From priellly darknefs fprung th* enlightening arts 250 

Of fire, and fword, and rage, and horrid names. 

O, Greece ! thou fapient nurfe of Finer Arts ! 
Which to bright fcience blooming fancy bore. 
Be this thy praife, that Thou, and Thou alonc» 
Inthefe hail led the way, in thefe excelled, 255 

Crown'd with the laurel of aflfenting time. 

In thy full language, fpeaking mighty things } 
Like a clear torrent clofe, or elfe diflfusM 
A broad majeftic ftream, and rolling on 
Through all the winding harmony of found 1 1(0 

In it the power of Eloquence, at large, 
BreathM the perfuaiire or pathetic foul | 

StiU'd 



44 THOMSON'S POEMS. 

Stilled by degrees the democratic Qormf 

Or bade it threatening rife, and tyrants fhook, 

Flu&'d at the head of their vi£Vonous. troops. ifc6 $ 

In it the Muf^f hor fury never quench'd. 

By mean unyielding phrafe, or jarring found. 

Her unconfin'd divinity difplay'd ; 

And, ftiil barmonious> formed it to her will : 

Or foft deprefs'd it to the ibepherd's moan, 270 

Or rais'd it fweiling to the tongue of gods. 

Heroic ftmg was thine ; the Fountain- Bard, 
Whence each poetic ftream derives its courfe. 
Thine the dread moral fcem^ thy chief delight ! 
Where idle Fancy dorft not mix her voice, 275 

When Reafon fpoke auguft ; the fervent heart 
Or plain'd, or ftorm'd ; and in th' impaffion'd man. 
Concealing art with art, the poet funk. 
This potent fchool of manners, but when left 
7a loofe negle^, a land-comipting plague^ %%o 

Was not unworthy deem'd of public care. 
And boundlefs cofty by thee ; whofe every fon, 
Ev'n lail mechanic^ the tf ne tafte po0efsM 
Of whajD had flavour to the nourifii'd foul. 

The fweet enforoer of the poet's (krain> %%^ 

Thine was th^ menning mufic of the heart. 
Not the vain trill, that, void of paffion, runs 
In giddy mazes, tickling idle ears $ 
But that deep-fqurching voice, and art{ul hand, 
^a which i^fpondent ihakes the varied £bu1. 290 

Thy fair ideas, thy delightful forms. 
By Love imagin.'dj» by the Graces touched. 

The 
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The boaft of well-pleasM Nature I Sculpture fejz*d» 

And bade them eyer finile in Parian fione. 

Sele6Hng beauty's cfioicey and that again 395 

Exaltiogy blending in a perfe6l whole, 

Thy workmen left ev'n Nature's felf behind. 

From thofe far different, whofe prolific hand 

Peoples a nation ; they for years on years. 

By the cool touches of judicious toil, 300 

Thenr rapid genius curbing, pour*d it all 

Through the Kve features of one breathing Hone. 

There, beaming full, it ihone ; exprefling gods r 

JoTc's awful brow, Apollo's air divine. 

The fierce atrocious frown of finewM Mars, 305 

Or the fly graces of the Cyprian Q^en. 

Minutely perfe6t all t Each dimple funk. 

And eveiy mufcle fwell'd, as Nature taught* 

In trefles, braided gay, the marble wav'd ; 

Flow'd in loofe robes, or thin traniparent veils { ^lO 

Sprung into motion ; foften*d into flefli; 

Was fir'd to paflion, or refin'd to foul. 

Nor lefs thy pencil, wi^ creative touch. 
Shed mimic life, when all thy brigfatcft dameS| 
Affembled, Zeuxis in his Helen mix'd. 31^ 

And when Apelles, who peculiar knew 
To give a grace that more than mortal fmird> 
The foul of beauty ) call'd the Qj^een of Love, ' 
Frefh from the billows, bluihing orient charms^ 
Ev'n fuch enchantment then thy pencil pour'd, 3 20 
That cruel-thoughted War th* impatient torch 
Dafli'd to the ground ; Nvid, zather than deftroj 
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The patriot pidare^ let the city 'fcape. 

Firft elder Sculpture taught her Sifter Art 
Correct defign ; where great ideas ihone, 3 25 

And in die fecret trace exprelfion fpoke : 
Taught her the graceful attitude ; the tum» 
And beauteous airs of head ; the native a&> 
Or bold, or eafy ; and, caft free behind. 
The fwelling mantle's well-adjufted flow. 330 

Then the bright Mufe, their eideU iiftery came ; 
And bade her follow where fhe led the way : 
Bade earth, and fea, and air, in colours rife ; 
And copious a£Uon on the canvafs glow ; 
Gave her gay fable j fpread invention's fiore ; 335 

Snlarg'd her view ; taught compofition high« 
And juft arrangement, circling round one point. 
That ftarts to fight, binds and commands the whole. 
Caught from the heavenly Mufe a nobler aim^ 
^ .And, fcoming the ibft trade of mere delight, 340 

O'er all thy temples, porticos, and (chools. 
Heroic deeds ihe trac'd, and warm difplay'd 
Each moral beauty to the raviih'd eye. 
There, as th' imagined prefence of the God, 
Arops'd the mind, or vacant hours induc'd 345 

Calm contemplation, or aifembled youth 
Bum'd in ambitious circle round the fage. 
The living leflbn ftole into the heart. 
With more prevailing force than dwells in words. 
Thefe rouze to glory ; while, to rural life, 350 

The fofter canvafs oft reposM the foul. 
There gayly broke the fun-illumin'd cloud j 

The 
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The Icffcning profpe6t, and the mountain blue, 
Vanilh'd in air; the precipice frown'd, dircj 
White, down the rock, the rufhing torrent daih'd; 355 
The fun (hone, trembling, o'er the diflant main ; 
The tcmpeft foamed, immenfe ; the driving ftorm 
S^xddcn'd the ikies, and, from the doubling gloom» 
On the fcathM oak the ragged lightning fell 5 
la clodng (hades, and where the current flrays, 360 
With peace, and love, and innocence around, 
Pip*d the lone (hepherd to his feeding flock : 
Kound happy parents fmiPd their younger fclvcs j 
And friends conversed, by death divided long. 

To public Virtue thus the fmiiing Arts, 365 

Xlnblemifh'd handmaids, ferv'd ! the Graces they 
To drefs this faireft Venus. Thus rever*d, 
And plac'd beyond the reach of fordid care, 
The high awarders of immortal fame. 
Alone for glory thy great mafters drove} 370 

Courted by kings, and by contending ilates 
AiTum'd the boafted honour of their birth. 

In Archite6lure too thy rank fupreme ! 
That art where mod magnificent appears 
The little buildec man ; by thee refin'd, 37^ 

And, fmiiing high, to full perfe£^ion brought* 
Such thy fure piles, that Goths of every age. 
Who fcorn'd their aid, have only loaded earth 
With laboured heavy monuments of (hame. 
l^ot thofe gay domes that o^er thy fplendid ihore 380 
Shot, all proportion, up. Firfl unadorned) 
And nobly piain^ the manly Doric rofe } 

Th' 
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Th' Ionic then, with decent matron grace^ 

Her airy pillar heav'd ; luxuriant laft. 

The rich Corinthian fpread her wanton wreath. 3 ^5 

The whole fo meafur'd true, fo leflenM off 

By fine proportion , that the marble pile^ 

Form'd to repel the ftill or Hormy wafte 

Of rolling ages, light as fabrics look'd 

That from the magic waUd aerial rife*' 390 

Thefe were the wonders that illumin'd Greece, 
From end to end— Here intenrjpting wam^, 
"Where are they now ? (I cry'd) fay, Goddefs, where ? 
And what the land thy darling thus of old } 
Sunk ! ihe rcfuro'd 1 deep in the kindred gloom 39^ 
Of fuperftition, and of flavery funk I 
No glory now can touch their hearts, benumb'd 
By loofe deje£^ed (loth and fervile fear; 
. No icience pierce the darknefs of their minds ; 
No nobler an the quick ambitious foul 490 

Of imitation in their breaft awake. 
Er'n, to fupply the needful ans of life. 
Mechanic toil denies the hopelefs hand. 
Scarce any trace remaining, veftige grey, 
40r nodding column on the defert ihose, « 405 

To point where Corinth, or where Athei^ flood. 
A faithlefs land of violence, and death I 
Where commerce parleys, dubious, on the ihorej 
And his wild impulfe curious fearch ,reilndns> 
Afraid to truft th' tnhofpitable clime. 410 

Negle£ked nature fails ; in fordid want 
Sunk, and debas'd, their beauty beams bo moK. 

The 
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The fun himCtlf feems attgry, to regard. 

Of light unworthy, the degencraice race; 

And fires them oft with peftilential ray» 7 415 

While earthy blue poifon fteamiag on the (kkt. 

Indignant, ihakes them from her troubled fides. 

But as from man to man, Fate's firft decree. 

Impartial Death the tide of dehes rolls. 

So ffates rouft die, and Liberty go round. 4»# 

Fierce was the ftand, ere riitue, Talour, arts. 
And the focd fir'd by Me (that often, ftung 
With thoughts of better times and old renown, 
From hydra- tyrants try'd to clear the land) 
Lay quite extin£l: in Greece, their works eflFac'd 415 
And grofs o>r all unfeeling bondage fpread. 
Sooner I mov'd my much-relu£bint flight, 
Pois'd on the doubtful wing : when Greece with Greece 
Embroil'd in foul contention fought no more 
For common glory, and for common weal : 43.0 

But, falfe to freedom, Ibught to quell the free ; 
Broke the firm band of peace, and facred love. 
That lent the whole irrefragable force $ 
And, as around the partial trophy blufliM, 
Prepared the way for total overthrow. 43 5 

Then to the Perfion power, whole pride they fcorn*d, 
When Xerxes pour'd his millions o'er tlic Injid, 
Sparta, by turns, and Athens, vilely fued^ 
Sued to be venal parricides, to fpill 
Their country's braveft blood, and on themlelves 44^ 
To turn their matchlefs mercenary arms. 
Peaceful in Sufa, ttien, fat the great king} 

Vol. U. E Ana 
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And by the trick of treatitf, dit ftill waAe 

Of fly corruption) And twilNurk gold, 

Eflfe£^ed what hi) (leel could ne'er perfbim. 445 

Profufe he gave them t!he hixurious draught. 

Inflaming all the land « tiKbalaa^M vrlfie 

Their tottering ftates j dieir viaki aflemblies rtil'd. 

As the winds turn at every blaft the icas : 

And by their lifted orators, whofe breath 4^9 

Still with a fa^ious ftorm infcded Greece, 

RouzM them to civil war, ordafli'd them down 

To fordid peace. — Peace 1 that, when Sparta fliook 

Aftonifli*d Artaxerxes on his throne. 

Gave up, fair-(pread o'er Afla's funny Aore, 455 

Their kindred cities to pei-pctual chaine. 

What could ^ bafe, fo in^nnoaS a thought 

In Spovtan heaits iofpire ? Jealous, diey faw 

Hefpiring Athens rear again her walls $ 

And the pale fury firM them, once again 4(0 

To crufli this rival city to the duft. 

For now no more the noble focial foul 

Of Liberty my families -combined } 

But by fliort views, and felfidi'pafBons, broke. 

Dire as \yhen friends are rankled into foes, 4^5 

They raix*d fevcrc, and wag'd eternal war» 

Nor felt thfey, furious, their exhaufted force 5 

Kor, with falfe glory, dtfcord, madnefs blind. 

Saw how the blackening ftorm from Thracia came* 

Long years rollM on, by many a battle ftain'd, 470 

The blufli and boaft of Fame! where courage, arty 

Afid military glory, flione fupreme 1 

But 
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But let detefting ages, from fhe fcene 

Of Greece felf<»maDgle4> turn the fickenuig eye. 

At lafty when bleeding from a thoufand wounds, 475 

She felt her fpiiits fatl ; and la ^ duUk 

Her latcft heroes, Nicias, Conon, lay, 

Agefilaus, and the Thebnn Friends s - 

The Macedoniiii-valtuve markM his tiaCy 

2y ^m dire iccnt of Qieronaea lur'd, 4I0 

And, fierce-defcending, feiz'd his haplefs prey. 

Thus tasM AilMnitfeed to the yiJBtox*$ yoke 
Oicfct, once the gay» th« torbulenty the boM ; 
?or every G»ce» itiid Mu&, and Scicnoe^botn 1 
With arts of wluv ^ goveniment, eiatof fl^ 

To tyrants dieadful, dreadful to the heft ; 
Whom I Myielf could fcarcely rule : and thu^ 
The Periian fetters, that inthraird the mtdt 
Were tum'd to formal and apparent chfiins. 

Unlefs Corruption firft deject the pride, 499 

And guardian vigour of the free-born feul. 
All crude attempts of violence are vain ) 
'For, firm within, and while at heart untouched, 
^e'er yet hy force was freedom overcome. 
But ibon as Independence iloops the head, 495 

To vice enAav'd, and vice-created wants; 
Then to Ibme foul corrupting hand^ whofe waib 
Thcfe heightened wants witb fatal bounty feeds : 
From man to num die ilackening ruin runs, 
Till the whole ^te unnervM in Slavery finks. sev 

•El NOTES 
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NOTES on Part II. 

Ver. 57- Cfril tyminy. 

Vcr. 65 • The pymnidf. 

Ver. 65. The tynrnts of Egypr. 

Ver. 138. A mountain near Athent. 

Ver. 14s. Two liTen, betwixt whieh<. Atfaenv wan 
ntiiated* 

Ver. 157. The Areopagos, or fupreme court of ju- 
dicature, which Solon reformed, and improved : and 
the council of Four Hundred, by him inftituted. In 
this council all affairs of date were delibenited, before 
they came to be voted in the aflembly of the people. 

Ver. 174. OrOlympia, the city where the Olympic 
garnet were celebrated; 

Ver. 180. The ftraits of Thermopylae, 

Ver. 197. Xenophon. 

Ver. 212. Socrates. 

Vcr. 272. Homer. 

Vcr. 323. When Demetrius befieged Rhodes, «nd 
could have rcdliced the city, by fctting fire to that quar* 
ter of it wheVe flood the houfe of the celebrated Proto* 
genes ; he chofe rather to raife the fiege, than hazard the 
burning of a famous pi£lure called Jafylus, the malier- 
piece of that painter. 

Ver. 442. So the kings of Perfia were called by the 
Greeks. 

Ver. 453* The peace made by Antalcidas, the La« 
cedemonian admiral, with the Perfians ; by which the 

Lace* 
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Lacederoonians abandoned all the Greeks efUbliihed ita 
the L^er Afia to the dominion of the king of Perfia. 

Ven 459. Athens had been difmamled by the Lace- 
tooniansy at the end of the firft Peloponoefian war, 
and was at this time refioied by Conon to its fonaar 
f]dendor> 

Ver. 470. The Feloponnefian war. 

Ver. 47&« Pelopidas and Epaminondas. 

Ver. 480. The l>attle of Cheronxa, in which Philip 
^ Mace^oa utterly <iefeated the Greeks* 
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The CONTENTS of Part IH. 

At this part contains a dcfcription of the rftahjithmcat of 
Libeny in Rome, it begins n-ith a view of the Greci- 
an colonies fettled in the fou them parts of Italy, which 
with Sicily conftituted the Great Greece of the anci- 
ents. With thefe colonies the fpirit of Liberty, and 
of republics, fpreads over Italy; to Ter. ja. Xranf- 
ition to Pydiagoras and his philofophy, which he 
tau^ through thole freeftates and cities; to ver. 71. 
Amidll the manv fmall republics in Italy, Rome the 
dcftincd feat or Liberty. Her ellabliihnient there 
dated from the expulfion of the Tarquins. How dif- 
fering from that in Greece ; to ver. S8. Reference to 
a view of the Roman republic given in the fitil part of 
this poem t to mark its rife and fall, the peculiar par- 
port of this. During its firft ages, the greateft tprce 
of Liberty and Virtue ejtertedi to ver. fcj. 7he 
iburce whence derived the heroic virtues of the Ra- 
mans. Enumeration of thefe virtues. Thence their 
Security at home i their glory, fuccefs, and empire^ 
abroad i to ver. 126. Bounds of the Roman empire, 
reographically defcribed ; to ver. 257. The dates of 
Greece reftored to Liberty by Titus Oliintus Flami* 
niusy the higheft iaftance of public generofit^ and be- 
nefieeneei to ver. 318. The loft of Libertvm Rome. 
Its caufes, progrefs, and completion in the death of 
Brutus { to ver. 48c. Rome under the emperors ; to 
ver. 513. From Rome the Goddefs of Liberty goes 
among the Northern Nations; where, by infufing 
into them her fpirit and general principles. She lap 
the ground'work of her hiture eftablifhments j fends 
them in vengeance on the Roman empire, now totally 
enilaved ; and then, with arts and fciences in her train, 
quits earth during the dark ages $ to ver. 550. The . 
celeftial regions, to which Liberty retired, not proper 
to be opened to the view of mortals. 
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LIBERTY. 
PART III. 

HERE melting mix'd with air th' Ucal foimsy 
That painted ftlll \vhate'er the Goddefs fung. 
Then I, impatient : ** From e^tinguHb'd Greecei 
** To what new legion ftream'd.the human day ?" 
She fbftJy fighing, as when Zephyr learet, J 

Rdign'd to Boreasy the declining yiear, 
Refom'd : Indignant, thefe laft fcenes I Bed i 
And long ere then, Leucadia's cloudy cliff. 
And the Ceraunian bills behind me throwsy 
All Latium flood aroua'd. Ages before, f ^ 

Great mother of republics I Greece had pour*d| 
Swarm after fwarm, her ardent youth around. 
On Afia, Afric, Sicily, they ftoop'd. 
But chief on fair Hefperia^s winding ihore i 
Where, from Lacinium to £trurian vales, 15 

They roil*d increafing colonies along. 
And lent materials for my Reman Reign. 
With them my Jpirit fpread ; and nuiperous ftates 
And cities ro^, on Grecian models formed 1 
As its parental policy, and arts, ae 

Each had- imbib'd. Befides, to each afl^n'd 
A guardian genius, o'er the public weal. 

Kept 
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Kept an unclofing eye ; tryM to fuftaiiiy 
Or more fublimey the foul infiis'd by Me : 
And ftrong- the battle rofe, with vaiiouc waie, z^ 

Againft the tyrant demons of the land. 
Thus they their little wars and triumphs knew 5 
Their flows of fortune^ and receding ximes^ . 
But almoft aH below tke proud regard ' 
Of ftory vow'd to Rome, on deeds intent 30- 

That trudk beyond the flight of Mfe bore; 
Not ib the Samian Sage ^ to him belongs 
The brigbteft wkaefs U recording fame. 
For thefc free tees fai» na^ve ifle f orfoole, 
|f^nd a vain tyvont^ tranfitory fmilt^ 3$ 

He fought Crotoiifl*a pttre falnbROua air» 
And through ^reat Gtctoa his genfle ^tfMdom taught 3 ' 
Wifdom that calm'd for Mtmng yean the mittd. 
Nor ever htv^ fliiMcl the ftorm of a^ly 
Ws mental eye flift laimck'd into- the dveps 4«' 

Of boundleft 9tlwr f wbei« uimumber'id^ orbe. 
Myriads dn myiiads, thtwugii the pathtefi hf 
Unerring roil, and wind their fteady way. 
There he the full confentmg ehoir beheld $ 
There firft diiccm'd the fi^ret band of love». 45 

The kind attradlicai, that to centnil font 
Binds circling earths, and wcorld \ii4th world iutttet» 
Inftru^bed tfaeaoe, he great ideas fom'd 
Of the whoie^movingy idl-iaforming God^ 
The fun of beings I beaming uncenfittVi 5* 

Light, life, jokd iovr, and ever-aCtive power : 
Whom noughi^cni imageik and wkO'hci i^npiovee 
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The ment worfMp of tine HKinl hearty 

That ]oys in bounteous bctfen, aod fpfcadi the \9f* 

Ker fcomM the foarkig fkge to iloop to lile^ 55 

And bouftd bit reaftm t(^ the 4>heR of Man. 

He gave the four yet leigDlng ^iftuee vflme; 

Infpir'd the ftudy of the finer aitt» 

That civilize mankind/ and laws dcvit'd 

Where with enlightet'd )aftice mercy nubi'd* Ca 

He ev'n, uito his tender iytittn^ took • 

Whatever ftaret the brockcrlioed of lift ; 

He taught thatltl^t indifiblubk fttoe^ 

Frona brute fo ina&» and mwk to brute agafa^ 

For ever ftiftingy rum th' eternal rodlid^ €5 

Thence tiyM againft the blood-ipQUated meal» 

And limbs yet ^uiveiring with ieneikibdred A>«i^ 

To turn the human hean. DelightM truth I . 

Had he beheld the tiviag chain afeDndi^ • 1 < v •< 

And not a circittig fonn, hut rifing* whob* : ^ 

Amid thefe fmall fep^iblics oaiSiatoAy t 
On yellow Tyber*s baok, aliin^ty:B;«m6y> 
Fated for Mc« A nobler fpirit warmed, • 
Her fons ; and, soua'd by tytants^ nobler ftili 1 

It burned in Brutus ; the pvond "Pafquina cbftfi^d» . 7| 
With all their crimes ;; bade nidiani.aBnia life, <. , * 

And the long henottrs of the conful*iint. 

Here, from the faircK, not the greater, plan . . 

Of Greece I Vary'd ; whefe unoMxing ftatea^ . 
By the keen Ibul of emxTlarion piere'd;,. &9 

Long wagM alone the bloodleft wiar of arts,. 
And their ^^ empire gained*. BtttDdiiEai^ 

O'er 
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O'er mm an empire ivas my purpbft now : 

To let my martial laajcfty abroad $ 

Into the vortex of one ftate to draw t5 

The whole mix^ foree, and liberty, <m earth j 

To conquer tyraatSy and fet natimt fipee. 

Already have I given, with flying touchy 
A broken view of this ny ampleft re^, 
Nbwy while itt firft, kft, pcriedt you fiirvey, 90 

Mark how it labouring rofe, and rapid f elk 

When Rome m noon^ttde empire gittfp'd the worlds 
And, loon at her refiftleft legions Ihoiie, • 
The nations ftoop'd around \ though then ^)pear*d 
Her grandeur moft, yet in her dawn ofpovrery 95 

By many a jealous equal pec^e prefi'd. 
Then was the toil, the naighty flini^lc thai 1 
Then for each R^man I an Ikro told^ 
And every paffing fun, and Latian fcenie, 
Sa^ patriot virtues tfaem, and awefiid deeds, ic« 

"That or iurpafs the faith of modem times. 
Or, if beKev*^, with facred horror fbike. 

For then, to prove my moft exalted power* 
I to the pctnt of fuli perfedion pnlh'd, 
TV) fondneft or cnthufiafiic zeal, 105 

The great, the nigning paifion of the free. 
That godlike paffion ! which, the bounds of felf 
Divinely bwrftbg, the whok publick takes 
Into the heart, enlai^M, and burning high 
With the mix'd ardor of unnumber*d fel ves $ 1 10 

Of all who faf^ beneaA the voted laws 
Of the iwiie paicnt ftate, fntemal^ live. 

Prom 
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From this kind Am of moral nature flow'd 
Virtues, that fhine the light of human kind^ 
And, ray'd through ilory, warm remote^ time. 115 
Thefe virtues too,. refle£led to their iburcef 
EncreasM its flame. The fodal charm went round. 
The fiEur idea, more attraftivc ftill, 
As more by virtue mark'd 5 till Romans, all 
One hand of friends, unconquerslbie grew. no 

Hence, when their country rais'd her plaindre voice. 
The voice of pleading nature was not heard 1 
And in their hearts the fathers throbb'd no more x 
Stem to themfelves, but gentle to the whole. 
Hence fweeten'd pain, the luxury of toil ; 125 

Patience, that baffled fortune's utmoft ragei 
High-minded hope, which at the loweft ebb. 
When Brennus conquer'd, and when Cannae bled, 
The btaveft impulie felt, and icora'd defpair. 
Hence moderation a new conqueft gain'd ; 130 

As on the vanquifh'd, like defcending heaven. 
Their dewy mercy dropped, their bounty beam'd. 
And by the labouring hand were crowns beftow'd» 
Pruitful of men, hence hard laborious life, 
Which no fatigue can quell, no feafon pierce. 13^ 

Hence, Independence, with his little pleas'd. 
Serene, and felf-fufficient, like a God $ 
In whom Corruption could not lodge one cbann. 
While he his honed roots to gold preferred $ 
While. truly rich, and by his Sabine field, 140 

The man maintain *d, the Roman's fplendor all 
Was in the public wealth an^glory pltp'd : 

Or 
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Or iMdy, a rougii iWatii) to guide itut plovghi 

Or elfe, the purple o'er Ihs ihoaUler tfaiowny 

In long imjeilic flow» to rule die ftate» 14$ 

With wifdom'ft pureft ^e $ or, dad in fteeiy 

To 4rite the fteady batde on the foe. 

Hence every paffion, ev*n the proudeft, ftoopi'd^ 

To common^good : Camilluty thy revenge j 

Thyglory^ Fabins. All fobmiffive hence, 1^0 

Confule) di^batoriy ftill refign^d their ruk. 

The very moment that the lawi ordainM. 

Though oonqueft o'er them chpp'd her eftgle<»wingty 

Her laurels wreath'd, and yok^d her fnowy Aeedt 

To the triurophid car j foon as expir'd 155 

The lateft hour of fway, taught to fubmic 

^ A harder leflbn that than to command), 

into the private Roman funk the chief. 

If Rome ^as ierv'd, and glorious » carelei^ they 

By whom. Their country's famethey deem'd their •WQ| 

And, above «nvy, in a rivaPs train, 

Sung the loud Itts by themielves deferv'd« 

Hence matd^fs courage. On Cremera*s bank. 

Hence fell tbe Fabii ; hence the 0ecii dy'd $ 

And CurUus plung'd into the fiamiog gulph. 165 

Hence Regulus the wavering fathers firm*d. 

By dreadful counfel never given before ; 

^or Roman honour fued, and his own doom. 

Hence be fuflainM to dare a death prepar'd 

By Punic rage. On earth bis manly look t^o 

Relentleft fia'd, he from a laft embrace, 

By chains pottuM, put ]|ia wife^fide. 

His 
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His little diiMren elimhbtg for a l^ifs ; 

Then dumb through row» of weeping woo^ring friends, 

A new JHuftriotis exile 1 prefs'd sdong. 175 

Nor lefs impatient did he pierce the crowds 

Oppofing his rettfm, than if, «fcap'd 

From long litigious fuits, he glad forfbok 

The notfy town's while, and city cloud, 

To breathe Vcnafrian, or Tarentinc air. 180 

tJced I thcfe high particulars recount ? 

The meaneft bofom felt a thirft for fame ; 

Flight their worft death, and fiiame their xmlj fear. 

Life had no charms, nor any terrors fate, 

When Ronie and glory call'd. But, in one view, 185 

Mark the rare boeft of thefe unequai'd times. 

Ages revolv'd unfully'd by a crime : 

Aftrea rcign*d, and fcarcely needed Ia«ts 

To bind a race elated with the pride 

Of viitue, and difdaining to defcend tf9 

To meanncfs, mutual violencej and wrongs. * 

While war around them rag*d, in happy Rome 

All peaceful fmird> all fave the pafling clouds 

That often hang on Freedoni*s jealous brow! 

And fair unblemiihM centuries elapsed, 1 j|5 

When not a Roman bled but in the field. 

Their virtue fucb> that an unbalanced ftatc^ 

Still between noble and plebeian toft, 

As flow'd the wave of fluduating power, 

Was thence kept firm, and with triumphant pxs>w 200 

Rode out the ftorms. Oft though the native feuds. 

That from the firft their conftitutioxi fliook, 

f 
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(A latent ruin, growing as it grew) . 

Stood on the threatening point of civil war - 

Ready to rufh : yet could the lenient voice , 105 

Of wifdom, ibothing the tumulnioiis (M, 

Thofe fons of virtue calm. Their gjenerous hearts^ 

Unpctrify'd by fcif, fo naked lay. 

And fcnfibJe to truth, that o'er the ragp 

Of giddy fa6lion, by oppreflion fweU'd, itp 

Prevailed a iimple fable» and at once 

To peace recoyer'd the divided ftate. 

But if their often^heated hopes refus'd 

The foothing touch ; itill, in the love of Rome» 

The dread dictator found a fure ie(burce. 215 

Was (he aflaulted ? was her glory llain'd } 

One common quarrel wide-inflanM the whole. 

Foes in the for>im in the field were friends, 

By fecial danger bound ; each fond for eacb^ 

.^knd for their deareil country all, to die» 220 

Thus up the hill of empire flow they toii'd t 
Till, the bold fumi^it gain'd, the thouiand ftates 
Of proud Italia blended into onei 
Then o'er the nations they refifUefs ru/h'd. 
And touch'd the limits of the failing world- 2i$ 

Let Fancy's eye the diftant lines unite. 
See that whijch borders wild the weilern main. 
Where florms at large refound, and tides inunenfe : 
From Caledonia's dim cxrulean coaft. 
And moift Hibernia, to where Atlas, lodg*d 239 

Amid the reftlefs clouds, and leaning heaven^ 
Hangs o'er the deep that borrows thence its name« 

Mark 
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Mark that oppos'd, where £att the ^ptiagiog m6ni 

Her rofes ihedt, and ibak«i aroood her dcwi : 

FxiDm the dire deferu by the Cafpiaa Uv*d, 231 

To where the Tigris aad Euphrates, joui'd^ 

Impetuous tear the Babyloniao plain | 

And bleft Arabia aromatic breathes. 

See that divKUng far tlie watery north. 

Parent of floods ! from the majeftic Rhine, 1^ 

Drunk by Bataivian meads, to where, feven-numthM^ 

In £uxine waves the flaihing Danube roars 1 

To where the frozen Tacais fcarcely ftixs 

The dead Meotic pool, or the long Rha, 

In the black Scythian fea his torrent throws. £45 , 

Laft, that beneath the burning zone behold. 

See where it runs, from the deep-loaded plains 

Of Mauritania to the Libyan fahds, 

Where Ammon lif»s amid the torrid wa£te 

A Terdant ifle, with ihade and fountain freih| 4j» 

And farther to the full Egyptian fhore. 

To where the Nile, from Ethiopian clouds^ 

His never-drainM ethereal urn^ defcends. 

In this vait fpace what various tongues, and Aates I 

What bounding rocks, and mountains, floods and ietti 

What pisrple tyrants qnelPd, and nations free'dl 

O'er Greece d d ce n d ed chief, with flealth ^ivine^ 
The RonA» boonty in^ a flood of day s 
As at her IfthmiaB g^mes, a fading pomp I 
iier f uU-aflboibliBd youth inaameroiu fwanti'd* 2i# 
On a tribunal nus^d FkfiMnius fin } 
A yfi&or he, kam the deep phalanx pier^'d 

Yois.li. y ' Of 
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Of iron-coated Macedon, and back- 

The Grecian tyrant to his bounds repell'd. 

In the high thoughtlefs gaiety of game, t6$ 

While fport alone their unambitious hearts 

PoflefsM; the fudden trumpet, founding hoarfc. 

Bade filence o'er the bright afiembly reign. 

Then thus a herald. — ** To the ftatcs of Greece 

•« The Roman People, unconfin'd, reftore 170 

«* Their cotintries, cities, liberties, and laws : 

•* Taxes remit, and garrifons withdraw.** 

The crowd aftonifh*d half, and half inform'd', 

Star'd dubious round ; fome <jucftion*d, fome exclaimed, 

(Like one who dreaming, between hope and fear, 275 

Is loft in anxious joy) Be that' again. 

Be that again proclaimed, diftinft, and loud* 

Loud, and diftinft« it was again proclaimed j 

And flill as midnight in the rural ihade, 

When the gale -(lumbers, they the wonds deroui-*d. iJo 

A while fevere amazement held them mute. 

Then, burfting broad, the boundlefs ihout to heaven 

From many a thoufand hearts ecilatic iprung. 

On every hand rebellow'd to their joy 

The fweiling fea, the rocks, and vocal bills : 1S5 

Through all her turrets ftately Corinth ihook; 

And, from the void above of ftiKter'd air. 

The flitting bird fell breathlefs to the ground. 

IVhat piercing blifsl how keen a ienfe of fame. 

Bid then, Flaminius^ reach thy inmoft (bul ! 290 

And with what deef^felt glory didft lliou then 

Bfcape tlMC ibndnefs pf transported Greece ! 

Mix'd 



Pajit III. LIBERTY.* 6^ 

Mtz'd in a tempeft of Aiperidr joy, 

They left the fports i like Bacchanals they flew, 

Sach odier ftndning in a ilri£): embrace, 19$ 

Kor ftrain'd a ilave ; and loud acclaims till night 

Round the proconfurs tent repeated rung. 

Then, crown'd with garlands, came die Mdrt hoon 1 

And muiic, fparkling wine, and conyeHe wanrt, 

Their raptures wakM anew.—** Ye Gods ! they cryM, 

** Ye guardian Gods of Greece ! And are we free ? 

** Was it not madnefs deem'd the very thought ? 

" And is it true } How did we purchafe chains ? 

** At what a dire expence of kindred blood ? 

<' And are they now diflblv'd ? And fcarce one drop 

** For the fair fiift of bleffings have we paid ? 

** Courage, and conduA, in the doubtful field, 

** When rages wide the ftorm of mingling war, 

** Are rare indeed ; but how to generous ends 

•« To turn fuccefs, and conqueft, rarer ftill : 310 

*' That the great Gods and Romans only know. 

*< Lives there on earth, almoft to> Greece unknownj 

** A people fo magnanimous, to quit 

*' Their native foil, traverfe the ftormy deep, 

** And by their blood and treafure, fpent for us^ 315 

*' Redeem our Hates, our liberties, and laws ! 

*' There does I there does ! oh, faviour Ticus ! Rome I" 

Thus through the happy night they poured their fouls, ' 

And in my laft refle^ed beams rejoic'd. 

As when the ihepberd, on the mountain brow, 32O 

Sits piping to. his flocks, and gamefome kids ; 

Meantime the fun, beneath the green earth funk, 

F a Slants 
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Slants upward o*tr thft (cem « pcrlHif^f^Mn » 
Short is.thegWr^ thiM ttie mousttls f tU% 
iPJiif s on the glitmiag lockA, joid^adc fike fivtt&i 
To wefiffni vtteldt iiKT«aibl« lollf d^ 
Rapid, the fourcs of Kglift reoaiis his Aif . 

HoBiatci^iiiig I.«-f< Ohy Queeft of men I 
'' Beneath whflfe icspttt lA eflmial! xig^ 
*< Eqnsd^ylvre; though plac'd, f or commott good^ 
" Vanous, or in iiibjeAioB» or command | 
** And that by cerambn choice t aiaa I the ibene^ 
'' With virtue>. £reedoip» and withgUry bright^ 
" Streams into bloody and darkent into moe/' 
Thus ihe purfiied.-^Near this gmatara, Rooie ^55 
Began to feel the fwiit approach of €atCf 
That now her vitals gain'd : ftiU.a0fe aed nnie 
Her deep divifions Jundling into sage^ 
And war with «ham and) defi»|siliioki cfaaig:4- 
Eiom an unequal balance of htt iona ^4^ 

Thefe ficEccconAestions fprungj. aod^ as iaerCM'd 
Thi» bated. iae^URli&y^ more fierce 
They flam'd to tumult. Independence fail'dj 
Here by luxusJovsr^^aats^ by veal th^res 
And with this^virtue every vinjiie £ttnk» ^45 

As, with the Aiding J>ock» the pile fuibuB^d. 
A laft attempt, too late» fho Gfsutcbt madej^ 
To fix the flying fi^sde^ and poiie the &lte^ 
On one fide fwell'd Ariftoemtk pride $ 
With Ufiiry, thfi viUa'm ! whofe fell gripe j^q 

Bends by degrees to bafenefs the free foul; 
And Luxury xapacinuS| crael|. toesn, 

> Mother 



Part III. L I- B B R T Y. 69 

Mother of rice! while on the otb^ crept 

A populace in want, with pleafure fir'd } 

F/c for proCaiptioiM, for the darkeft deeds, 355 

As the proud feeder bade : inconfiaat, bfind, 

Bererting friendft-at need, and dup'd by foesf 

Loud and feditious, when a chief infpir^d 

Their headlong fury, but, of him deprived. 

Already (laves that lick'd the fcourging hand. .366 

This firm republic, that againft the bfaft 
Of oppofition rofe; that (likt an oak, 
Nurs'd on feracious Aigidum, whofe boughs 
Still Wronger llioot beneath the rigid ^xe) 
By lofs, by ilaughter, from the fteel itfclf, 365 

Ev*n force and fpirit drew j fmit with the calm, 
The dead ferene of profperous fortune, pin*d. 
Nought now her weighty legions could oppofc; 
Her terror once on Afric's tawny Ihore, 
Now ftnoak'd in duft, a ftabling now for wolves j 3 70 
And every dreaded power received the yoke. 
Befides, deftm^Hve, from the conqucr'd ead, 
In the foft plunder came that worft of plagues. 
That peftilence of mind, a fever'd thirft 
For the fiilfe joys which luxury prepares. 375 

Unworthy joys ! that wafteful leave behind 
No mark of honour, in refle6Httg hour, 
Mo fecret ray to glad the Confcious foul ; 
At once involving in one ruin wealth. 
And wealth-acquiring powers : while ftupid ielf, 380 
Of narrow guft, and hebetating fenfe 
Devour the npbkr faculties of blKb. 

F 3 Hcnte 
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Hence Roman virtue flacken'd into floth $ 

Security relax'd the foftening ftatc 5 

And th^ broad eye of govemmevt lay c!os'<f j 3 S5 

No toore the laws inviolable reign'd. 

And public weal no more : but party rag'd; 

And partial power, and licence uxrreftrain'd. 

Let difcord through the deatfaful city loofe. 

Firft, mild Tiberius, on thy facre'd head ' ji)9- 

The fury's vengeance fell ; the firft, whofe blood 

Had fince the confuls ftain'd- contending Rome. 

Of precedent pernicious ! with thfce bled 

Three hundred Romans ; with thy brother, next. 

Three thoufand more j till, into' battles tum'd 395 

Debates of peace, and forcM the trembling liws^ 

The forum and comkia horrid grew, 

A fcene of bartered power, or reeking gore. 

When, half-a(ham'd. Corruption's thieviih arts^ 

And rufBan force began to ^ the mounds 409 

And majefty of laws; if not in time 

RepreiVd fevere, for human aid too Arong 

The torrent turns, and overbears the wholpv 

Thus luxury, diflenfion, a mix'd r^e 
Of boundlefs pleafure and of boundlcfs wealth, 405^ 
Want wifliing change, and wafte repairing war. 
Rapine for ever loft to peaceful toil. 
Guilt unaton'd, profufe of blood revenge, 
Corruption all avow'd, and lawlefs force. 
Each heightening each, alternate fliook the date, 410 
Meantime ambition, at the dazzling head 
Of hardy ^gions, with the laurels heap'd 

And i 

I 
i 
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And /poll of oationsk In one circling blaft 

Combined in Tarioiit |k>nn, and from its baft 

Tlie broad republic tore. By virtue built, ^5 

It tODch'd the ikies, and fpread o^er iheher'd earth 

Ab ample roof t by Turtne coo fulbinM, 

And balanc'd fteady, every tcmpeft fnng 

Innoxious by, or bade it firmer ftand. 

Bat when, with fudden and enormous cfaange« 41* 

The firft of mankind funk into the laft, 

As once in virtue, {o in vice extreme. 

This univerfal fabric yielded loofe, 

Before ambition Hill ; and thundering down» 

At laft*, beneath its rains crnih'd a world. 415 

A conquering people, to them(elves a prey, 

Mnft ever fall ; when their victorious troops> 

In blood and rapine favage grown, can find 

No land to (ack and pillage but their own. 

By brutal Marius, and keen Sylla, flrft ' 43» 

£ffus'd the deluge dire of civil blood, 
Unceafing woes began, and this, or that, 
(Deep-drenching their revenge) nor vinue fpat'd^ 
Nor iez, nor age, nor quality, nor name $ 
Till Rome, into an human iharobles turned, 435 

Made delertt lovely.«-Oh, to well-earned chains . 
Devoted race ! — If no true Romaii &ien« 
No Scxvola there was, to raife for Me 
A vengeful hand 1 was there no father, robb'd 
Of blooming youth to prop his withered age } 440 

No (but a witnefs to his hoary fire 
In duft and gore dcfil*d ? no friend^ foiloia > 

F 4 I^^ 
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No wretch tbar 4ouMiil mniUe4 ibr WmAlf 9 
None braf% or wild, to pi«r«f & monftcr't h«wtt 
Who, heaping borrar found, ii» norc d«inrT'd 445 
Th« iacred (belter of the laws hefpum'd? 
No. Sad o'er ^ pn^ound dejeOion fat } 
And nervelefff fear. Tha (bre's afylum thmn : 
Or flight, ill-]udging» that dit timid back. 
.^ums weak to flauf^iceri or partaken guilt* 45^ 

In vain from Sylla's vanity I drew 
An unexampled deed. The power refign'd. 
And all unhop'd the common •wealth reftor'd, 
AmaE'd th« piihiie, and efiae'd his crimes. 
Through ftreets yet ftreaming from his murderotks hand 
Unarmed he ftray'd, unguarded, unolTail'd, 
And on the bed of peace his aihea laid i 
A grace, which I to his deroiffion gave. 
But with him dy'd not the defpotie (bul. 
Ambition faw that ftooping Rome could bear 4^« 

A Maftcr, mr bmd nnrtut to bi fru. 
Hence, for fucceeding years, my troabltd reign 
No certain peace, no fprcading prafped* knew, 
Dcftruaion gathered round. StiH the black foul. 
Or of a Catiline, or RuUus, fweli'd 4^5 

With fell dcfigns j and all the watchful art 
Of Cicero demanded, all the force. 
All the ftate-wielding magic of his tongue | 
And all the thunder of my Cato's zeal. 
WiththefellingerM; tUl the flame anew 470 

Burft out in blaze immenfc, and wrapt the world* 
The (hamefol contcft fprang { to whoa inaftkind 

Should 
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Should yield die neck t to Pwnptj^ who oontrai^i 

A nge impatMit o£' aa cqaal namef 

OrtotheiwUerCcfinry ORWliofebrovr 4/7^ 

O'er daring vice deluding ririvt fmiPor^ 

And who BO ieia a vaia fuperior fconiM* 

Both bled^ but bled in vain, l^ew txatton nkf 

He vernal WILL be ifci^bls the Ifofe haw knit. 

To thefe Tile wan I kft ambitious ilaves ; 4% 

And from Philippics field, ftom where ia duft 

The laft of Romaos, matchlefs Bnitus ! ky. 

Spread to the north untan'd a rapid wing* 

What though the firft Anooth Csfar's arts cartfs'd* 
Merit and virttte» finmlatiog Me > ^g^ 

Severely tender 1 cruelly humane ! 
The chain to clinch, and make it fof ter fit 
On the newobroken ftill ferocious Aate* 
From the dark Third, fucoeeding, I b^eU 
Th* imperial monilers all.-^A lace on earth 4f0 

Vindi6dyei fent the tourge of human-kind I 
Whoie blind prof ufion drained a bankrupt world g 
Whofe loft to fisrraing nature feems difgrKei 
And whoie infernal nge bade every drop 
Of ancient blood, that yet remin'd my fiaroe, 49$ 

To that of Psetns, in the peaceful bath» 
Or Rome's alFcighted ilreets, inglorious flow* 
But almoft )uft the meanly-patient death. 
That waits a tyrant's unprevented ftroke. 
Tkus indeed gave osie ihort even ing gleatn t 500 

More coidial felt, as in the midil it fpread 
Of flonB» and honor. The dclig^ of men I 

He 
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He who die day^ vb^ hit o'erfiowiiig hind 

Had made no happy heart, oondnded Joft $ 

TxEJan and He, with die mild Sire and SoiTy 505 

His fon of virtue ! eas'd awhile mankind ; 

And arts revived beneath their gende beam. 

Then was their laft effort : what iculpture rais'd 

To Trajan's glory, following triumphs ftole | • 

And mix'd with Gothic forms, (thfe chiffei's (harne) 

'On that triumphal arch, die forms of Greece, ' 

Meantime o'er rocky Thrace, and the deep vales 
Of gelid Hemus, I purfued my flight ; 
And, piercing fartheft Scythia, weflward fwcpt 
Sarmatia, travers'd by a thoufand ftreams* 5 1 $ 

A fuilen land of lakes, and fens immenfe. 
Of rocks, refounding torrents, gloomy heaths. 
And cruel defects black with founding pine $ 
Where nature frowns : though fometimes into iiniies 
She foftens $ and immediate, at the touch 520 

Of fouthern gales, throws from the fudden glebe 
Luxuriant pafture, and a wafte of flowers. 
But, cold-compreft, when the whole loaded heavea 
Defcends in fnow, lofl in one white abrupt. 
Lies undiftinguifli'd earth s and, feiz*d by frofl, 525 
Lakes, headlong ftrcams, and floods, and oceans fleep. 
Yet there life glows $ the furry millions dieit. 
Deep-dig their dens beneath the iheltering fiwws t 
And there a race of men prolific fwarms^ 
To various pain, to little pleafure us'd ; 53Q 

On whom, keen*parchirig, beat Riphaean winds } 
Hard like their ibil^ and like their cUnrnte fierce^ 

The 
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The nuriery of nations I— Thefc I ronzM^ 

Drove land on land, on people people jpourM ; 

Till from almoft perpetual night they broke, 535 

As if in iearch of day ; and o'er the bank» 

Of yielding empire, <AiIy ilave-fuftam'd» 

Rcfiftlcfs rag'd, in vengeance urg'd by Me. , 

Long in the barbarous heart the bnry'd feeds 
Of freedom lay, for many a wintery age 1 340 

And though my fpirit worked, by flow degrees. 
Nought but its pride and Hercenefs yet appeared. 
Then was the Yilght of time, that parted worlds. 
1 quitted earth the while. As when the tribes 
Aerial, wam'd of ridng winter, ride 54^ 

Autumnal winds, to warmer climates borne} 
So, arts and each good genius in my train, 
I cut the doiing gloom, and foarM to heaven* 

In the bright regions there of pureil day, 
Far other fcenes, and palaces, ari(e, 55^ 

Adom'd profufe with other arts divine. 
All beauty here below, to them compared. 
Would, like a rofe before the mid-day fun. 
Shrink up its blofibm ; like a bubble, hrtak 
The pafling pocnr magnificence of kings. 555 

For there the King of Nature, in full blaze, 
Calls every fpUndor forth ; and there his court 
Amid ethereal powers, and virtues, holds t 
Angel, archangel, tutelary gods, 
Of cities, nations, empires, andofworlds» 56^ 

But facred be the veil, that kindly clouds 
A light too keen for mortals ; wraps a view 

Toa 
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Too (bftening £nr, for thofe dnt hm in daft 

Muft chearful toil out dieir «|iponitcd yean. 

A fenfe of higher Kle would omtf damp $€$ 

Tfle fchool-boy't taik^ and fpoil hit pkyful hoQiK. 

Kor could the child of reaibn, feAU man* 

With vigour through this infant hetng drudge; 

Did brighter worlds^ their unimaginM bliis 

Difclofmgy dazsle and diiTolve his mimU • 570 
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K O T E S on Part III. 

Vcr. 7. The laft ftrHg|rl«s of liberty ia Greece. 
Ver. 15. A promontory in Calabria. 

Vcr* 3^ PyUtag^raff* 

Ver. 34. Samofs oyer which thea reigned the tynaa 
Polycrates. 

Ver. 37* The feutliera part* of Iw!y and Sicily, Co 
called hecaule of the Grecian cokma thtv* fettled. 

Ver. 38. His fcholars were enjoined filence for Ave 
years. 

Ver. 57. The four cardinal virtues. 

Vcr. 244. The ancient name of the Volga. 

Ver. 245. The Cafpian fea. 

Vcr. 264. The king of Macedonia. 

Ver. 28 6. The Ifthmian games were celebrated at 
Corinth. 

Vcr. 369. Carthage. 

Ver. 390. Tib. Gracchus. 

Ver. 465. Pub. Servilius RuUus^ tribune of the 
people, propofed an Agrarian Law, in appearance very 
advantageous for the people, but defbu6tive of their li« 
berty; and which was defeated by the eloquence of 
Cicero, in his fpeech againft RuUus. 

Ver. 489. Tiberius. 

Ver. 496. Thrafea Vastus, put to death by Nero* 
Tacitus introduces the account he gives of his death 
thus^— '* After having inhumanly (laughtered fo many 
'* illuftrious meDj he (Nero) burned at laft with a de* 

«« 6r» 
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'' fire of catting off Tiitnc itfelf an the perfon of Thra« 
« fca, &C, 

Ver. 505. Antoninus Piuiy and his adopted ion 
Marcus Aurelius» afterwards called Antoninus Philo- 
iophhus. 

Ver. 511. Confbmtine's ardi, to build wbicby that 
6f Tmjan was deftroyed, fcuipture having been then al* 
noft entirely loft. 

Ver. 515. The ancient Sarmada contain^ a vail 
tra6^ pf country running all along the north of £urope, 
and Ada. 
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The CONTENTS of Part IV. 

Difference betwixt the ancients and moderns (lightly 
* touched upon, to vcr. 30. Befcrxption of the dark 
ages. The Goddefs of Liberty, who during thefe is 
fuppoied to have left earth, returns, attended with 
Arts and Science, to ver. 100. She firft defcends on 
Italy. Sculpture, Painting, and Archite£bu« fix at 
Rome, to revive their feverai ans by the great models 
of antiquity there, which many barbarsvs invcfons 
had not been able to deftrojr* The revival of thefe 
arts marked out. That ibmetimes arts may fiourifh 
for a. while undei: defpotic governments, though ne- 
ver tlic natural and ^genuine produftion of them, to 
ver. 254. Learning begins to dawn. The Mufe 
and Science attencl. Liberty, who ki her progrefs to^ 
: wards Gftat Britain raifes feverai free ftafes and ci- 
ties. Thefe enumerated, to ver. 381. Author's ex- 
clamation of joy, upon feeing the Britiih feas and 
coafis rife in the viiion, which painted whatever the 
Goddefs of Liberty faid. She refumes her narration. 
The Junius of the-Deep appeasr^and, addroftng Li- 
berty, sJTociates Great Britain into his dominion, to 
ver. 451. Liberty received and congratulated by 
Britannia, and the Native Genii or Virtues of the 
idand* Thefe defcribed. Animated by the pre- 
fence of Liberty, they begin their operations. Their 
beneficent influence contrafted with the works and 
lielufions of oppofing demons, to ver. 626. Con- 
cludes with an abfirafl of the Englifli hiftory, mark* 
ing the feverai advances of Liberty, down to her 
complete eftabUihment at the revolution. 



LIBERTY. 
PART IV. 

Q TRUCK with the rifing fcene, thus I amaz'd : 
^ " Ah, Goddefsy what a change f Is earth the fame? 
" Of the fame kind the ruchlefs i-ace ihe feeds ^ 
** And does the fame fair fun and aether %Fead 
*' Round this vile fpot their all -enlivening £bul ^ ^ 

** Lo t beauty faik y loft in unlovely forms 
*< Of little pomp, magnificence no more 
'^ Exalts the mind> and bids the public fmile : 
** While to rapacious intereft glory leaves 
** Mankind, and every grace of life is gone." lO 

' To this the Power, whofe vital radiance calls 
From the brute mafs of man an ordered world. 

** Wait till the morning fhints, and from the depth 
** Of Gothic darknef* fprings another day. 
" True, Genius droops $ the tender ancient tafle 15 
" Of beauty, then freih-blooming in her prime, 
** But faintly trembles through the callous foul ^ 
** And grandeur, or of morals, or of life, 
" Sinks into fafe purfuits, and creeping cares. 
** Ev'a cautious Virtue feems to ftoop her flight, 20 
^ And aged life to deem the generous deeds 
** Of youth romantic* Yet in cooler thought 
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'' Wellrreafbn'dy in refearcbcs piercing deep 

" Through nature's works, in profitable ar^Sy 

'< 'And all that calm experience can difclofey 15 

'* (Slow guide, but furc) behold the world anew 

** Exalted rife, with other honours crown'd $ 

** And, .where My Spirit wakes the finer powers, 

<* Athenian laurels fiill afreih ihall bloom.'* 

Oblivious ages pafs'd; while earth, forfook 30 

By her beft Genii, lay to Demons foul, 
And unchain'd Furies, an abandoned prey. 
Contention led the van ; firft fmall of fize. 
But foon dilating to the ikies fiie towers : 
Then, wide as air, the livid Fury fpread, 35 

And high her head above the flormy clouds. 
She blaz'd in omens, fwell'd the groaning winds 
With wild furmizes, battlings, founds of war : 
from land to land the maddening trumpet blew» 
And pour'd her venom through the heart of man. 49 
Shook to the pole, the north obey'd her call. 
Forth rulhM the bloody Power of Gothic War, 
War againft human kind : Rapine, that led 
Millions of raging robbers in his train : 
UnKfiening, barbarous Force, to whom the fword 45 
Is reafoti, honour, law : the Foe of Arts 
By monfters followed, hideous to behold. 
That claim'd their place. Outrageous mix'd with thefe 
Another fpecies of tyrannic rule. 
Unknown before, whofe cancrous ihackles feiz'd 50 
Th' envenomM foul ; a wilder Fury, She | 

£f 'n o'er her Elder Sifter tyrannii'd f 

Or, I 
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Or, if perchance agreed , inffam'd her rage. 

Biit was her train, and loud : the Sahle Band, 

Thonderingy — ** Submit, ye laity ! ye prophane ! 5 $ 

*< Eart!^ is the Lord's, and therefore Ours ; let kings 

** Allow the common claim, and half be theirs f 

'< If not, behold ! the facred lightning flies :'* 

Scholaitic Difcord, with an hundred tongues, 

Tot fcience uttering jangling words obfcure, 60^ 

Where frighted realbn never yet could dwell : 

Of peremptory feature, Cleric Pride, 

Whofe reddening cheek no contradi£Hon bears ; 

And Holy Slander, his aifociate firm. 

On whom the iyia^ /pint ftill defcends : 65 

Mother of tortures I Perfecuting Zeal, 

Bigh-flaihing in her hand the ready torch. 

Or ponyard bath'd in unbelieving blood } 

Bell's fierceft fiend ! of faintly brow demure, 

Affuming a celefiial fcraph^s name, 70 

While ihe beneath the blafpliemous pretence 

Of pleafing Parent Heaven, the Jburce of lovi ! 

Bas wrought more horror», more deteiled deeds. 

Than all the reft combined. Led 6n by her. 

And wild of head to work her fell deligns, 75 

Came ideot Superftition j round with ears 

Innumerous ftrow'd, tea thou(and monkiih' foirns 

With legends ply'd them, and with tenets, meant 

To charm or fcare the fimple into ilaves. 

And poifon reafoa \ grofs, ihe fwallows all, 4o 

The moft abAird -believing ey^ moft. 

Broad o'er the whole her uA^ve^fal nighii 

G * The 
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The gloom ftilt <iouUilig» Ignorftiice diffVts'd^ 

Nought to be febn» but vifiottary mmiks 
To cottncih ftrollingi and embratiiiig citeds i % 

Banditti faintt* difturbing diftant ldnd% f 
And unkniown nations^ wamfitriDg for a hom»» 
All lay revenrd : the ikcxtd ans of rule 
Turn'd to flagkioas leagues againft rattukind^ 
And arts of ipLunder nlore and roore atowM^ <y» 

Pure plain. derotion to a foiemn farce $ 
To holy douge virtue, ev'n to guHe, 
To murder^ aind i mockery of oaths i 
Brave ancient freedom to the rage of ^ams^ 
Proud of their ftate, and fighting for their ehakM*; 95 
Bifhonour*d courage tc the bravo^ tirade, 
To civil broil { and glory to romance. 
Thus human life unhii^M to vuifl ree^'d^ 
And giddy tcafon totter'd cfn her throne. 

At kft Heaven's beft inexplicable icheme^ w 

Difcloiing, bade new brightening aeras fmile. 
The high command gone forth, Arts in my train^ 
And azure-mantled Scictoce, iWHt we fpread 
A founding pinion. Eager pity, mixt 
With indignation, urgM her downward fight. to^ 
On Latium firft we ftoop'd, for doubtful life 
That panted, funk beneath unnumber'd woes» 
Ah, poor Italia I ^hat a bitter cup 
Of vengeance haft thou drain'dl (>oths. Vandals, Hnns^ 
Lombards, barbavians broke from every knd, 1 19 

How many a rufHan form haft thou beheld f 
What horrid ja^gn^ heard, where rage alone 

Was 
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Was all thy frighted ear could comprehend 1 

How frequent, by the red inhuman hand, 

Ytt warm with brDther's> hulband's, father's hloodj 

Haft thou thy natrons and thy virgins fcen 

To TJolatioii dragg'd, and mingled death ! 

What conflagrations, earthquakes, ravage, floodt» 

Have turned thy chics into ftony wilds ; 

And fuccourleft, and bare, the poor remains s<£0 

Of wretches forth to nature's common caft t 

Added to thefe, the (till continued wafte 

Of inhred foes, that on thy vitals prey. 

And, double tyiants, feize the very foul. 

Where hadft thou treafures for this rapine all ? 125 

Thefe hungry myriads, that thy bowels tore, 

Heap'd fack on fack, and bury^d in their rage 

Wonders of art^ whence this grey fcene a mine 

Of more than gold becomes and orient gems. 

Where Egypt, Greece, and Rome, united glow. 130 

Here Sculpture, Painting, Archite£lure, bex^t 
From ancient models to reftere their arts, 
ReroainM. A little trace we how they rofe. 

Amid the hoary ruins fculpture firil, 
Oeep-dlgging, from the cavern dark«nd damp« 135 
Their grave for ages, bid her marble race 
Spring to new light. Joy fparkled in her eyes, 
And old vemembrance thriti'd in every thought, 
As ihe the pleafing Fefurre^on faw» 
In leaning fite, refpiring from his toils, 240 

The well-known hero, who delivered Greece, 
His ample chefti all tempefted with force, 

G 3 Unccm- 
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Unconquerable rearM. She faw the head. 

Breathing the hero, fmal]> of Grecian (ize, 

Scarce more extenfive than the finewy neck ; 145 

The Spreading fhoulders, mufcular, and broad^ 

The whole a mafs of iwelltng finews, touchM 

Into harmonious fiiape ; flie faw, and joy'd. 

The yellow hunter, Mcleagcr, rais'd 

iHis beauteous front, and through the finiih'd whole 

Shows, what ideas fmil'd of old in Greece. 

Of raging afpe£^, rufliM impetuous forth 

The QJadiator. Pitylefs his look, 

And each keen (inew brac'd, the ftorm of war, 

Kuffling, o*er all his nervous body frowns. 15 s 

The Dying Other from the gloom Ihe drew. 

Suppoited on his ihorten'd arm he leans> 

Prone agonizing ; with incumbent fate. 

Heavy declines his head ; yet dark beneath 

The fuiTering feature fuUcn vengeance lowrs, 160 

Shame, indignation, unaccomplifh'd rage. 

And flill the cheated eye expe6ls his fal). 

All conqueft-flulh'd, from proftrate Python, came 

The Q^iver'd God. In graceful a£b he ftands, 

His arm extended with the (lackenM bow. i^ 

Light flows his eafy robe, and fair difplays 

A manly-foften'd form. The bloom of gods 

Seems youthful o'er the beardlefs cheek to wave. 

His features yet heroic ardor warms 5 

And fvvcet fubfiding to a native fmile, 1^9 

Mixt with the joy elating conqueft gives, 

A fcattcr'd frown exalts his matchlefs air. 

On 
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On Flora mov'd ; her fuU-proportioh'd limbf 

Rife through the mantle fluttering in the breeze. 

The Queen of Love arofe, as from the deep 17} 

She fprung in all the melting pomp of charmt. 

fiaihful ihe bends, her well-taught look afide 

Turns in enchanting guiie, where dubious mix 

Vain confcious beauty> a dilTembled fenfe 

Of modeft ihanie> and (lippery looks of love. i8e 

The gazer grows enamourM, and the ftone. 

As if exulting in hs conqueft, fmiles. 

So turn'd each limb, fo fwell'd with (bftening art. 

That the deluded eye the marble doubts. 

At laft her utmoft mafter-piecc Ihe found, 1S5 

That IMaro fii-'d j the miferable (ire». 

Wrapt with his fons in fate's fevereft grafp. 

The ferpcnts, twifting round, their (Iringent folds 

Inextricable tie. Such paifion here, 

Such agonies, fuch biiterjiefs of pain, it)c 

Seem fo to tremble through the torturM ilone, 

That the touch'd heart engroffes all the view. 

Almoft unmarkM the bed proportions pafs. 

That ever Greece beheld ; and, feen alone. 

On the rapt eye th' imperious pallions feizc : 195 

The father's double pangs, both for himfelf 

And (bns convulsM ; to heaven his rueful look, 

Imploring aid, and half-accuiin^g, caft $ 

His fell defpair with indignation mixt. 

As the ftrong-curling mouflers from his fide 2,00 

His full-extended fury cannot tear. • 

More tender touch'd^ with varied art, his fons 

G 4 All 
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All the foft rage of younger pi^ont fbow^ 
In a boy's helpleft fate one fuAiB oppreft'd ; 
While, yet uvpierc'd, the frighted other triet ro5 

His foot to ileal out of the horrid twine* 

She bore no morr, but ftrait from Godiic ruft 
Her chifel clear'd, and duft and fmgments drove 
Impetuous round. SucceiSve as it went, 
From fon to (on, with more enlivening touch, 210 

From the brute rock it calfd the breathing form ; 
Til], in a legiilator's aweful grace 
DrefsM, Buonaroti bid a Mofes rife, 
And, looking love immenfe, a Sayiour-God. 

Of thefe obfervanr, Painting felt the fire ai5 

Bum inward. Then edlatic (he diffus'd 
The canvas, feu'd the pallet, with quick hand 
The colours brew'd ; and on the void expanfe 
Her gay creation pour*d, her mimic wo]4d. 
Poor was the manner of her eldeft race, no 

Barren, and dry ; juft ih-uggling from (he tafte, 
That had for ages fcar'd in cloyfters dim 
The fuperftitious herd : yet glorious then 
Were deem'd their works j where undevelop'd lay 
The future wonders that enriched mankind, 125 

And a new Hght and grace o'er £urope caft. 
Arts gradual gather ftreams. finlarging this 
To each his portion of her various gifts 
The Gdddefs dealt, to none indulging all ; 
Ko, not to Raphael. At kind diilance ftiU a^o 

Perfe^iion (lands, like happinefs, to ten^ 
TJi' eternal chace^ lo «l<£aBt defign 

{mpro^ttig 
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ImproviDg nature i in ideas fairi 

Or great, extra£ted from the fine antique i 

Ioattitude» ezpreffion« airs divine $ ±^^ 

Her fons of Rome and Florence bore the pnxe. 

To thofe of Venice ihe the magic art 

Of colours melting into colours gave. 

Theirs too it was by ojy embracing mafs 

Of light and (hade that fettka round the vJioIe, 440 

Or varies tremulous from part to part. 

O'er all a binding harmony to throw, 

To raife the pi^re, and repoie the light. 

The Lombard ichool fucceeding, mingled both. 

Meantime dcead fanes, and palaces, around, 14^ 
Kear'd the magniiic front. Muiic again 
Her univeHal language of the heart 
Aenew'di and, riling from the plaintive vak> 
To the full concert fpread, and folemn <{aire. 

£v'n bigots fmii'd ; to their pmtefkion took 250 
Ans not their own, and from them borrow'd pomp 4 
For in a tyrant's garden theie a while 
May blooip, ^thdugh freedom be their parent foil. 

And now-confeft, with gemly-growing gleam. 
The morning ihone, and weilward fiream'd its light* 
The Mufe awoke. Not fooner on the wing 
Is the gay bird of dawn. Astlefs her voice. 
Untaught and wild, yet warbling through the woods 
Romantic lays. But as her northern courie 
She, with her tutor Science, in My train, a6o 

Ardent purfu'd, her drains -more noble grew ; 
While reafon drew the plan, the heart inform'd 

Tlie 
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The moral page9 and lancy lent it grace* 

Rome and her circling defeits caft behind, 
J paTs'd not idle to my great ibjoimi. t$$ 

On Amo's fertile plain, where die rich vine 
Luxuriant o'er Etrurian mountaint roves. 
Safe in the lap repos'd of private blift , 
I fmall republics rais'd. Thrice bappy they ! 
Bad focial freedom bound their peace, and arts, t7# 
Inftead of ruling power, ne'er meant for them, 
Employ'd their little cares, and fav'd their fate. 

Beyond the rugged Apennines, that roll 
Far through Italian bounds their wavy tops. 
My path too I with public bleffings iixxm'd ; 275 

Free ftates and cities, where the Lombard plain. 
In fpite of culture negligent and grof$, 
From her deep bofom p-.^urs unbidden joys, 
And green o'er all the land a garden fpreads. 

The barren rocks themfelves beneath My Foot iSo 
Relenting bioom'd on the Ligurian fliore. 
Thick-fwarming people there, like emmets, feiz'd 
Amid furrounding cliffs, the fcatter'd fpots, 
Which nature left in her deftroying rage. 
Made their own fields, nor figh'd for other lands. 185 
There, in white profpefl:, from the rocky hill. 
Gradual defcending to the IhelterM ihore. 
By Me proud Genoa's marble turrets rofe. ' 
And while My genuine fpirit warmM her ions, 
Beneath her Dorias, not unworthy, ihe* 190 

Vy'd for the trident of the narrow Teas, 
£rc Britain yet had open'd all the main. 

Kotf 
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Nor be the then triumphant date forgot ; , 
Where, puih'd from plundered earth, a remnant ftill, 
lofpir'd by Me, through the dark ages kept 295" 

Of My old Roman flame fome fparks alive : 
The feeming god-built city I which My hand 
Deep in the bofom fix'd of wondering feas. 
Aftonifh'd mortals fail'd, with pleafing awe. 
Around the fea-girt walls, by Neptune fenc'd, 30^ 
And down the bri9y ilreet ; where on each hand. 
Amazing fcen amid unftablc waves, 
The fplendid palace ihines ; and rifmg tides. 
The green fteps marking, murmur at the door. 
To this fair queen of Adria's ftormy gulph, 305 

Themart of nations! long, obedient feaft 
Roird all the treafure of the radiant Eaft j 
But now no more. Than one great tyrant worfe 
( Whofe fliar*d oppreifion lightens, as diflfus'd) 
Each fubjefl tearing, many tyrants rofe. 3 &• 

The lead the proudeft. Join'd in dark cabal. 
They jealous, watchful, fiient, and fevere. 
Call o'er the whole indiflbluble chains : 
The foftcr ihackles of luxurious eafe 
They likewife added, to fecure their fway. 31^ 

Thus Venice fainter ihines ; and commerce thus, 
Of toil impatient, flags the drooping fail. 
Burfting, befides, his ancient bounds, he took 
A larger circle j found another feat. 
Opening a thoufand ports, and, charm'd with toil. 
Whom nothing can difmay, far other fons. 
The mountains thenj clad with eternal fhow, 

Confcfs'd 
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ConfefsM My power. Deep tt the n^pont roclcfy 
Bj natnre thrown iafuperable rauad, 
I planted there a league of fnendly ftates, 325 

* And bade plain fr eedom dieir ambition be. 
There in the vsde, where rural plenty fills. 
From lakes, and meads, and furrow'd fields, her horn. 
Chief, where the Leman pure emits the Rhone, 
H^e to be feenl unguilty cities life, 330 

Cities of brothers form'd; while equal life. 
Accorded gracious with revolving power. 
Maintains them free ; and, in their happy llreetf, 
T^or cruel deed nor miiery is known. 
For valour, faith, and innocence of life, 335 

Renown'd, a rough laborious pec^le, there, 
Hot only give the dreadful Alps to fmile. 
And prefs their culture on retiring fnows ; 
Sut, to firm order trained and patient war. 
They likcwifclcnow, beyond the nerve, remifs 340 
Of mercenary force, how to defend 
The tafiefuk little their hard toil has eam'd. 
And the proud arm of Bourbon to defy. 

£v'n, chearM by Me, their fhaggy mountains charm, 
More than or Gidlic or Italian plains ; 345 

And fickening fancy oft, when abient long. 
Pines to behold their Alpine views again : 
The hollow-winding ftream : the vale, f air-fpread. 
Amid an amphitheatit of hills ; 
Whence, vapour-^ing'd, the fudden tempeft f|jrings t 
F|om ftecp to deep afcending, the gay train 
Of fogs, tbick-rolPd into jpomantic Ihapes : 

Tbe 
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The flitting cloud, agunft the fitamiit dafliM | 

And, by the fun iliomiii'dy pouring bright 

A gemmy Ihower : hung •'fcr amaxng rockty 555 

The mountain aib, and folemn-foonding pine? 

The fnow-fed torrent, in white mazes toft, 

Down to th» clear etherial lake below r 

And, high o'^ar-toppuig ail the broken icene. 

The mountain fading into iky ; where fliincs |69 

On winter winter Aivtringi and whofe top 

Licks from their clvady magazine the fiioMrs« 

From thefe defeending, as I wav'd My courie 
0*er vaft Germania, the ferocious nurfe 
Of hardy men and hearts affironting death, 365; 

I gave fome favoured cities there to iift 
A nobler brow, and through their fwarming ftreet8> 
More bttfy, wealthy, chaarful, and aitve, 
la each contented face to look my iouU 

Thence the loud Baltic paffing, black with AonB>. 
To wintery Scandinavia's vtmoft bound j 
There, I the manly race,, the parent *hive 
Of the mixt kingdoms, form'd into »ftate 
More Kgularly free. By keener afr 
Their genius purgM, and tempered haid by frofl, 37^ 
Tempeft and toil their nerves, the ions of thoib 
Whoie only terror was a bloodlefs death. 
They wife, and dauntlefs, ilill fuftain my caufe. 
Yet there I fix'd not. Turning to ^e fouth, 
The whifpering zephyrs iigh'd at my delay. ^8d» 

Here, with the lifted viiion, burilmyjoy. 
f< O die dear profpt^ ! Q ma|eiiic yiew I 

€* See 
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«f See Britain's empire ! lo I the wateiy vaft 
« Wide-wares, difiiifing the cerulean plain. 
<< And nowy methinks, like clouds at diftance ieen» . 
** Emerging white from deeps of aether, dawn 
<< My kindred diffs j whence, wafted in the gale, 
*' Ineffable, a fecret fweetnefs breathes. 
•* Goddefs, forgive ! — ^My heart, furpriz\I, o'erflows 
«< With filial fondnefs for the land you blefs.*' 390 
As parents to a child complacent deign 
Appro vance, the Celeftial Brightnefs fmilM ; 
Then thus : As o'er the wave-refounding deep. 
To my near reign, the happy ifle, I fteer'd 
With eafy wings behold ! from furge to furge, 395 
Statk'd the tremendous Genius of the Deep. 
Around him clouds', hi mingled tempeft, hung ; 
Thick-flalhing mcteor« crown'd his ftarry head j 
And ready thunder redden'd in his hand. 
Or from it ftream'd coropreft the gloomy cloud. 400 • 
Whcrec'er'hc look'd, the trembling waves recoiPd. 
He needs but ftrike the confcious flood, and ihook 
From ihore to Ihorc, in agitation dire. 
It works his dreadful will. To Me his voice 
(Like that hoarfc blail that round the cavern howls, 
- Mixt with the murmurs of the foiling main) 
Addrefs'd, began — ^By fate commiffionM, go, 
« My Sifter-Goddefs now, to yon blcfi ifle, 
" Henceforth the partner of my rough domain, 
M All my dread walks to Britons open lie. 410 

«« Thofe that rtfulgent, or with rofy mom, 
** Or yellow evening, flame; thofe that, profufe 

" Drunk 
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" Drunk by equator-funsy feverely ihine ; 

" Or thofe that, to the poles approaching^ rife 

^* In billows rolling into Alps of ice. -415 

" Ev'n yet untouch'd by daring keel, be theirs 

** The vaft Pacific ; that on otiier worlds, 

" Their future conqueil, rolls refbunding tides. 

** Long I maintain'd inviolate my reign ; 

'' Nor Alexanders me, nor Caefars brav'd. 410 

*« Still, in the crook of fhore, the coward fail 

** Till now low-crept $ and peddling commerce ply'd 

" Between near- joining lands. For Britons, chief, 

" It was referv'd, with (lar-dire6l:ed prow, 

" To dare the middle-deep, and drive aflur'd 425 

"^ To diilant nations through the pathlefs main, 

*' Chief, for their fearlefs hearts the glory waits, 

" Long months from land, while the black ftormy night 

'< Around them rages, on the groaning maft 

** With unihook knee to know their giddy way ; 43.0 

*' To fing, nnquelPd, amid the laihing wave ; 

" To laugh at danger. Theirs the triumph be, 

<' By deep invention's keen pervading eye, 

•* The heart 0/ courage, and the hand of toil, 

** Each conquered ocean flaining with their blood, 435 

** Inftead of treafure robb'd by ruffian war, 

** Round focial earth to circle fair exchange, 

^* And bind the nations in a golden chain. 

*♦ To thefe I honoured ftoop. Ruihing to light, 

^ A race of men behold ! whofe daring deeds. 440 

** Will in renown exalt my namelefs plains 

** O'er thofe of fabling earth, as her's to mine 

" In 
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** Ia terror yield. Nay, could my iavage heart 

^ Such glories check> their unfubmitting foul 

•* Would all my fury brave, my tempeft ciimb, 445 

•« And migiit in ^i^c o{ me my kingdom force."* 

Here« waiting no reply, the ihadowy power 

Eas'd the dark iky, and to the deeps returned : 

While the loud thunder rattling from his hand, 

Avfpicious, ihook opponent Gallia's (hore. 459 

Of this encounter glad, My way to land 
I ^ick purfued, that from the finiling fea 
Receiv*d Me joyous. Loud acclaims were beardl; 
And mufic, more thait mortal, warbling, filPd 
With pleas'd afionifhment the labouring hind» 45.5 
Who for a while th' unfiniihM furrow left, ' 
And let the IftAening fteer forget hia toil. 
Unfeen by gvofler eye, BritanniA breath*dr 
And her aerial train, tl)eie founds of joy, 
Full of old time, fuice fidl th« rufliing flood» 46» 

VrgM by almighty power^ this favoHr'd i^ 
Tum'd flaihing from the continent afide. 
Indented ihore to Ihore refponfire fiill. 
Its guardian She-~The Goddefs, whoftTftaid eye 
Beams the dark azure of the doubtful dawn. 465 

H«r tiefTes, fike a flood of foften'd light. 
Through clouds imbrown'd, in waving circles play* 
Warm on her cheek fits beauty's brightefl rofe. 
Of high demeanour, f^ately, fliedding grace 
With every motion. Full her rifmg cheAj 470 

And new ideas, from her finiih'd ihape, 
i;hann*d fculptur e taldng might improve her art» 

Socli* 
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Such the fair giianiiaii of an ifle that boafti , 
Profufe aa yemal blooms, the faireft dames. 
High-ihining on the promontory's brow> 475 

Awaiting Me, ihe flood ; with hope inflam'd, 
Bjr my mixt {pint burning in her Tons, 
To firm, to poliih, and exalt the flate. 

The Native Genii, round her, radiant fmjrd. 
Courage, of foft deportment, afpeft calm, 480 

U&boafling, fuffering Jong, and, till provoked. 
As mild and harmlefs as the fporting child $ 
But, on juft reaibn, once his fury rouz'dy 
Ko lion iprlngs more eagdr to his prey : 
Blood is a paftimej and his heart, elate, 4S5 

Knows no deprefiing fear. That Virtue known 
By the relenting looki whofe equal heart 
For others feels, as for another felf i 
Of variovis name, as various obje6fcs wake. 
Warm into aAion, the kind fenfe within i 490 

Whether the blamelefs poor, the nobly maimM, 
The loil to reaibn, the decUn'd in life. 
The helplefs young that kifs no mother's handy 
And the grey fecond infancy of age» 
She gives in public families to live, 495 

A fight to gladden Heaven ! whether ihe Hands 
Fair beckoning at the hofpitable gate. 
And bids the ftranger take repofe and joy :• 
Whether, to folace honeft labour, ihe 
Rejoices thofe that make the land rejoice : 50^ 

Or whether to philofophy, and arts, 
(At once the bafis and the finiih'd pride 

Vol. II. H ^f 
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Of goyernment and life) fhe fpreads her hand ; ' ' 

Kor knows her gift profufey nor feems to know> 

Doubling her bounty, that (he gives at all. 505 

Juftice to thefe her awefiil prefehce join'd. 

The mother of the ftatc ! No low revenge. 

No turbid pailions in her breaft ferment : 

Tender, ferene, compaflionate of vice. 

As the lafl woe tliat can affli£i mankind, 510 

She puni(hment awards ; yet of the good . 

More piteous ftill| and of the fuffering whole. 

Awards it firm. So fair her juft decree, 

That, in his judging peers, each on himfelf 

Pronounces his own doom. O, happy land ! 515 

Where reigns alone this juilice of the free ! 

'Mid the bright groupe Sincerity his front, 

Diflfufive, rear'd ; his pure untroubled eye 

The fount of truth. The Thoughtful Power, apart. 

Now, pcniive, caft on earth his fix'd regard, 520 

Now, touch'd celeftial, launched it on ^he fky. 

The Genius He whence Britain Ihrnes fupreme. 

The land of light, and re6litude of mind. 

He too the 6 re of fancy feeds intenfe. 

With all the train of paflions thence deriv'd : eac 

Not kindling quick, a noify tranfient blaze. 

But gradual, (ilent, lafting, and profound. 

Near him Retirement, pointing to the fhade. 

And Independence ftood : the generous pair. 

That fimple life, the quiet-whifpering grove, C30 

And the ft ill raptures of the free-born foul 

To cates prefer by virtue bought, not eam'd, 

Proudly 
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Proadlj prefer them to the fervile pomp. 

And to the faeart-embitter'd joys of (laves. 

Orihould the latter, to the public fcene 535 

Bemandedy quit his fylvan friend a while ; 

Nought can his firninefs^ifaake, nothing feduce 

His zeal» ftill aAive for the common -weal j 

Kor ftormy tyrants, nor corruption*^ tools. 

Foul minifters, dark-woricing by the force 540 

Of fecret-fapping gold. All their vile arts. 

Their fliameful honours, their perfidious gift8» 

He greatly fcoms 5 and, if he muft betray 

His plundered country, or his power refign, 

A moment's parley were eternal ihame : 545 

Illuftrious into private life again. 

From dirty levees he onihiin'd afcends, 

And firm in fenates ftands the patriot's ground. 

Or draws aew vigour in the peaceful ihade. 

Aloof the Baihful Virtue hover 'd coy, 550 

Proving by fweet diftruft diftruAed worth* 

Rough Labour clos'd the train : and in his hand 

Rude, caJlous, (incw-fwell'd, and black with toil. 

Came manly Indignation. Sour he feems, 

A-nd more than feems, by lawlefs pride aflail'd ; 555 

Vet kind at heart, and juft, and generous, there 

No vengeance lurks, no pale inildious gall : 

Ev'n in the very luxury of rage, 

He fofcening can forgive a gallant foe ; 

The nerve, fupport, and glory of the land ! 5^0 

Nor be Religion, rational and free, 

Here pafs*d in filencei whofe enraptured eye 

H z Sees 
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Sees heaven with earth connelbedy htunan tfaiags 

Link'd to divine : who not fitom fervile fcir, 

By rites for fome weak tyrant Incenfe fit, .5 65 

The God of Love adores, but froAi a beait 

Effufing gladnefs, into pkaiing iwe 

That now afloniih'd fwells, now in a cahn 

Of fearlefs confidence that fmiies ferene $ 

That lives devotion, one continual hymn, 5 70 

And then moft grateful, When Heaven's boatkty nioft 

Is right enjoy'd. This ever*-chearful power 

O'er the raisM circle ray'd fupeiior day» 

I joy'd to join the Virtues whence my reign 
O'er Albion was to rife. Each ohearing each, 575 

And, like the circling phmets from the fun. 
All borrowing beams from Me, a heighten'd 2eal 
Impatient fir'd ns to commence our toils, 
Or pleafurcs rather. Long the pungent time 
PafsM not in mutual hails; but, through the land 5 So 
Darting our light, we (hone Aie fogs awaiy. 
The Virtues conquer with a fingle look. 
Such<grace, fuch beauty, fuch vifiotious light. 
Live in their preience, flream in every glance. 
That theToul wony enamour'd, and refin'd, 5^5 

Grows their own image, pure ethertal fiame* 
^ Hence the foul Demons, that bp^ofe our reign. 
Would dill from us deluded mortals wrap} 
Or in grofs (hades they drown the vifual ray, 
Or by the f6gs of prejudice, whe^ mix 5 90. 

Falfehood and triith -confounded, foil thefenfe 
vain refnU^ed images of blifs. 
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Bat chief around the court of flattered kings 

They roll the du&y rampart, wall o'er wall 

Ofdarknefs pile, and with their thickpft ihade 39$ 

Secnic the dirooe* Ko favage Alp, the den 

Of wolves, and bear*, and inonftrous things obfocnc. 

That vex the fwain, and w^c the country round, 

Proteftcd lies b<aicath a dcepfr cloud. 

Yet there we foDWBtimes lend a fearching ray* 4oo 

As, at the fecred opening ^ the room. 

The prowling race retire 5 fo, pierc'd fcvcre. 

Before our potent blaze thefe Pemons Hy, 

And all their works diffolTc—The whifperM talc. 

That, like the fabling Nile, no fountain knows. 605 

Fair-fac'd Deceit, whofe wily confcious eye 

Ne'er looks dired. The tongue that licks the duf^ 

But, when it fafely dares, as prompt to fting : 

Smooth crocodile dcftruaion, whofe fell tears 

Enfnare. The Janus face of courtly pride j 6 10 

One to fuperiors heaves fubmilfive eyes. 

On haplcfs worth the other fcouls difdain. 

Cheeks that for fome weak tendemefs, alone, 

Some virtuous (lip, can wcv a blufli. The laugh 

Pn^hanc, when midnight bowls difclofc the heart, 615 

At ftarving virtue, and at virtue's fools. 

Bcttrmin'd to be broke, the plighted faith -, 

l^ay more, the godlefs oath, that knows no tles^ 

Soft-buxzing Hander^ filky moths, that eat 

An honeft name. The harpy band, and maw, 610 

Of avaricious Luxury ; who makes 

The throne bis Ihcltcr, venal laws his fort, 

H 3 ^"^' 
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Andy by his fervice, who betrays hk king; 

Now turn your view, and mark from Celtic n^hr 
To prefent grandeur how my Britain- roie. ' 625 

Bold were thofe BxkoD^, who, the careleis &ns 
Of nature, roam'd the foreft-bounds, at once 
Their verdant city, high-embowering fane. 
And the gay circle of their wood>-land wars 1- 
For by the Druid tanght,'diat death but ikifts 639 

The vital fcene, they that prime fiear de^is'd y • 
And, prone to rufii on fteel, dtfdain'd to ipsre 
An ill-fav'd life that muft agdn return. 
£re£h from nature^s hand, by tyrant force. 
And ftiU more tyrant cuftom, unfnbdued, 635 

Man- know» no mailer fave creating Heaven> 
Or %ich as choice and common good ordain. 
This general fenfe, with which the nations I 
Promifcous fire, in Britons bumM intenfe. 
Of future times prophetic. Witnefs, Rome> 64^ 

Who faw'ft thy Caefar, from the naked land, 
Whofe only fort was Britifli hearts, repel'd. 
To feek Pharfaliim wreaths. Witnefs, the toil. 
The blood of ages, bootlefs to fecure, > 

Beneath an empire's yoke, a ftubbora ifle, 645 

Bifputed hard, and never quite fubdued. 
The north remain'd untouched, where thofe who-ftom'd 
To ftoop, retir'ds and, to their keen effort 
Yielding at laft, recoilM the Roman powen 
In vain, unable to fullain the (hock, 650 

From fea to fea defponding legions rais*d 
The wall immenfe, and yet^ on fummer's eye> 

While 
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While fpoxt his lambkia».rbund» the ihepherd's gate. 

Continual o'er it burft the northern ftorm, 

As^often» check'd, receded; threatening hoarfe 65.5 

A fmft re^m. But the devouring flood 

No more endured control, .when, to fuf^rt 

The lail remains of empire, was recaiPd 

The weary Roman, and the Briton lay 

Unnerv'd, exhaufted, fpiritlefs, and funk* 66« 

Great proof ! how men enfeeble into flaves. 

The.fword behind him flaihM; before him roar'd. 

Deaf to his woes, the deep. Forlorn, around 

He roli*d his eye, not fparkling ardent fiame^ 

As when Cara6bcus to battle led 665 

Silurian fwains, and Boadicea taught 

Her raging troops the miferies of flaves. 

Then (fad relief!) from the bleak coaf(, that hears 
The German ocean roar, deep-blooming, ftrong, 
And yellow-hair'd, the blue-ey*d Saxon came. 679 
He came implorM, but came with other aim 
Than to pxfkt&. For conqueft and defence 
Suffices the fame arm. With the fierce race 
Pour'd in a freih invigorating ftream ; 
Blood, where unquelPd a mighty ijpirit glow'd. 675 
Kaih war, and perilous battle, their delight $ 
And immature, and red with glorious wounds, 
Unpeaceful death their choice ; deriving thence 
A right to feaft, and drain immortal bowls 
In Odin's hall ; whoie blaxiBg ipof refound» 6 So 

The genial uproar of thofe (hades, who fall 
In defperate fight, or by fome brave attempt) 

H 4 ^^ 
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And though moit pdliih'd dsiM the nwrtial creed' 

Difown, yet ftill the feaiiefs habit livcAT 

Nor were the furly giftt of war their UlL 6S5 

Wifdom was likewife theirB, indulgent laws. 

The calm gradations of art-nurfing peace. 

And matchlefs orders, the deep bafis ftill 

On which afcends my Britifli Reign. Untam'd 

To the refining fubtleties of flares, ^o 

They brought an happy government along; 

Form'd by that freedom, which, with iecret vaice, 

Impanial nature teaches all her (bns, 

And which of old through the whole Scythian tfUds 

I firong infpirM. Monarchical their ftate, 695 

But prudently confin'd, and mingled wife 

Of each harmonious power : only, too much 

Imperious war into their rule infus*d, 

Prevail'd their general-king, and chief tain-thanca. 

In many a field, by civil fury ftain'd, 700 

Bled the difcordant heptarchy; and long 
(Educing good from ill) the battle groan'd } 
Kre, blood-cemented, Anglo-Saxons faw 
Egbert and Peace on one united throne. 

No fooner dawnM the fair difcloiing calm 795 

Of brighter days, when, lo I the north anew. 
With ilormy nations black, on England pour'd 
Woes the fevereft e*er a peq)le felt. 
The Danifh Raven, hir'd by annual prey. 
Hung o'er the land inceflant* Fleet on fleet 710 

Of barbarous pirates unremitting tore 
The mifeiaUe coaiU Before them flalk'd. 

Far 



Part IV. LIBERTY. |oj 

Far {cat, tbe .dbmon of devouring flame ; 

Rapine, and murder, all with Uood be(mear'd» 

"Wkhout or ear, or eye, or feeling heart I 71^ 

While clofe behind them march'd the fallow power 

Of defolating famine, who delights 

In grafs-grrown cities, and in defert fi^ds 1 

And purple-fpotted peftilence, by whom 

Ev'n friendfbip icar'd, in iickening horrol: fiska f a^ 

Each focial fenie and tendeniefs of life* 

Fixing at laft, the iaoguinary race 

Spread, from the Humberts loud-rcibunding iboiv. 

To where the Thames devolves his gentle maie, 

And with iiiperior arm the Saxon aw'd. yt^ 

But fuperftition fidi, and monkifb dreams, 

And monk-dive^d cloyfter-feeking kings, j 

Had ate away his vigour, ate away 

His edge of courage, and deprefs'd the foul 

Of conquering freedom, which he once xefpir'd. 730 

Thus cruel ages pais'd ; and rare appeared 

White- mantled peace, exulting o'er the vale. 

As when, with Alfred, from the wilds Ihe came 

To policM cities and prote6ked plains. 

Thus by degrees the Saxon ttofirt funk, . 735 

Then fet entire in Haftings bloody field* 

Compendious war I (on Bntain's gloiy bent. 
So fate ordain'd) in that decifive day. 
The haughty Norman fciz*d at once an ifle. 
For which, through many a centuiy, in vain, 740 

The Roman, Saxon, Dane, had toiPd and bled. 
Of Gothic nations this the. final burft j 

And, 
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Andy mixM the genius of diefe people all, 

Theie virtues mix'd in one exalted ftreamy 

Here the rich tide of Englifh blood grew full« 745 

Awhile my fpirit ilept ; the land a while^ 
Afirightedy droop'd beneath defpotic rage. 
Inftead of Edward's equal gentle laws. 
The furious vidtot's partial will prevailed • 
Ail proftiate lay ; and, in the fecret ihade, 750 

Deep-ftung, but fear&il» Indignation gnafh'd 
His teeth. Of freedom, property, defpoil'd. 
And of their bulwark, arms ; with caftles cmlh'dy 
With ruffians quarter'd o*er the bridled land ; 
The ihivering wretches, at the curfew ibund^ 75 ^ 

Deje^led ihrunk into their ibrdid beds. 
And, through the mournful gloom, of ancient times 
Mus*d fad, or dreamt of better. Ev'n to feed 
A tyrant's idle fport the peafant Aarr*d : 
•To the. wild herd, the pafture of the tame, 760 

The chearfttl hamlet, fpiry town, was given^ 
And the brown foreft roughened wide around* • 

But this fo dead, fo vile fubmiffion^ long 
Endur'd not. Gathering force, My gradual flame 
Shook off the mountain t>f tyrannic fway. 765 

Unus'd to bend, impatient of control. 
Tyrants themfelves the common tyrant checked. 
The church, by kings intra6lable and fierce, 
Deny'd her portion of the plunder'd ftate. 
Or tempted, by the timorous and weak, 770 

To gain new ground, firft taught their rapine law. 
The barons next 4 nobler league begaii> 

Bodx 
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Both thok of Englifii ar^d of Norman tSiCe^ 

In one fraternal nation blended now, 

The nation of the free ! prels'd by a band 775 

Of patriots, ardent as the lunfiner's noon 

That looks delighted on, the tyrant fee f 

Mark ! how witfi feign'd alacrity he bears 

His ftrong relu6^ance down, his dark revenge, 

And gives the Charter, by which life indeed 780 

Becomes of price, a glory to be man. 

Through this and through fucceeding reigns affirm'd 
Thefe long contcftcd rights, the wholefomc winds 
Of oppofition hence began to blow. 
And often fince have lent the country life, 785 

Before their breath corruption's infe6t-blight«, 
The darkening clouds of evil counfel, fly j 
Or, ihould they founding fwell, a putrid courts 
A peftilcntial miniftry, they purge. 
And ventilated Hates renew their b!oom* 790 

Though with the temperM monarchy here mix'd 
Ariftocraric fway, the people ftill, 
Flattered by this or that, as iniercft lean'd, 
No full perfeftion knew. For Me referv'dy 
And for my commons, was that glorious turn. 795 
They crown'd my firft attempt, in fenates rofe. 
The fort of freedom f flow till then, alone. 
Had work'd that general liberty, that foul. 
Which generovs nature breathes, and which, when lefb 
By Me to^ bondage was corrupted Rome^ Sco 

I through the northern nations wide dtffus'd. 
Hence many a people, fierce with fr^dom, ruih'd 

From 
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From the rude iron regiont of the north* 

To Libyan de&rts (wann {N!x>tnidijig fwinxiy 

And pour'd new ipirit through a ilaviifa world. 805 

Yet, o'er thefe Gothic ibites» the king and chiefs 

Retained the high prerogative of war. 

And with«n<Nrniou8 property engroft'd 

The mingled power. But on Britannia's ihore 

^ow prefenty I to raife My reign hcg^ 8x0 

Bj ntifing the democracy* the third 

And broadeft bulwaik of the guarded ibte. 

Then was the full, tiie perfe£b phn difdos'd 

Of Britain's roatchlefs ccmftitutioo, mixt 

Of mutual checking and fupporting powers, 8 1.5 

Ringy Lords, and Commons j nor the name of free 

Deferving, while the vafial-many droop'd t 

For fince the moment of die whole they form. 

So, as deprefs'd or raised, the balance they 

Of public welfare and of glory caft. 820 

Mark from this period the continual proof. 

When kings of narrow genius, miniou'^rid, 
Negle£^ing faithful worth for fawning (laves i 
Proudly regardlefs of their people's plaints. 
And poorly paflive of infulting foes ; 825 

Double, not prudent, obftinate, not firm. 
Their mercy fear, neceffity their f ^ith s 
Inflead of generous fire, prefumptuous, hot, 
Raih to refolve, and ilothful to perform; 
Tyrants at once and ilaves, imperious, mean, 830 

To want rapacious joining fbameful wafie 1 
By counfels weak and wicked, cafy roua'd 

To 
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To paltry fchcmes of abfolute command. 

To icek their fplendor m their fure difgrace, 

And in a broken ruin*<i people wealth : $35 

When fuch o'crcaft the ftate, no bond of lovt, 

No heart, no foul, no unity, no nerve^ 

Combined the loofe disjointed public, Io£l 

To fame abroad, to happinefs at home. 

But when an £dward and an Henry breathM S4Q 
Through the charmM whole one all-exerting foul : 
Drawn fympathetic from his dadc retreat. 
When wide-attra6led merit round them glow'd : 
When couniels juft, exten(ive, generous, firmy 
Amid the maie of fiate, determin'd kept 845 

Some rulinf^ point in view : when, on the fiock 
Of public good and glory grafted, fpread 
Their palms, their laurels 5 or, if thence they ftray'd. 
Swift to return, and patient of reftraint : 
When regal flate, pre-eminence of place, 85O 

They fcorn'd to deem pre-eminence of cafe. 
To be luxurious drones, that only rob 
The bufy hive : as in diftin6tion, power. 
Indulgence, honour, and advantage, firftj 
When they too claim'd in virtue, danger, toil, 855 
Superior rank ; with equal hand, prepar'd 
To guard the fubjeft, and to quell the foe : 
When Tuch with Me their vital influence flicd. 
No mutter'd grievance, hopclefs figb, was hcard.j 
No foul diftruft through wary fenates ran, 860 

Confined their bounty, and their ardor quenchM : 
On aid, unquefUon'd, liberal aid was given : 

Safe 
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Safe in their condu^):, by their yalour fir^d. 

Fond where they led viftorious armies rufli'd j 

And CreiTy, Poitiers, Agincourt, proclaim 865 

What kings fupported by almighty love. 

And people fir'd with liberty, can do. 

Be veird the favage reigns, when kindred rage 
The numerous-once Plantagenets devoured, 
A race to vengeance vow'd ! and when, opprefsM Sy9 
By private feuds, almoft extinguiih'd lay 
My quivering flame. But, in the next, behold I 
A cautious tyrant lend it oil anew. 

Proud, dark, fufpicious, brooding o'er his gold, 
As.how to fix his throne he jealous caH 875 

His crafty views around ; pierc'd with a ray^ 
Which on his timid mind I darted full, 
He mark*d the barons of excefuve fway. 
At pleafure making and unmaking kings i 
And hence, to crufh thefe petty tyrants, planned 880 
A law, that let them, ^by the filent wafte 
Of luxury, their landed wealth dififufe. 
And with that wealth their implicated power. 
By foft degrees a mighty change enfued, 
£v'n working to this day. With ilreams, deduc'd 885 
From thefe diminilhM floods, the country fmil'd* 
As when impetuous from the fnow-heap'd Alpsy 
To vernal funs relenting, pours the Rhine ; 
While undivided, oft, with wafteful fweep. 
He foams along; but, through Batavian meads» 890 
Branched into fair canals, indulgent flows ; 
Waters a thoufand fields | and culture, trade. 

Towns, 
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Towns, meadowsj gliding ihips, and villas mix'd^ 
A, rich, a wondrous landikip rifes round. 

His furious fop the (bul-enilaving chain, S95 

Which many a doating venerable age 
Had link by link ilrong-twifled round the land, 
Shocic off. No longer could be borne a power; 
From Heaven pretended, to deceive, to void 
Each folemn tie, to plunder without bounds, 90* 

To curb the generous foul, to fool mankind ; 
And, wild at laft, to plunge into a fea 
Of blood, and horror. The returning lights 
That flrft through Wickliff Areak'd the priefUy gloom, 
Kow burfl in open day. Bar'd to the blaze, 905 

Forth from the haunts of fuperdition crawPd 
Her motly Tons, fantaiUc figures all ; 
And, wide-difpers'd, their ufelefs fetid wealth 
In graceful labour bloom'd, and fruits of peace. 

Trade, join'd to thefe, on every fea difplay'd 910 
A daring canvafs, pour'd with every tide 
A golden flood. From other worlds were roU'd 
The guilty glittering ftores, v^ofe fatal chaims. 
By the plain Indian happily defpis'd. 
Yet work'd his woe ; and to the blifsful gloves, 915 
Where nature liv'd herfelf among her fons. 
And innocence and joy for ever dwelt, 
Drew rage unknown to Pagan climes before, 
The worft the zeaUinflamM barbarian drew. . 
Be no fuch horrid commerce^ Britain, thine ! 920 

But want for want, with mutual aid, fupply. 

The commons thus enrich'd, and powerful grown, 

Againft 
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Againft the barons weighM. Eliza then. 

Amid thefe doubtful motions, fteady, gave 

The bedm to fix. She ! like the Secret Eye 925 

That never clofes on a guarded world. 

So fought, fo mark'd, fo feiz'd the public good> 

That felf-fupported| without one aUy, 

She aw'd her inward, quell'd her circling foes. 

Tnl|>ir'd by Me, beneath her iheltering arm, 930 

In fpite of raging uninferfalfijoityt 

And raging feas feprefs'd, the Belgic ftates^ 

My l)ulwark on the continent, arofe. 

MatcUefs in all the fjpirit of her days I 

With confidence, unbounded, feariefs lore 955 

,£late, her fervent people waited gay, 

Chearful demanded die long tbreaten'd fleet. 

And dafh'd the pride of Spain around their ifle. 

Nor ceased the Britifh thunder here to n^ : 

The deep, Kclaim'd, obeyM iu aweful calli 940 

In fire and fmoke Iberian ports involy'd, 

The trembling foe eWn to the centre fliook 

Of their ncw-oonquer'd world, and (kulking ftolc 

By veering winds their Indian treafure home* 

Meantime, ^eace, plenty, juftice, fcience, aitt^ 945 

With fofter laurels crown'd her happy reign. 

As yet uncircumfcrib'd the regal power. 
And wild and vague Prerogative remain'd, 
A wide voracious gulph, where fwallow'd oft 
The helplefs fubjedl lay. This to reduce 950 

To the juit limit was My great effort. 

By means, that evil feem to naaow man, 

Superior 
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Superior beings work their myftrc will s 
From ftorm and trouble thtia a fettled calm. 
At laft, effulgent, o'er Britannia fmii'd. 95 - 

The gathering tempeft. HeaT^n-commiffionM, came. 
Came in the prince, who, drunk with flattery, dreamt 
His vain pacific counfels rul'd the world ; 
Though fcomM abroad, bewildered in a'maac 
Of fruitleft treaties j while at home enflavM, aSi 

And by a worthlefs crew infatiate drain'd. 
He loft his people's confidence and love : 
Irreparable lofs T whence crowns become 
An anxious burden. Years inglorious pafs'd ? 
Triumphant Spain the vengeful draught enfoyVT s o^c 
Abandoned Frederick pinM, and Raleigh bled. 
But nothing that to thefe internal broils. 
That rancour, he began j while lawlefs fway 
He, with his flavilh doftors, try'd to rear 
On metaphyfic, on enchanted ground, ^-^ 

And all xhe mazy quibbles of the fchools : 
As if for one, and fomerimes for the worft. 
Heaven bad mankind in vengeance only made. 
Vm the pretence r not fo the dire effeft. 
The fierce, the foolifli difcord thence dcriv'd, 975 

That tears the country fHll, by party-n^e 
And minifterial clamour kept alive* 
In adion weak, and for the wordy war 
Btft fitted, faint this prince purfued his clahn f 
Confcnt to teach the fubjeft-herd, how great, 98a 
How facred he ? how defpicabie they ! 
But his unyielding fon thefe doariaes dnmk. 
Vol. II. I VTitfc 
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With all a bigot's rage (who never damps 
By reafoning his fire) $ and what they taught 
Warm, and tenacious, into pra£ltce puih'd. 9S5 

Senates, in vain, their kind reftraint apply *d : 
The more they ftruggled to fupport the laws. 
His juilice-dreading minifters the more 
Drove him beyohd their bounds. Tir'd with the check 
Of faithful love, and with the flattery pleas'd 990 

Of falfe defigning guilt, the fountain he 
Of public wifdom and of juilice (hut. 
'Wide moum'd the land. Strait to the voted aid 
Free, cordiaU large, of never- failing fource, 
Th' illegal iropbfition follow 'd barih, 995 

With execration given, or ruthlcfs fqueez'd 
From an infulted people, by a band 
Of the word rufhans, thofe of tyrant power. 
Oppreilion walked at large, and pour'd abroad 
Her unrelenting train : informers, fpies, ' leoo 

Blood-hounds, that Hurdy freedom to the grove 
Purfue i proje£kors of aggrieving fchemes. 
Commerce to load for unprote£l:ed feas. 
To fell the flarving many to the few. 
And drain -a thoufand Avays th' exhauded land. 1095 
£v'n from that healing place, whence peace ihould flow, 
And gofpel truth, inhuman bigots flied 
Their poifon round s and on the venal bencht 
Inftead df juftice, party held the fcale. 
And violence the fword. Affli£ted years, toio 

Too patient, felt at laft their vengeance full. 
Mid the low mummrs of fubmiffivc fear 

And 
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And mingled rage. My Hambden rals'd his voices 

And to the laws appeal'd j the laws no more 

lAfttdgment fat, behov'd fome other car. 1015 

^'hen inftant from the keen rcfentive north, 

By long oppreliion by religion rouz'd, 

"^he guardian army came. Beneath its wing 

Was cail'dy though meant to furnifli hoftile aid, 

The more than Roman fenatc. There a flame ' 1010 

Broke out, that clear'd, confum'd, rcnew'd the land. 

In deep emotion hurl'd, nor Greece, nor Rome, 

Indignant burfting from a tyrant's chain, 

While, full of Me, each agitated foul 

Strung every nerve and flamM in every eye, 1025 

Had e'er beheid fuch light and heat combin'd 1 

Such heads and hearts ! fuch dreadful zeal, led on 

By calm majeftic wifdom, taught its courfe 

What nuifance to devour; fuch wiidom fir*d 

With unabating zeal, and aim'd imcere 1030 

To dear the weedy ftate, reftore the laws, 

And for the future to fecure their fway. 

This then the purpofe of my mildeH fons« 
But man is blind. A nation once inflam'd 
(Chief, fliould the breath of faftious fury blow, 1035 
^^'ith the wild rage of mad enthufiaft fwelPd) 
I^ot cafy cools again. From breaft to breaft, 
From eye to eye, the kindling paffions mix 
In heightened blaze j and, ever wife and juft. 
High Heaven to gracious ends dire£^8 the llorm. 1040 
I Thus in one conflagration Britain wrapt, 
I And by confu(ion*s lawlefs Tons dcfpoilM, 

I 2 KiBir* 
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King, LordSf and Coaunons, tfaunderujig to .the groutid« 
Succefiive, ruih'd*— Lo ! from their aiket rofe. 
Gay-beaming radiant youth, the Phtsnix-* State* 1045 

The grievous yoke of vaflalage, the yoke 
Of private life, lay by thofe flaitiei diflblv'd; 
And, from the waftefui, the luxurious king» 
Was purchased that which taught the young to bend. 
Stconger jneAor*d> the commons taz'd the whole, 1050 
And bttilt on that eternal rock their power. 
The crowa, of its liereditary wealth 
DefpoiPd, on fenates more dependent grew. 
And they more frequent, more aflurM. Yet lir'd» 
And in full vigour fpread that bitter root, 1055 

The paffive dofirines, by their patrons firft 
Opposed ferocious, when they touch thcmfelves* 
This wild delu£ve cant ; the ra& cabal 
Of hungry courtiers, ravenous for prey 1 
The bigot, relUefs in a double chain 1060 

To bind anew the land ; the confiant need 
Of finding faithlefs neieans, of Ihifting forms. 
And flattering feaates, to fupj^y his wafle; 
Thefe tore fome momen<s from the careleTs prince. 
And in his breaft awak'd the kindred plan. 1065 

By dangerous foftnefs long he min*d his way $ 
By fubtle arts, diifimulation deep ; 
By (haring what corruption (hdwer'd, profuie; | 

By breathing wide the gay licentious plague, | 

And pleafing manners, fkted to deceive. 1070 

At lad fubfided the delirious joy. 
On whofe high billow, from the fidntly reiga 

The 
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The nation drove too far, A pcufion'd king, 

Againft his country brib*d hy Gallic gold § 

Tlia port pernicious fold, the Scylla fince* 107^ 

And fell Charybdis of the Britiih Teas ; 

Freedom attack'd abroadi .with furer blow 

To cut it off at home ; the fayiour-league 

Of Europe broke ; the pci^vefs ev'n advanced 

Of vniverfal f\vay, which to reduce 108^ 

Such feas of hlaod and treafure Britain coft i 

The millions, by a generous iHK>ple given, 

Or^uftiider'd vile, or to corrupt, difgrace. 

And awe the land with forces not their own. 

Employ *d ; the darling church herfelf betray'd ; 1085 

All thefe, broad glaring, op'd the general eye. 

And wak'd my fpirit, the refifting foul.. 

Mild was, at Hril, and half aiham'd, the check 
Of fenates, ihook from the fantaftic dream 
Of abfoiute fubroiflion, tenets vile I 1090 

Which (laves would bluih to own, and which, reduced 
To practice, always honeft nature fhock. 
Not ev'n the ma(k reinov'd, and the fierce front 
Of tyranny difclos'dj nor trampled laws $ 
Nor feiz'd eadi badge of freedom through the land ; 
Nor Sidney bleeding for tb' unpublifli'd page; 
Kor on the bench avow'd corruption plac'd. 
And murderous rage itfelf, in Jefieries' form $ 
Nor endlefs a&» of arbitrary power. 
Cruel, and falfe, could raife the public anot 1 100 

Diftruftfui, icatter'd, of combining chiefs 
Devoid, and dreading blind rapacious war, * 

I 3 The 
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The patient publicic turns "not> till impell'd 

To the near verge of ruin.- Hence I rouzM 

The bigot king, and hurried fated on 1 105 

His meafures immature. But chief his zeal. 

Out -flaming Rome herfelf, portentous fcar'd 

The troubled nation : Mary's horrid days 

To fancy bleeding rofe, and the dire glare 

Of Smithfield lightened in its eyes anew. y i ro 

Yet (ilence reign'd. Each on another fcowlM 

Rueful amazement, preffing down his rage : 

As, muftering vengeance, the deep thunder /mwns, 

Awefuliy ftil), waiting the high command 

To fpring. Strait from his country Europe fav'd, 1 1 15 

To fave Britannia, lo ! my darling fon. 

Than hero more !• the patriot of mankind I 

Immortal I^alTau came. I hulh^d the deep, 

By demons rouz'd, and bade the lifted winds. 

Still (hifting as behov'd, with various breath, 1120 

Waft the Deliverer to the longing fliore. 

See ! wide alive, the foaming Channel bright 

With fwelling' fails, and all the pride of war. 

Delightful view ! when Juftice draws the Avord : 

And, mark ! diffufing aifdent foul around, 1 125 

And fweet contempt of death. My ftreaming flag* 

£v*n adverfe navies blefs^d the binding gale, 

Kept down the glad acclaim, and iilent joy'd. 

Arriv'd, the pomp, and not the wafte of arms 

His progrefs mark'd. The faint oppofing hoft 1 130 

For once, in yielding, thcir^beft viftory found. 

And by dcfertion prov'd exalted faith j 

WhUe 
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^liile his the bloodlefs conqueft of the hearty 
Shouts without groan, and triumph without war. 

Then dawn'd the period dcftin'd to confine . 1135 
The furge of wild prerogative, to raife 
A mound reftraining its imperious rage, 
•And bid the raving deep no farther flow. 
Nor were, without that fence, the fwaUow'd ftate 
Better than Belgian plains without their dykes, 1 140 
SuHaining weighty Teas. This, often fav*d 
By more than human hand, the publick faw. 
And feiz'd the white-wingM moment. Pleased to yieM 
I)cftru6live power, a wife heroic prince 
Ey'n Jent his aid — Thrice happy ! did they know 1 145 
Their happinefs, Britannia's bounded Kings. 
What though not their's the boaft, in dungeon glooms. 
To plunge bold freedom ; or, to chearlefs wilds. 
To drive him from the cordial face of friend s 
Or fierce to ftrike him at the midnight hour, 1150 

By mandate blind, not juftice, that delights 
To dare the keeneft eye of open day. 
What though no glory to control the laws. 
And make injurious will their only rule. 
They deem it ! what though, tools of wanton power, 
Peftiferous armies fwarm not at their call ! 
What though they give not a relentlefs crew 
Of civil furies, proud oppreflion's fangs I 
To tear at pleafure the deje£led land, 
Widi ftarving labour pampering idle wafte. 1 1 60 

To clothe the naked, feed the hungry, wipe 
The guiltlefs tear from lone affli£lion's eye 1 

I 4 Te 
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To raife hM aietity fee tk' aUumg light 

Of viEtnith^li to view} to. nouriih acts, 

I)itc£k the thunder oi an iajur'd ftate, 1165 

Make a whole gbrknn peo^e ling for jaj, 

Blefs human ktndy aad thipogh the dowmvard depth 

Of future times to fpread that better fan 

IVkick lights up Britiih foul : for deeds like tfaeie» 

The dauiing f»r caxer uirbonnded lies ; 11 70 

While (ftill- Aiperior blifs !) the dark abrupt 

Is kindly beir'd, the precipice of ill. 

Ohy luxury divine ! 0> pobrtothis. 

Ye giddy glories of defpotic thrones ! . 

By this, by this indeed, is imag'd Heaven, <i75 

By boundlefs goodv without the power of ill. 

And now behold 1 exaked as the cope 
That fyvells immenie o'er many-peopled earth. 
And like it free. My Fabrick fiands complete. 
The Palace of the Laws . To die four heaven s 1 1 80 
Four gates impartial thsown, unceafing crowds. 
With kings themfelves the hearty peaiant mix'd. 
Pour urgent in. And though to different ranJu 
Befponiive place belongs, yet equal fpreads 
The iheltenng roof o'er all; while plenty flows, 1185 
And glad contentment eefaoea xmind the whole. 
Ye floods, defcend ! ye wtinds, confirming, blow I 
Kor outward tcmpeft, nor corrofive time. 
Nought but the felon vnflcrmining hand 
Of dark Corruption, can kaftame diifolve^ 1190 

And lay the toil oi ages in the daft. 

NOTES 
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NOTES on Fart IV. 

Ver. 49- Church powier, or ecdefioftical tyraiitoy* 

Ver. 5a, Civil tyranny. 

Ver. 86. CmfkdcB. 

Ver. 9 1 . The corruptions of the church of Rome. 

Ver. 94. Vaffalage» whence the attachnieni of clans 
to their chief. 

Ver. 96« Doeliin^* 

Ver. 123, The hierarchy. 

Ver. 141. The Hercules of Farnele.. 

Ver. 153. The fighting gladiator. 

Ver. 156. The 4ying gladiator. 

Ver. 164. The Apollo of Belviderc. 

V^r. 175. The Venus of Medici 1. . 

Ver. 185. The groupe of Laocoon tmd hit two ibn8> 
deftroyed by two ferpents. 

Ver. 186. See ^neid ii. ver. i99«*-2a7.. 

Ver. £o8« . Ic ix reported of. Michael Angdo Bao|ia« 
rotiy the mod celebrated mafter of modem icoipturey 
that he wrought with a kind of infpitationy or enthufi- 
aftical fury, which produced the eSSaCt here mentioned. 

Ver. ai39 214. Efteemed the two fymA ptecet of> 
modem fculpture. 

Ver. 144. The fchoot of the Cancci* 

Ver. 266. The river Amo runs through Flerenoe. 

Ver. 269. The republics of Florence, PiiSy JLucca, 
and Sienna. They formerly have had very- cruel wars 
together, but arc now all peaceably fubjed to the Orcaf 

Duke 
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Duke of Tufcany, except it be Lucca, which flill main- 
tains the form of a republic. 

Ver. 182. The Genoefe territory is reckoned very 
populous, but the towns and villages for the moft part 
lie hid among die Apennine rocks and mountains. 

Ver. 284. According to Dr. Burnet's fyftem of the 
deluge. 

Ver. 293. Venice was the moft flouriihing city in 
Europe, with regard tu trade, before the paiTage to the 
Eaft Indies by the Cape of Good Hope and America 
were difcovered. 

Ver. 294^ Thofe who fled to ' fome marfhes in the 
Adriatic gulph, from the defolation fpread over Italy 
by an irruption of the Huns, firft founded there this fa- 
mous city, about the beginning of the fifth century. 

Ver. 319. The main ocean. 

Ibid. . Great Britain. ' 

Ver. 325. The Swifs Canton*. 

Ver. 329.. Geneva, fituated on the Lacue Lemanus, 
a fmall ftate, but noble example of the bleiluigs of ciTii 
and religious liberty. 

. Ver. 347. The Swifs, after having- been long abfent 
from their native country, are feized with, fuch a violent 
defire of feeing it agaia^ as alfe£):s them with a kind of 
languifliing indifpofition, called the Swifs ficknefs« 

Ver. 366. The4Ians Towns* 

Ver. 372. The Swedes. • 

Ver. 377. See note on verfe 678. 
, Ver. 624. Great Britain was peopled by the Celtar, 
or Gauls. 

Ver. 
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Vtr. 630. The Druids, among the ancient Gauls 
and Britons, had the care and dire£lion of all religious 
matters. 

Ver. 645. The Roman empire. 

Ver. 647. Caledonia, inhabited by the Scots and 
?i€t% I whither a great many Britons, who would nor 
fubmit to the Romans, retired. 

Ver. 652. The wall of Severus, built upon Adrian*s 
rampart, which ran for eighty miles quite crofs the 
country, from the mouth of the Tyne to Solway frith. 

Ver. 654. Irruptions of the Scots and Pi£ls. 

Ver. 658. The Roman empire being miferably torn 
by the northern nations, Britain was for ever abandoned 
by the Romans in the year 426 or 417 . 

Ver. 662. The Britons applying to JEtius the Ro- 
man general for afliftance, thus exprelTed their miferable 
condition.-:-*' We know not which way to turn uft. 
'* The barbarians drive us to fea, and the iea forces us 
** back to the barbarians ; between which we have only 
** tlie choice of two deaths, either to be fwallovved up 
<< by the waves, or butchered by the fword." 

Ver. 665. King of the Silures, famous for his gxvat 
exploits, and accoynted the beft general Gj-eat Bntain 
had ever produced. The Silures were efteemed the 
biaveft and moft powerful of all the Britons : they in- 
habited Herefbrdihire, Radnorihire,, Brecknockihif^ 
Monmouthfhire, and Glamorganfhire. 

Ver. 666. Qjieen of the Iceni : her ftory is well 
known. 

Ver. 678. It is certain, that an opioion was fixed 

and 
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«iid gencnl among them (the Goths) that death was 
but the entrance into another life;- diat ail men who 
lived lazy and una£tive lives, and died natural deaths^ 
by ficlcnefs or by age, went into vail caves under ground, 
all dark and miry, full of noifome creatures ufual to 
iuch placet, and there for ever grovelled in endlels 
fiench and mifery. On the contiaiy, all who gave 
themfelves to warlike a&ions and enterprizes, to the 
conqueft of their neighbours and the {laughter of their 
enemies, and died in battle, or of violent deaths upon 
bold adventures or reiblutions, went immediately to the 
vaft hall or palace of Odin, their ^odof war, who eter- 
nally kept open houie for all fuch gnefts, where they 
were entertained at infinite tables, ia perpetual feafU 
and mirth, caronfing in bowls made of the (kulls of 
their enemies they had (lain ; according to the number 
of whom, every one in thcfe manfions of pleafure was 
ihe mod honoured and heft entertained. 

Sir William Temple's fiflay on Heroic Vir^e. 

^Ver. 70 V. The feven kingdoms of the Anglo-Sal- 
ons, confidercd. as being united into one common go- 
y/aanatau under a genecal^in chief, or monarch, and by 
At meaBs of aa affieinbiy geneml, ^ Wittenagemot. 

Ver. 704* £igbeit, king of WefiTex, who, after hav^ 
ing reduced all die other kingdon<s.of the heptarchy un- 
4er hia dominion,. wa& the firft king of fingland, 

Ver* 709. A famous Danifli fiandard was called 
vufoMi oc r4tvm* The Danes imagined that, before a 
battle, the raven wrought upon this ftandard ciapt its 
wings or Iwa^ 4ow« its head, in token of vi^ory orde- 
feat. Ver. 
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Ver. 733. Alfred the Cnet, renowned in trar, and 
no Jefs famons in peace for his many excellent inftltu- 
tions, particularly that of juried. 

Ver. 736. The battle of Hafting», in whkli Harold 
II. the lad of the Saxon kings, was ilaki, and William 
the Conqueror made himfelf mafter of England* 

Ver. 748. Edward III. the Confeflbr, who reduced 
the Weft-Saxon, Mercian, and Dani& laws into one 
body; which from that time became common tp all 
England, under the name of the Laws of Edward. 

Ver. 755. The curfew bell (from the French rev* 
vr^ejf) which w«s rung every night at ei^ht of the 
clock, to warn tfie Engtilh to put out their fires and 
candles, under the penalty of a fevere fine, 

Ver. 7^2. The New Foreft in Haropihire; to make 
which, the country for above thirty miles in compois 
was laid wafie. 

Ver. 775. On the 5th of June, 1^15, King John» 
met by the b^otts on Runncmede, figned the Great 
Charter of Liberties, or Magna Cbalta. 

Ver. 784. -The league formed by the barons, during 
the reign of John, in the year 12x3, was fhe firft con« 
f cderacy ooade in England in defence ^ the nation's in* 
tereft againft the king. 

Ver. 796. The commons are generally thought to 
have beenfirft repreiented in parliament towards the end 
of Henry the Third^s reign. To a parliament called ta 
the year 1264, each county was ordered to fend four 
knights, as reprefentatives of their refpedUve ihires ; and 
to a parliament called in the year foilowingy each coun- 
ty 
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ty was ordered to fend, as their repreientativeSi two 
knights, and each city and borough as many citizens 
and burgeiTes. Till then, hiftory makes no mention of 
them ; whence a very ftrong argument may be drawn, 
to fix the original of the hc^fe of commons to that xra. 

Ver. 840. Edward III. and Henry V. 

Vcr. 865. Three famous battles, gained by the 
Englifti over the French. 

Vcr. 868. During the civil wars, betwixt the fami- 
lies of York and Lancafter. 
. Ver. 873. Henry VII. 

Ver. 879. The famous Earl of Warwick, during 
the reigns of Henry VI, and £dward IV. was called 
the King-maker. 

Ver. 88 1. Permitting the barons to alienate their 
lands. 

Ver. 895. Henry VIIL 

Ibid. Of papal dominion* 

Ver. 904. John Wickliff, doctor of divinity, who, 
towards the clofe of the fourteenth century, publifhed 
dd£bines very contrary to thole of the church of Rome, 
and particularly denying the papal authority. His fol- 
lowers grew very numerous, and were called Lollards. 

Vcr. 906. Suppreiiion of monafteries. 

Ver. 9 It. The Spanifli Weft-Indies. 

Ver. 931. The dominion of the houfe of Auftria. 

Ver. 937. The Spanifli Armada. Rapin fays, that 
after proper meafures had been taken, the enemy was 
expelled with uncommon alacrity. 

Ver. 957. James I. 

Ver. 
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Vet. 966. £ie£lor Palatitte^ and who had been 
chofen king of Bohemiai but was ftxipt of all his domi* 
nions and dignities by the Emperor Ferdinand^ while 
James the Firft, his father>»in-law, being amufed from 
time to time, endeavoured to mediate a peace. 

Ver. 970. The monftrous, and till then unheard-of 
do6lrines of divine indefeaiible hereditary right, paffive 
obedience, &c. 

Ver. 975. The parties of Whig and Tory. 
wVer. 982. Charles.!. 

Ver. 991. Parliaments. 

Ver- 1003. Ship-money. 

Ver. 1004. Monopolies. 

Ver. 1C08. The raging High Church feimons of 
thcfe times, infpiring at once a fpirit of flaviih fubmif- 
(lon to the court, and of bitter perfecution againft thofe 
whom they call Church and State Puritans. 

Ver. 1045. -^^ ^^^ reftoration. 

Ver. 1048. Charles II. 

Ver. 1049. Court of Wards* 

Ver. 1075. Dunkirk. 

Ver. 107 7« The war, in conjun£Uaii with France, 
againfl the Dutch. 

Ver. 1078. The triple :^lliance. 

Ver. 1080. Under Lewis XIV. 

Ver. 1084. A landing army, raifed without the 
confcnt of parliament. 

mer. 1095. s The charters of corporations. 

Ver. 1 105. James II. 

Ver. J 1 19« The Prinii of Orange, in his pafTage to 

England, 
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Si^landy dioiigh fais fieet had been at firft 4Hperled hj 
a ftooDt was afterwards cztremdy favoured by feveral 
changes of wind* 

Ver. iiix. Rapin, in his Hiftory of England.— 
The third of November the fleet entered the Channel, 
jmd lay between Calais and Dover, to iby for the Ihips 
diBt wece behind. Here the PiBiee called a council of 
war.— It is not eafy to imagine what a glorious fliow 
the fleet made. Five or flx hundred ifaips m fo narrow 
a channel, and both the Englifli and French (hores co- 
vered with numberlefs fpefbtors, are no common fight. 
For my part, who was then on board the fleet, I own i| 
ftnick me extremclyj 

Ver. 11x6. The Prince placed himfelf in the main 
body, caxrytng a flag with Englifli colours, and their 
Highnefles* arms furrounded with this motto. The Pro- 
teftant Rehgiott and the Liberties of England; and un- 
derneath the motto of the houle of Naflan, Je Main- 
tiendrai, Twill maintain. Rap in. 
Ver. 1117. The Englilh fleet. 
Ver. 1 130. The king^s army. 
Ver. 1 143. ly the Bill of Rights, and the Aft of 
Succefiion. 
Ver. 1144. WiUiamlll. 
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The CONTENTS of Part V. 

The' Author addrelTes the Goddefs of Liberty, marking 
the happinefs and grandeur of Great Britain, as arifing 
from her influence; to ver. 88. She rcfumcs her 
difcourfe, and points out the chief virtues which are 
neceflary to maintain her eftablilhment there j to ver. 
374* Recommends^ as its laft ornament and finifh- 
'ang, fciences, fin^arts, and public works. The en- 
couragement of thefe urged from the example of 
Prance, though under a defpotic government ; to ven 
549. The whole concludes with a profpe^^ of future 
times, given by the Goddefs of Liberty : this defcribed 
by the Author, as it palTes in viiion before hipa. 
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LIBERTY. 
PART V. 

TT ERE intcrpofing, as the Goddefs paus'd;— J- 
•" " Oh, bleft Britannia 1 in thy prefence blcft, 
" Thou guardian of mankind ! whence fpring, alone, 
*' All human grandeur, happinefs, and fame : 
" For toil, by Thee prote6led, feels no pain ; • 5 
** The poor man''s lot with milk and honey flows 5 
** And, gilded with thy rays, ev'n death looks gay. 
** Let other lands the potent blefRngs boafl 
'« Of more exalting funs. Let Ada's wood%, 
" Untended, yield the vegetable fleece : 10 

" And let the little infeft-artift form, 
<< On higher life intent, its iilken tomb. 
'< Let wondering rocks, in radiant birth, diiclofe, 
** The various-tinftur'd children of the fun. 
** From the prone beam let more delicious fruits 1$ 
** A flavour drink, that in one piercing tafte 
« Bids each combine. Let Gallic vineyards burft 
** With floods of joy j with mild balfamic juice 
" The Tufcan olive. Let Arabia breathe 
** Her fpicy gales, her vital gums diftil. 20 

•* Turbid with gold let fouthem rivers flow ; 
** And orient floods draw foft, o'er pearls, their maze. 
K a " Let 
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** Let Afric vaunt her treafurcsi let Peru 

** Deep in her bowels her own ruin breed 

** The yellow traitor that her blifs betray 'd,— 4^5 

" Ufiequal'd blifs ! — and to UnequalM rage ? 

" Yet nor the gorgeous eaft, nor golden fouth, 

«' Nor, in full prime, that new-difcover'd\vorld, 

*< Where flames the falling day, in wealth and praife, 

** Shall with Britannia vie, while, Goddefs, Ihe 30 

^ Derives her praife from Thee, her matchlefs charms. 

** Her hearty fruits the hand of freedom own ; 

*' And, warm with culture, her tbick*cluilering fields 

*« Prolific teem. Eternal verdure crowns 

** Her meads ; her gardens fmile eternal iprtng. 3 5 

*< She gives the hunter-hode, unquell'd by toil, 

«* Ardent, to ruih into the rapid chace : 

*' She, whitening o'er her downs, dilTufive, pours 

'< Unnumber'd flocks : (he weaves the fleecy robe, 

** That wraps the nations : ihe, to lufty dj>ovesy 40 

" The richeft pafture fpreads 5 and, her*s, deep-wave 

" Autumnal Teas of pleafing plenty round. 

** Thefe her delights : and by no baneful herb» 

<« No darting tiger, no grim lion's glare, 

" No fierce -defcending wolf, no ferpent roll'd 45 

**' In fpires immenfe progreflive o*er the land, 

** Difturb'd. Enlivening thefe, add cities, full 

*' Of wealth, of trade, of chearful toiling cmwds : 

'' Add thriving towns $ add villages and farms, 

** Innumerous (bw*d ahmg the lively vale, 50 

** Where bold unrivai'd peafants happy dwell : 

« Add ancient featt, yrith venerable oaks 

«< Embofom'd 
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" Embofom'd high, while kindred floods below 
" Wind through the mead ; and thofe of modern hand^ 
*^ More pompous, add, that fplendid ihine afar* 55 
*' Need I her limpid lakes, her rivers name, 
" Where fwarm the finny race? Thee, chief, O Thames ! 
" On whofe each tide, glad with returning fails, 
'* Flows in the mingled harveft of mankind ? 
** And thee, thou Severn, whofe prodigious fwcll, So 
" And waves, refbunding, imitate the main ? 
" Why need I name her deep capacious ports, 
** That point around the world ? and why her feas ) 
** All ocean is her own, and every land 
" To whom her ruling thunder ocean bears. 65 

" She too the mineral feeds : th' obedient lead^ 
♦* The warlike iron, nor the peaceful Icfs, 
" Forming of life art-civiliz'd the bond ; 
*' And that the Tynan merchant fought of old« 
" Not dreaming then of Britain's brighter fame* 70 
'* She rears to freedom ^ undaunted race : 
" Compatriot zealous, hofpitable, kind, 
" Her's the warm Cambrian : her's the lofty Scoti 
" To hardihip um'd, a£iive in arts and arms, 
** Fir'd with a reftlefs, an impatient flame, 7$ 

** That leads him raptur'd where ambition calls : 
'* And Englifh merit her's j where meet, combin'di 
** Whatever high fancy, found judicious thought, 
*' An ample generous heart, undrooping foul, 
« And firm tenacious valour can bcftow. 8^ 

" Great nurfe of fruits, of flocks, of commerce,. She I 
« Gr«at nurfc of men I By Thee, O Goddefs, taught, 
K 3 Her 
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** Her old renown I trace, difclofe her fource 

<< Of wealth, of grandeur, and to Britons fing 

•« A ftrain the Mufes never touch'd before." 85 

« But how Ihall this thy mighty kingdom Hand ? 
*' On what unyielding bafe ? how finilh'd Ihine ?" 

At this Her eye, collecting all its fire, 
Beam'd more than human ; and Her aweful voice, 
Jtfajtilic thus (he raisM — « To Britons bear 90 

<« This clofing ftrain, and with intenfer note 
<« Loud let it found in their awakened ear." 

On Virtue can alone My kingdom fkand. 
On Public Virtue, every Virtue join'd. 
Por, loft this focial cement of mankind, 95 

The greiitell empires, by fcarce-felt degrees. 
Will moulder foft away ; till, tottering looie. 
They prone at laft to total ruin rulh. 
Unbleft by Virtue, government a league 
Becomes, a circling junto of the great, ico 

To rob by law j religion mild a yoke 
To tame the ftooping foul, a trick of ftate 
To malk their rapine, -ind to ihare the prey. 
What are without It Senates, fave a face 
<>f confultation deep and reafon free, 105 

'While the determined voice and heart are fold ? 
What boafted freedom, fave a founding name > 
And what eleflion, but a market vile 
Of (laves felf-barter'd ? Virtue ! without Thtfc, 
There is no ruling eye, no nerve, in ftates j no 

War has no vigour, and no fafety peace : 
Ev*n juftice warps to party, laws opprcfs. 

Wide 
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Wide through the land tbeir.weak protection fails, . . 

Firft hroke the balance, and then fcom*d the fword. 

Thus nations fink, fociety dilTolves ; n^ 

Rapine and guile and viojence break loofe. 

Everting life, and turning love to gall j 

Man hates the face of roan, and Indian woods 

And Libya's biffing fands to him are tame. 

By thofe Three Virtues be the frame fuilain'd 120 
Of Britifli Freedom : Independent life j 
Integrity in Office ; and, o'er all 
Supreme, A Paffion for the Common -weal. 

Hail ! Independance, hail ! Heaven's next beft gift. 
To that of life and an immortal foul ! 11$ 

The life of life ! that to the banquet high 
And fober meal gives tafte ; ' to the bow'd roof 
Fair-dream'd repofe, and to the cottage charms. 
Of public freedom, hail, thou fecret fource I 
Wbofe ftreams, from every quarter confluent, form 
My better Nile, that nurfes human life. 
By rills from thee deduc'd, irriguous, fed, 
The private field looks gay, with nature's wealth 
Abundant flows, and blooms with each delight 
That nature craves. Its happy maftcr there, 135 

The only Free-man, walks his pleafing round ": 
Sweet-featur'd Peace attending ; fearlefs Truth j 
Firm Refolution ; Goodnefs, bleffing all 
That can rejoice; Contentment, fureft friend; 
And, ftill freih (lores from nature's book derivM, 140 
Philofophy, companion ever-new* 
Thefe chear his rural; and fuilain 6r fire, 

K 4 When 
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When mto afiion calPd, his bufy hours* 

Meantime true judging moderate defires^ 

Oeconomy and tafte, combinM, dire£t 145 

His clear affairs, and from debauching fiends 

Secure hi$ little kingdom. Nor can thofe 

"Whom fortune heaps, without thefc virtues, reach 

That truce with pain, that animated eafe, 

*rKat felf-enjoyment fpringing from within; 150 

That Independance, a£Hv€, or retired. 

Which make the founded blifs of man below : 

But, loft beneath the rubbifh of their means. 

And drain'd by wants to nature all unknown, 

Jl wandering, taftclefs, gaily-wretched train, 155 

Though rich, are beggars^ and though noble, flaves. 

Lo f damn'd to wealth, at wba( a grofs expence, 
They purchafe difappointment, pain, and iharoe. 
Inftead of hearty hofpitable chear. 
See I how the hall with brutal riot flows ; 160 

While in the foaming flood, fermenting, fleep'd. 
The country maddens into party-rage. 
Mark ! thofe difgraceful piles of wood and ftone ; 
Thofe parks and gardens, where, his haunts betrimm'd, 
And naiure by prefumptuous art opprefs'd, 165 

The woodland genius mourns. See ! the full board 
That fteams difguft, and bowls that give no joy : 
No truth invited there, to feed the mind ; 
Nor wit, the wine rejoicing reafon quaffs. 
Hark! how the dome with infolence refounds^ 170 
With thofe retain'd by vanity to ftarc 
KepoTe and fiiendi t To tycant faihion mark 

The 
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The coftly worfliip paid, to the broad gaze 

Of fools. From ftill dclufive day to day. 

Led an eternal round of lying hope, 275 

See! felf-abandon'd, how they roam adrift, 

Dafli'd o'er the town, a miferable wreck ! 

Then to adore fome warbling eunuch tum'd. 

With Midas' cars they crowd; or to the buz 

Of mafquerade unbluihing ; or, to ihow tSo 

Their (com of nature, at the tragic fcen« 

They mirthful fit, or prove the comic true« 

But, chief, behold t around the rattling board. 

The civil robbers rang'd ; and ev'n the fair. 

The tender fair, each fweetnefs laid aiide, 1I5 

As fierce for plunder as all-licens'd troops 

In fome fkck'd city. Thus diffolv'd their wealthj 

Without one generous luxury diifolv'd. 

Or quarter'd on it many a needlefs want. 

At the throng'd levee bends the venal tribe : 199 

With fair but faithlefs fmiles each vamlfliM o'er, 

£ach fmooth as thofe that mutually deceive. 

And for their falfehood each defpifing each j 

Till fhook their patron by the wintery winds, 

"Wide flies the wither'd fhower, and leaves him bare* 

O, far fuperior Afric's fable fons. 

By merchant pilferM, to thefe willing flaves 1 

And, nch, as unfqueez'd favourite, to them. 

Is he who can his virtue boaft alone ! 

Britons ! be firm ! — ^nor let corruption fly 100 

Twine round your heart indiflbluble chains 1 
The fteel oi Brutus burft the grofler bonds 
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By Caefar caft o'ei^omc ; but ftill rcmain*d 

The foft enchanting fetters of the mind. 

And other Caefars rofe. DetermiuM, hold 205 

Your Independance J for, that once deftroy'd. 

Unfounded, Freedom is a morning, dream. 

That flits atrial from the fpreading eye. 

Forbid it Heaven ! that ever I need urge 
Integrity in Office on My fons i 210 

Inculcate common honour — ^not to rob— 
And whom ? — ^The gracious, the confiding t^and^ 
That layiihly rewards ; the toiling poor, 
Whofe cup with many a bitter drop is mixt; 
The guardian public j every face they fee, 4*15 

And every friend ; nay, in eflfeft, themfclves. 
As in familiar life, the villain's fate 
Admits no cure ; fo, when a defperatQ age 
At this arrives, I the devoted race 
Indignant fjpum, and hopelefs foar away* ziQ 

^ut, ah, too little known to modern times ! 
Be not the nobleft pailion pad unfung $ 
That ray peculiar from unbounded Love 
Effus'd, which kindles the heroic foul ; 
Devotion to the Public. Glorious flame ! 125 

Celeftial ardor I in what unknown worlds, 
Profufely fcatter'd through the blue immenfe. 
Haft thou been bleffing myriads, flnce in Rome* 
Old virtuous Rome, fo many deathlefs names 
From Thee their luftre drew ? flnce, taught by Thee, 
Their poverty put Iplendor to the blufh. 
Pain grew luxurious^ and ev'n death delight ^ 

O, wilt 
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O, wilt thou ne'er, in thy Jong period, look, 
^Vith blaze direfb, on this My laft retreat ? 

'Tis not enough, from felf right underflood 255 

lveflc£led, that thy rays inflame the heart : 
Though Virtue not difdains appeals to felf. 
Dreads not the trial ; all her joys are true. 
Nor is there any real joy fave her's. 
Far lefs the tepid, the declaiming race, 240 

Foes to corruption, to its wages friends. 
Or thofe whom private pailions, for a while. 
Beneath My ftandard lift, can they fufiice 
To raife and fix the glory of My Reign ? 

An aftive flood of univerfal love 24,^ 

Muft fwell the breaft. Firtt, in effufion wide. 
The reftlefs fpirit roves creation round. 
And feizcs every being : fironger then 
It tends to life, whatever the kindred fearch 
Of blifs allys : then, more colle£led fUll, 250 

It urges human -kind : a pafiion grown. 
At lad, the central parent-public calls 
Its utmoft effort forth, awakes each fenfe. 
The comely, grand, and tender. Without this. 
This aweful pant, fhook from fublimer powers 253 
Than thofe of felf, this Heaven -infus'd delight, 
Tbis moral gravitation, rufhing prone 
To prefs the public good. My fyftera foon, 
Traverfe, to feveral felfifh centers drawn. 
Will reel t* ruin : while for ever (hut a 60 

Stand the bright portals of defponding fame* 

From fordid felf fhoot up no ihining dcedsj 

None 
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Kone of tbofe ancient lights^ that gladden earth. 

Give grace to being, and aroufe the brave 

To juft ambition. Virtue's quickening fire \ 265 

Life tedious grows, an idly-buftling round, 

FilPd up with a6kions animal and mean, 

A dull gazette I Th^ impatient reader fcoms 

The poor hiftoric page $ till kindly com6s 

Oblivion, and redeems a people's ihame. 270 

Not fo the tim«s, when, emulation-ftung, 

Greece fliooe in genius, fcience, and in arts. 

And Rome in virtues dreadful to be told I 

To live was glory then 1 and chann*d mankind. 

Through the deep periods of devolving time, 275 

Thofe, raptur'd, copyi thefe, afloniih'd, Vead. 

True, a corrupted ftate, with every vice 
And every meannefs foul, this paflion damps* 
Who can, unihdckM, behold the cruel eye ? 
The pale inveigling fmile ? the ruffian front ? 28c 

The wretch abandon'd to relentlefs felf, 
Equally vile if mifer or profufe ? 
Powers not of God, affiduous to corrupt ? 
The fell deputed tyrant, who devours 
The poor and weak, at diftance from redrefs ^ 285 

Delirious fa£kioB bellowing loud My name? 
The falfe fair-feeming patriot's hollow boaft } 
A race refoMd on bondage, fierce for chains. 
My facred rights a merchandize alone 
Bfteeming, and to work their feeder's will * 290 

By deeds, a horror to mankind, prepar'd, 
At were the dregs of Romulus of old } 

Who 



' Paxt V. L I B E R T Y. I4E 

Who thefe indeed can undetefting fee ?•» 

But who unpitying ? To the generous eye 

Diftrefs is virtue I and, though felf-betray'd, 295 

A people flruggling with their fate niuft rouze 

The hero's throb. Nor can a land> at once. 

Be loft to virtue quite. How glorious then I 

Fit luxury for gods ! to fave the good, 

Protedl the feeble, daih bold vice aiide» 30a 

Deprefs the wicked, and reftore the frail. 

Pofterity, befides, the young are pure, 

And fons may tinge their father's cheek with (hame. 

Should then the times arrive (which Heaven avert t> 
That Britons bend unnerved, not by the force 305 

Of annsy more generous, and more manly, quelPdf 
But by corruption's {bul>deje£ting arti» 
Arts impudent ! and grofs ! by their own gold. 
In part beflow'd, to bribe them to give all. 
With party raging, or immersM in (loth, ^m 

Should they l^itannia's well-fought lauitls yietd 
To iliiy-conquoing Gaul $ ev'n from her brow 
Let her own naval oak be balely toniy 
By fuch as tremble at the fiiffening gale. 
And nervelefs fink while others fing rejoicM. 31^ 

Or (darker profpe^ f fcarce one gleam bdiind 
Difciofing) fliould the broad corruptive plague 
Breathe from the city to the fartheft hut^ 
That (its ferene within the foreft-fliade; 
The fever'd people fire, inflame their wants, )«• 

And their luxurious thirft, fo gathering rage, 
That^ were a buyer found, diey itand prepared 
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To fell their birthright for a cooling draught. 
Should ihamelefs pens for plain corruption plead ; 
The hir'd aflaffins of the comraonweal ! 325 

Deem'd the declaiming rant of Greece and Rpme, 
Should puUic virtue grow the public feoff, 
Till private, failing, ftaggcrs through the land : 
Till round the city loofc mechanic want, 
I>iw-prowling nightly, makes the chearful haunts 330 
Of men more hideous than Numidian wilds. 
Nor from its fury ileeps the vale in peace ; 
And murders, horrors, perjuries abound : 
Nay, till to loweft deeds the highefl ftoop ; 
The rich, like ftarving wretches, thiiift for gold ; 33^ 
And thofe, on whom the vernal fhowers of Heaven 
All-bounteous fall, and that prime lot beflow, 
A power, to live to nature and themfelves. 
In iick attendance wear their anxious days, 
IVith {prtune, joylefs, ahd with honours, mean. 340 
Meantime, perhaps, profusion flows around. 
The waftc of war, without the works of peace 1 
No mark of millions in the gulph abfoipt 
Of uncreating vice, none but the rage 
Of rouz*d corruption iUll demanding more. 34^ 

That very ponion, which (by faithful (kill 
Employed) might make the fmiling publick rear 
Her ornamented head, drill'd through the hands 
Of mercenary tools, ferves but to nurfe 
Alocuft-band within, and in the bud 350 

Leaves flary'd each, work of dignity and ufe. 
I paint the worft* But ihouid thefe times arrive. 

If 



PartV. liberty. ,43 

If any nobler paflibn yet.remam. 

Let all My Tons all parties fling afide, 

Defpife their nonfenfe, and together join j 355 

Let worth and virtue fcoming low defpairi 

Exerted full, from every quarter fhine, 

Commix'd in heighten'^ blaze. Light flafliM to light. 

Mora], or intelle^lual, more intenfe 

By giving glows. As on pure winter's eve, 3<»o 

Gradual, the ftars efiulge ; fainter, at firft, 

They, ftraggling, rife ; but when the radiant hoft. 

In thick profufion pour'd, fhine out immenie, 

Each cafting vivid influtace on each, 

From pole to pole a glittering deluge plays, 365 

And worlds above rejoice, and men below. 

But why to Britons this fuperfluous ftrain ?— 
Good-nature, honeft truth ev'n fomewhat blunt. 
Of crooked bafenefs and indignant fcom, 
A teal unyielding in their country's caufe, 370 

And ready bounty, wont to dwell with them— > 
Nor only want— Wide o'er the land diffused. 
In many a bleft retirement ftill they dwell. 

To fbfter profpe^l turn we now the view. 
To laurePd Science, Arts, and Public Works, 37^ 
That lend My flniih'd Fabric comely pride, 
Grandeur, and grace. Of fullen genius he 1 
Curs'd by the Mufes ! by the Graces loath'd I 
Who deems beneath the publick's high regard 
Thefe laft enlivening touches of My reign. 3 So 

However puflF'd with power, and gorg'd witlh wealth, 
A nation be y let trade enoniv>u« rife. 

Let 
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Let eaft and fouth their mingled tzeafure pour, 

Tiliy fweird impetuous, the comiptiog flood 

ISurft o'er the city, and devour the land : 585 

Yet thefe negk£^edy thefe recording arts. 

Wealth rotsi a nuifance s and, oblivious fu&kf 

That nation muft another Carthage lie* 

If not by them, on monumental brafs. 

On fculptur'd marbk, on the deathlefs page, 390 

Imprefty renown had left no trace behind 1 

In vain, to future times, the (age had thought, 

The legiilator plann'd, the hero found 

A beauteous death, the patriot toil'd in vain* 

Th' awarders they of fame'» immortal wreath, 395 

They rouze ambition, they the mind exalt. 

Give great ideas, lovely forms infuie, 

Delight the general eye, and, dreil by them. 

The moral Venus glows with double charms. 

Science, My dofe aiTociate, ftiil attends 400 

Wheree'er I go. Sometimes, in iimple guile. 
She walks the furrow witli the conful Twain, 
Whifpering unkttcr'd wifdom to the heart, 
Dire&i or, foroetimes, in the pompous robe 
Of fancy dreft, ihe charms Athenian wks, 405 

And a whole iapient city round her bums* 
Then o'er her brow Minerva's terrors nod : 
With Xenophon, fometioiesy in dire extremes^ 
She breathes deiiberate fouJ, and makes retreat 
Vaequal'd glory : with the Theban £ige, 419 

Epamiaondtfs, firft and heft of men i 
Sometimes ihe bids the doqp«embattied ho0, 

Abova 
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Above the vulgar reach, reliefs fonn'd, • ^ 

March to furc conqueft— never gain'd before ! ' 

Nor on the treacherous feas of giddy ftate 415 

Unikilf ul ihe : when the triumphant tide 

Of highrfwoln empire wears one boundlefs Xmile, 

And the gale tempts to new putfuits of fame, 

Sometimes, with Scipio, ihe collet her fail, 

Andtieekt the blifsful fhore of rural eafe, 420 

Where^ but th' Aonian maids, no fyrens fingi 

Or ihould the deep-brew'd. tempeft mottenog rife* 

While rocks and iboals periidSous lurk arouad. 

With TuUy ihe her wide-reviving light 

To ienates holds, a Catiline confounds. 425 

And faves awhile from Caefar finking Rome. 

Such the kind power, whofe piercing eye diflblves 

Each mental fetter, and fets reafon free-{ 

For Me infpinng an-jEnUightenM zeal, . 

The more tenacious as the more convinc'd 430 

How happy freemen, and how wretched ilaves. 

To Britons not unknown, to Britons full 

The Goddefs fpreads her iiores, the fecret foul 

That quickens tiade, the breath* unfeen that- wafts 

To them the treafures of a balanc'd world. • • . 43 5 

But finer arts (iave what the Mufe has fung 

In daring flight, above ^l modem wing) 

I^egle£^cd droop the head; and Public Works, 

Broke by corruption into private gain, 

Koc onaoient, di%race i not (erve, deftroy. 446* 

Shall Britons, by their own joint wiidom nd'd 
Beneath one toyal head, whofe ^vital power 

Vol. II. L ConB«a«, 
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Conned) enl|fe]i»; tad teams t)m9vh«lcf - 

In finer am>. nnd pnhltc works* rftall the^ 

Tq Gallia yield } jiM to a lasd tint bnocb, ' < 44$ 

iDeprefty and bxdke, beneatfar the wdi of one f 

Of on^ ^htt, ihonld A* imkmgfy thirft of goU> 

Or tyrant paffiona, or aaifaitioni prompt. 

Calls locu^-^omiks a^ Ae bfeftedland : 

XMns from it^ tkirfty honnda the ipriags of weaJlf^ ' 

His ownisfstiate refervoir to til ? 

To thft loqf defart patzM-nerir frowns, 

Or into dnasews avts» ^i%en titey, their dialasy 

Indignant, burftiiig^ for their nMtr worfcs 

All other licence fcom but Truth^t and Mine. 455 

Oh, (hame to tkink I Hull Bcttans, in the ^Id 

UncoQ^U({r*d AJii, tbe better lativel loie? 

£v'n in that mpnarch's rei^^ >»ta« vaialj drtaaM^ 

By giddy power, bctfay'd, an4ifet8s'd prid«r 

Tq grafp unhennded finra^^ w&ile, ftwnuag rvwid^ 

His armiitadat'd all £iiro^ tdtiK fteld r 

To hoftile handa v/bihs tvtaldre §m9^4i prafofa^ > 

>^nd, thqfc great fource qf treaTttie, fisbieds' blwii^ • 

Inhunraft iqiiaiidey^dv ricken*d*««ecy knd $ 

From Britain,, chief, wiiiU M^pfupenor fl»ttSy-.« 465 

In vengeangt nulhiag, daAi'dlhis tdie hopes, 

And bade his agoniakg) heard be: lows 

£v*n th^, las in the gilden oAm^oi peace f 

What public worka at hoane, Mritait acts arofti 

What varioiva fdeace fcbhe i wh&cg^ius'ghM»'dl 470 

'Tisiivhtifar ok to paint, diffotifve ^ot 
0*er fair exteus of land, tiie ihiiliBg void > 

' • ^ --The 
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The flood-compeUiag arch j tiie long ctnaU 

Through mountaittfl piereuigy ao^ imiting (eas ; 

Tfai^ doQie refunding imoH with ia/ant joy^ 4,7 1^ 

From famine favM, or cruel-handed ihafne. 

And that where valour oomits his noble {can ; 

The land where focial pteaT^e loves to dwell. 

Of the fierce demony Gothic duel, freed ^ 

The robber from his fartheft foreft chac'd 2 4H 

The turbid city clear'd« and) by degrees* 

Into fure peace the heft police refia*dy 

Magnificence, and grace» and decent joy. 

Let Gallic bards record, how honourM Am, 

And Science, by defpotic bounty blbf^'d, 49| 

At diftance flourifh'd from My pfunent-^ye» 

Reftoring ancient taftei how Boikau rofe. 

How the big Roman foul ihook, in Coraeillty 

The trembling ftage. In elegant Racine ; 

How the more powerful, though more humble voice 

Of nature-painting Greece, refiillefs, breath'd 

The whole-awajLen'd heart. How MoliereS fcene, 

Chaftis'd an4 regular, with weil-judg'd wit, 

Not fcatter'd wild, and native humour, grac'd. 

Was life itfelf. To pubUc honours ra»s*d, 49 s 

How learning in warm ieminanei ^ead 1 

And, more for glory than the fmall reward. 

How emulation drove. How their pure tongue 

Almoft obtaio'd what was dcny*d their arms. 

From Rome, awhile, how Painting, courted long, 500 

With Pouffin came > ancient Defign, that lifts 

A fairer front, and looks another ibul. 

L a How 
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Bow tiie kind arty fnaty v vmuiiea pnocy 

Tbe faaa^d and oalj piChnc, cafy, ghcs, 

Hcfin'd her toocli, aad, Aroo^ the Aadow'd pieces 

All the Utc ^rit of tbe painter pou'd. 

Cojcft of aitf, how Scalptnre nottfaward ddgn'd 

A looky and ba<ie her Girankm aiilc. 

How hvifh grandcor blaz'd ; die barren wafte, 

Aftoniih*d, (aw die fodden palace (Well« 510 

And fountains fpont amid it's arid fliadcs. 

Por leagues, bright viflas opening to the view. 

How forefts in niajeftic gardens imil'd. 

How menial arts, by their gaj fillen taugbty 

Wove the deep floi^, the blooming foliage tfnin*d 515 

In joyous figures o'er the filky lawn. 

The palace cheir^d, illum'd the ftory'd wall. 

And with the pencil vyM tbe glowing loom. 

Theie laurels, Louis, by the droppbgs rais'd 
Of thy profufion, it's difiionour Ihade, 520 

And, green through future times, ihall bind thy brow ; 
While the vain honours of perfidious war 
Wither abhorr*d, or in oblivion loft. 
With what prevailing vigour had they fhot. 
And ftole a deeper root, by die full tide 51$ 

Of war-funk millions fed } Superior ftill. 
How had they branch'd luxuriant to the fkies. 
In Britain planted, by tbe potent juice 
Of freedom fwell'd ? ForcM is the bloom of arts^ 
A falie uncertain fpring, when bounty gives, 530 

Weak without me, a tranfitory gleam. 
Fair ihine the ilippery days, enticing ikies 

Of 
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Of fivour fmiley and courtly breezes blow ; 

Till arts, betray 'd, truft to the flattering air 

Their tender bloflbm : then malignant rife 535 

The blights of envy, of thofe infef^-clouds. 

That, blafting merit, often cover courts t 

Nay, fhould, perchance, fome kind Maecenas aid 

The doubtful beamings of his Prince's foul, 

His wavering ardor fix, and nnconfin^d 549 

Diffufe his warm beneficence around ; 

Yet death, at laft, and wintery tyrants come, 

Each fprig of genius killing at the root. 

But when with Me Imperial Bounty joins. 

Wide a'cr the public blows eternal fpring : 545 

While mingled autumn every harvefk pours * 

Of every land $ whate'er invention, art. 

Creating toil and nature can produce. 

Here' ceasM the Goddefs ; and Her ardent wings. 
Dipt in the colours of the heavenly bow, 5 5» 

Stood waving radiance round, for fudden flight 
Prepar'd, when thus, impatient, burft my prayer* 
«* Oh, forming light of life ! O, better fun I 
** Sun of mankind I by whom the cloudy north, 
** Sublimed, not envies Languedocian fliies, 555 

** That, unftain'd aether all, diffufive fmik r 
*^ Whift Jball ive call tbefe ancient laurels ours ? 
** And when 7iy nvwk complete?" Straight whh her 
Celeftial red, ihe touched my darkened eyes. [hand. 
As at the touch of day the (hades diflblve, 56Q 

So quick, metkought, the mifty circle cleai'd^ 
That dims the dawQ of being here below : 

h 3 The 
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The future ihone diiLlosViU aod, la long ?iew«. 
Bright riling aeras 'wituM ruih'd tQ li^t. 

<< They come! GnM. GoddeTsJ I the times behold t 
" The times our fa^rs, in die bloody field* 
*' Have eamM fa dear^ aM, not with left aaaovm, 
** In the warm ftfuggles of Uie fenate fight. 
** The times I fee ! whole giory to fui^ly, 
«« For toiling ages» commerce round the world ^70 
" Has wing'd unnumber'd failsy and from eadi knd 
<' Materials^ heap'dy. thaty well-employ 'd, with Itotne 
** Might Tie our grandeur, and with Greece our art. . 

'^ Lo ! Princes I behold ! contriving ftill* 
.'f And A ill condu£bing firm Tome brave defigp i 575 
'* Kings ! ijKat the narrow jc^eft circle fcom, 
« Burft the blojokade of falCc defigning rn^Bt 
'' Of treacherous Anilea* of adulation fell^ 
«' Asd ^ the blinding clouds aMttnd them throim r 
^ Their court rejoicing millions 3 worth alone* 580 
'< And virtue dear to them ; their beft delight, 
*^ In juft proportion* to give general joy i 
** Their jealous care Thy kingdom to maintains 
" The public glory theirs j unfparing love 
'< Their endlefs treafure ; and their deeds their praife* 
*^ With Thee they work. Nought can refiftjQur force: 
** Life feels it quickening in her dark retreats , 
<«' Strong fpread the blooms of genius* fcicnce* art; 
** His bafhful bounds difclofing merit breaks f 
/< And, big with fruits of. glory* virtue blows 5fp 
^* Expaufive o'er the land* Anothqr race 
<« Of generous yfiwth, of pttiatttfiiei» I fee I 

« Not 
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"Notthoif mnmf<;^ilUfe^diii^iitiaiel5]aib r r 
« Of cQun, aB4 bsiiift94 pUy ? liiefe vstel C«idiv 
*^ Corruption's vttcKf« imreloinibg b^ds, '%<^^ 

" That, to their yi«:« -ftcy^, •<»» P***? ^ ir^* • 

«« I fee the F^^p^ii^ *^ imqg'd.? wheMe Hk dtfitet 
" A d«ar,4>r iurbki fk^^» ie^r^ yoilD|; Aini ., 
" Netted impure by ^*a«|c, by flatiefy itfclVt, 

" Orby,.fcholafti€,J9%QQbli^c»l|AWHb • '. tKo» 

'< But fiU'd and aouri&Vl by tbe light oi ttnAu 

" Then, beam'd throi^laac^ the refini^ my* 

** And pouring on tbehesntj the paflloni feel 

' ' A t once infonnupg light and^ laovi&g flaeatf | 

** Till moral, public,: gniCQfiil a^lion cro<wif9 605 

^' The whole. Behoidl the fiEUcrconieatLo»i*glowi» 

'< In all tl^ ix^nd, jor bo4y )0a9i a^orn, 

** And fonn to life. Inftead, of barrctt beads,; 

" Barbarian ped9iijts» ymmf^giom of piid*, 

** And truth-pexiiknag roetaphyfie wits, 6t« 

«< Mr^^lB^riots, c^fs, s^ndcttiaeils are (avm'd. 

«< L0I Judice, like ^hftUb^l light of HcB^FeBi 
** UnpDix^as.'d fhines oaali, and from her bttOly 
^' App^Ut^g. guilt, seti^ the iarage crevTy 
*'. That ppwl amid, the darknefs they then^felves if $ 
^ Haire throws^ around the laws* Oppreffion .grieves, 
*' See \ bovy; h,er legal ;Fu|ies bite the Up, 
" While Yo) ks aftd ^albpts their deep fiiares dete£^ 
*< And.(eize fwift j»ftice through the clo}id3 they raife*. 

*' See i focial Labour lifts his guarded he«d, 62a 
*< And men not yield to government in vain. 
«< From the fure land is rooted ruffian force, 

L 4 ** And, 
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" And, tfael^wJiivirfeof'tUfams/idlefwftfle; [biwf, 

<< Lo r 'xtct' 4 their haunts; ^own^ds^M th<^ir niaddcn ?ii g 

*^. A nation's poifim! beauteblis ofder reigns ! ' *' -€25 

^< Manly fubimffion, unimpbfmgtoil, 

*' ^I^itdt withovft gnilej eiVldty fhaf marks 

<' Fiom tiw foul iierd of ImtaFfiaves thy ibhs, - 

'^ And(fearM*s.pMoe» br IlKmId affronting Wkr'^ ' 

<<^3ro (low but di«fldful V^^ntitf Hyutt the juft, 630 

<< Unfail^Ag'fitldsof freemen I Mkold! 

" Thai knowTy with their oWn pr6per arm, to guard 

<* Their ^^irft bleft iflb agatnit ti leaguing world. - 

** DefpaiHiig Gaul her tioHing yotflih reftrains, 

<* DiflblvM her dream of uni^ifal fway : " ■ ' ^ J5 

*' The \vsnds and Teas are Britam's wide domain ; '^ 

«« And not a fail, but by ^rmiffieM) i^ad«; 

^* LoK fwamiingfouthwll^^^n rejoicing funsy 
'< Gay Mhmits extend t tkt teatffi tttreat - 
*• Of undeferv'd diftrefs, the^bitter *orae *•- • ' ^ IS40 
<< Ofthofbwhdm bigdts^chaeefromforeigitknds/' 
•• Not built on' rapine, ferritude, and woe, • 
" And^4tt^ their turn fome pett^f^nt^s prcfy^?^*''*'i'- "* 
** But, bound by fodal iVeedom, firm they riiil; 'J 
*« Such as, of 'late, an Oglethorpe' has fbrm*dy ^ ' ^64*5 
" And; xfowdJng ^und, iheclmntfdSavdnhittllii. 

" Horrid with want and miftryi no more. " * / 
" •Ourfturetr Ac tender paflengef affli6t. ' ' ' '^/ 
*« Nor fliiTering age, nor ficknefs without friend,' 
** Or home, 'or bed to bear his btiming load, 650 

" Nor agonizing infant, that ne'er eam*d 
9* Its guiltlcfs pangs, I fee ! The Hores, profufe, 

« Which 
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" Which Britiih Bounty has to theft affign'd, 

" No more the fdcrilcgiouB riot fwcll 

*' Of cannibal dcvourers f Right apply'dy 655 

" No ftarring wretch the land of freedom ftaim : 

'' If poor, employment finds ; if old, demands, 

" If iicky if maim'd, his miferable due; 

" And will, if young, repay the fondeft care. 

** Sweet fets the fun of ftonny life, and fweet 6Ca 

" The morning fliines, in mercy's dews army'd. 

** Lo ! how they rift! thefe families of Heaven t 

" That ! chief, (but why — ^ye bigots !— why fo late >)' 

'* Where blooms and warbles glad a rifing age : 

** What fmiles of praife ! and, while their fong afcends, 

'< The liAeniAg feraph lays his lute afide. 

'* Hark 1 the gay Mufes raife a nobler ftrain» 
'* With siGdv nature, warm impa(fion*d truth, 
" Engaging fable, lucid order, note»- 
*' -Oi various firing, and heart-felt nnage fiird. 67^ 
'< Behold f I fee the dread delightful fchooi 
'* Of tempered paffions, and of poltfii'd life, 
<< Reftor'd; behold! the well-diflembled-fcene • 
" Calls from ambeUiik'd eyes the lovely tear^ 
** Or lights up mirth in modeft cheeks agam. 675 

" Lo! vaniih*dHlM{br-land. Lo f driven away 
*' Thofc that- Apollo's facred walls propliaae^ 
** Their wild creation fcatterM, wUre a world 
'< Unknown to nature, chaos morAonfus'd, 
^ O'er the brute fcene its oumb*outangs pours ; 680 
« Detefted fonns t that, on the mind impreft^ 
« Corrupt) confound^ an^ burbs^izv m «ge. 

•« Behold! 
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<< BehQld 1 Al t^ob agaw the Siftir^iUtiy 
'< Thy graces they^ kliil in hanaottiodt diusee. 
«< Nurs'd hy tbe tNafune fix>iii a natioo dmin'd 685 
«< Their w6rks to ptutdufe, they to Bobler n>u«e 
^< Their unteBDTd gteksy theiriiBfetter'4 thought; 
^* Of pompous tyrantty and of dreaming monks* 
" The ga«dy tocUti nod priibaers* no more. 

<< Lo 1 nuAitfrovs dotnea a Burlington confeft s 690 
«< For kings and ftiuetes fit* the {niate fee ! 
*' Thttunpltbiwiithing a religious awe I 
** ^T'n fraih'il wntb ^egimce tie plain retreat* 
'< The pfivate dwdiling. Certain In hit aim* 
** Tafte* mgref idly woddng* fcves expenee. 69^ 

'< See! SybniiP^enes* vherfedrt* alone* pretends 
** To drds iter ikiiftrefs* and difctbfe her chums : 
*^ Such »s a Pdpe in miniaKire has ibowm ; 
^* A Bathuril o*er the widening f<Hreft fpreads } 
«< And lueh M.fbrm a Richmond* Chifwick^ Stowe. 

<< Auguft* around^ what public works I fee t 
«< Lol ftately iUeets* lol fquares that court the htene^ 
** In fpise of i^ft 10 whom peitiuna the care* 
«< Ingulpl^g more than founded Roipaa ways* 
<< Lo I ray '4 Iffom' cities o*er the brighten^ kind* 10$ 
«< Conneaiag i«n to fta, ^ folid road. 
^* Lo ! the proud arch (no vile exa^'t ftand) 
'« With Mfy fweq^ieftrides the chtfSng flfMd. : 
«< See 1 loitg ceftniK «od dcepen'd rivers join . 
V £ach part wttk caoh* and with the fr^rolingmala 710 
** The wl^k enJiTen'4 ifln. Lo i pens coipand* 
<< Free as the wind* mi vwvM^ tkphr Iksltering amfi. 

« Lol 
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" Lo! ftreaming comfort o'er the troubled deep, 
'* On every pointed coftft the Kght-houfe towers ; 
** Andy by the broad imperious mole repeil'd, 715 

^ Hark 1 how the hsMeA ftorm indignaiit roan." 

As thick to view thefe varied wonders Fofe, 
Shook all ray foul with tratifport, unaiTur'dy 
The Viiion broke ; and* on my wakiog eye^ 
EuBx'd the ilill ruins of deje^ied Rome. f »^ 
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NOTES oa Pakt V. 

Vcr. 69. Titt. 

/Vcr. 185. Lord Molefworth in his account of Den.- 
mark fays,— >It is obfervedy that in limited monarchies 
and commonwealths^ a neighbourhood to the feat of the 
government is advantageous to the fubje6b ; whilft the 
diftant provinces are lefs thriving^ and more liable to 
oppreiiion. 

Ver. 409. The famous retreat of the Ten Thouiand 
was chiefly condu£i:ed by Xenophon. 

Ver. 414. EpaminondaS} after having best the La- 
cedemonians and their allies, in the battle of Leu^^ra,, 
made an incurfion at the head of a powerfnl army, inta 
Laconia. It was now fix hundsed years fince the Do* 
rians'had poflefied this country^ and in all that time the 
face of an enemy had not been feen within their territo- 
ries. Plntarch in Agefilaus. 

Ver. 458. Lewis XIV. 

Ver. 473* The canal of Languedoc. 

Ver. 475 & 477* The hofpitals for foundlings and 
invalids. 

Ver. 496. The academies of Sciences^ of the Belle» 
Lettres, and of Painting. 

Ver. 503 • Engraving. 

Ver. 518. The tapelbry of the Gobelins. 

Ver. 663. An ho/pital for foundlings. 

Ver. 680. A creature which, of all brutes, moft re^ 
fembles man. — See Dr. Tyfbn's treatiie on this animal* 

Ver. 699. Okely woods> near Circncefter. 

A ? O E M,^ 



[ >57 ] 
A POEM, 

Sacred to the Memory of Sir ISAAC NEWTON. 
Infcribed to the Right Hon. Sir Robert Walpole. 

SHALL the great foul of Newton quit this earth. 
To mingle with his ftars > and every Mufe, 
Aftonifli'd into (ilence, fhun the weight 
Of honours due %o his iliuftrious name } 
But what can man ? Ev'n now the fons of light, 5 

In ftrains high-warbled to feraphic lyre. 
Hail his arrival on the coafl of blifs. 
Yet am I not deterr'd, though high the tiieme. 
And fung to harps of angels, for with you, 
Ethereal flames 1 ambitious, I afpire, 10 

In nature's general fymphony to join. 

And what new wonders can you (how your gueft 1 
Who, while on this dim fpot, where mortals toil 
. Clouded in duft, from motion's fimple laws. 
Could trace the fecret hand of Providence, 15 

Wide-working through this univerial frame. 

Have ye not liften*d while he bound the funs. 
And planets, to their fpheres 1 th' unequal talk 
Of human-kind till then. Oft bad they roU'd 
O'er erring man the year, and oft diigrac'd 20 

The pride of ichools, before their courle was known 
Full in its caufes and efie^ to him, 
All-piercing fage i Who fat not down and dreamt 
Romantic fchemes, defended by the din 

Of 
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Of fpecious words, and tyranny of names ^ 25 

But, biddkig his amazing mind attend. 
And with heroic paticqce ycsir* on yca» 
Deep-fearching, faw at iaft the fyflem dawn^ 
Aii4 ihmef of ail hi^ yac^, on htm alope* 

What were his raptures then ? how pure ! how ilrong f 
An4 wkit tlie tripmpiis of dd X^feec« and Romet 
By his dittiiiifiiMy bttt the prtdie #1 Imji^ 
In fome fmall fray vifioiioua I wlica infi«a4 
Of IhatterM parcseit^ of this earth uTorp'd 
9y violoAce vinmaniy, and fore deedi ^5 

Of cruelty and hlood, Nature her&lf 
Stood all fubdued by him, and opcft kud 
Her eveiy taiMC glGOry to his view* 

All intellolhi^l «yef our fdaf rotin^ 
Vtrft gazing through, he by the blended ftmtt 49 

Oi gra*uitation and ^CjjeiiiM iaw 
The whde in fiNnt harmony nrfohe. 
From unaHIM t4tbn hid, the moons 
To chear remoter planets numeroot form^}, 
9y him in all-A«ir mitygled trtt^ were fteii. 45 

He alfo fix'4 otir wmdernig quee« of ni^t. 
Whether ihe wtbM into a fcanty erb. 
Or, wajemg bra^, witk bet pale flnd^wy ii^t 
In a foft dotage orefflowis the (ky. 
Ker every motkMft cleaNdifeemiftg, ho 59 

Adjufked to the tiratttad main, andtais^ 
Why now the mighty mafi of water IWetk 
RefiAlels, heaimg on the broken rocks. 
And the full rv^m tvniipg « ti^ »gM 

The 



To tbt Memory of Sit ItikAtf Kew ton. 15^ 
The tide mreitwe, naattrafiedy leaves 5^ 

A yellow walfce ofidie fands behiod. 

Then breaking ittncc» be took his afdenc fiSght 
Through die bine kifiaitt } apd every Ikar, 
Which the c\ar ooncsve of a winter's B^;bi 
p0urs on the ef e, or aflronomic tube^ Co 

Far-ilret|Mag9 fiutthes from the dark abyft ^ 
Or fuch as £artberin fncceffive ikies 
To fancy ihine aiose, ae his approach 
Blaz*d in|b fons^ the luring centre each 
Of an haniieBiQns.fyftan: r ail combin'dy i^ 

And ruPd unerring by that fingle powor* 
Which draws the ftooe pcojedted to the granad. 

0» unprofufe munificence divine t 
O, wifdon tmly pei£t& f thus to call 
From a few caufes fucif a fcheibe of tfaiagt^ ^4 

Effeds fo Tarionsy beantifuJ, and gpeat. 
An univerfe compleat t And, O beioy'd 
Of Heaven-! whofe weil-purgM penetrative eye. 
The myftic yeil tnmfpiercing, inly feann'd 
Tbe rifingy moviiig* wkle-eftabiifli'd frame. 7 j 

He, firftof meh, with aweRil wiog purfued 
The comet thnHigh the long elltpttc curte. 
As round innumerons worlds he wound his way; 
Till, to the forehead of our ereniag iky 
Returned, the hlaaing wonder glares anew, to- 

And o^er the trembling nations ihakes difeiay. 

The heavens are all his own ; from the wild rule 
Of whirling vortices, and circling Jpberet^ 
To their firil great fimjrficity reiter'd^ 

The 
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The fchools aftoaiih'd flood ; but found it armn S5 

To combat fiill with demonftratioa Arong, 

And» onawaken'd .dream beneath >tbe blaze 

Of truth. At once their pieafing viHont fled. 

With the gay ihadows o£ the morning mix'd, 

"When Newton rcie, our philoibphic iaa* 90 

Th^ aerial flow of found was known to bimf 
From whence it firfl in wavy circles bnalcs. 
Till the touchM organ takes the m^Gige.in« 
Kor could the datting beam of fpeed immcfnfe^ 
Efcape his fwift purfuit, and meafuring.eye. 95 

£v*n light itfelfy which every thing difplays. 
Shone undifcover'd* till his brighter mind 
Untwifled all the ihining robe of day 1 
And, from the whitening undiftingulfh'd Uaze, 
Colle£^ing every ray into his kind« 100 

To the charm'd eye educ'd the gorgeous train 
Of parent- colours. Firfl the flaming red 
Sprung vivid forth ; the tawny orange next ; 
And next delicious yellow ; by whofe fide 
Fell the kind beams of all-refrefhing green. 105 

Then the pure blue^ that fwells autumnal fkies. 
Ethereal play'd i and then, of fadder hue« 
Emerged the deepened indico» as when 
The heavy-fkirted evening droops with frofl. 
While the lafl gleamings of refra£^ed light 140 

Dy'd in the fainting violet away. 
Thefe, when the clouds diilil the rofy ihower^ 
Shine out diflin£l adown the watery bow i 
While o'er our hesKls the dewy vifion bends 

DeDghtfttl; 



To die Memory of Sir Isaac Newton* i6i 

Delightful, melting on the fields beneath. Z15 

Myriads of mingling dyes from thefe rcfulti 
And myriads ftill remain ; infinite fource 
Of beauty, ever-blnfliing, ever-new! 

Did ever poet image aught fo f^, 
Dreaming in whifpering groves, by the hoarfe brook 1 
Of prophet, to whofe rapture heaven defcends 1 
£v'n now the fetting fiin and Shifting clouds, 
Seen, Greenwich, from thy lovely heights, declare 
How juft, how beauteous, the rrfra/five ianv. 

The noifelej^-tide of time, all bearing down 125 

To vaft eternity's unbounded fea. 
Where the green iilaads of the happy fliine. 
He fiemm'd alone ; and to the fource (involved 
Deep in primeval gloom) afcending, rais'd 
His lights at equal difiances, to guide 130 

Hillorian, wilder'd on his darkfome way. 

But who can number up his labours? who 
His high difcoveries fing ? when but a few 
Of the dcep-ftudying race can ftretch their minds 
To what he knew : in fancy's lighter thought, 133 
How (ball the Mufe tlien grafp the mighty theme ^ 

What wonder thence that his devotion fwelFd 
Kefponfive to his knowledge ! For could he, 
Whofe piercing mental eye diffufive few 
The finifh'd univerfity of things, 140 

In all its order, magnitude, and parts. 
Forbear inceflant to adore that power 
Who fills, fuflains, and actuates the whole ? 

Say, ye who bcft cap tell, yc happy few. 
Vol. II. M Who 
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Who faw him in the fofteft lights of life, 14$ 

All unwitb^ldy indulging to hk frie&dtf 

The vaft unborrow'd tresifiiret of hi« miad> 

Oh, fpeak the wondrous man ( how ftijd, hew cainl^ 

How greatly humblff, how divinely g<^ I 

How'Eiin eftabliih'd on eternal truth ; »50 

Fervent in d<Hitg well, with every nenre • 

Still preffins on, forgetful of the paft, 

And panting for pcrfe^on : fat above 

Thofe little cares^ and vifienary ^oys. 

That lo perplex the fond impaffion'd heart 155 

Of ever-cheated, ever-^tfttfliAg man. 

And you, ye hopeiefs gloomy*minded tribe^ 
You who, unconfcious of thofe nobler flights 
That reach onpatient at imnoortal life, 
Againft the prime endearing privilege t€o 

Of being dare contend, fay, can a foul 
Of fuch extenfive, deep, tremendous powers, 
Enlarging dill, be but a finer breath 
Of fpirits dancing through their tubes awhile. 
And then for ever loft in vacant air ? 165 

But, hark ! methinks I hear a warning voice^ 
Solemn as when fome aweful change is come, 
Sound through the world-— 'TVi dom-^Tbe mee^isfiM\ 
And I refign my cbarge^'-Yt mouldering ftones, 
. That build the towering pyramid, the pioud 170 

Triumphal arch, the monument effac'd 
By rutblefs ruin,, and whatever fupports 
The worfWp name of hoar antiquity, 
Down to the duft I what grandeur can ye boaft 

While 



To atm Mettaqr <rf Sjr Isaac Nsw toN, tU 

While Newton lifts his column to the ikies, 175 

Beyond tht waile of time'. Let ito weak 4>op 

Be flied for him. The virgin in her bloom 

Cut off, the joyous youth, and darling child, 

Thefe dre the tombs that claim the tender tear. 

And elegiac fong. But Newton calls 1S6 

For other notes of gratulation highi 

That now h^ wanders through thofe endlefs worlds 

He here fo well dcfcried, and wondering talks. 

And hymns their author with his glad compeers. 

O, Britain's boaft ! whether with angels thou 185 
Sitteft in dread difcourfe, or fcllow-bleft. 
Who joy to fee the honour of their kind 1 
Or whether, mounted on cherubic wing, 
Thy fwift career is with the whirling orbs. 
Comparing things with things, in rapture lofty 190 
And grateful adoration, for that light 
So plenteous ray*d into thy mind below. 
From Light bimfe^\ oh, look with pity down 
On human -kind, a frail erroneous race t 
£zalt the fpirit of a downward world \ 195 

O'er thy deje^lcd country chief prefide. 
And be her Genius calPd t her (ludies raife, 
Correft her manners, and infpire her youth. 
For, though deprav'd and funk, Ihe brought thee forth, 
And glories in thy name \ ihe points thee out 200 

To all her fons,. and bids them eye thy ilar : 
While, in cxpeftance of the feeond life, 
When time ihall be no more, thy facred dui^ 
Sleeps with her kii^gs, and dignifies the fcene. 

Ma A P O E M 
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A POEM 

To the Memory of the Right Hon. Lord TALBOT, 
Lord Chancellor of Great-Britain. AddreiTed to 
his Son. 

WHILE,, with the public, you, my Lord, lament 
A friend and father loft ; permit the Mufe, 
The Mufe affign'd of old a double theme, 
To praife dead worth, and humble living pride, 
Whofe generous taik begins where intereft ends, 5 

Permit her on a Talbot's tomb to lay 
This cordial verfe fmcene, by truth infpir'd, 
Which means not to beflow, but borrow fame. 
Yes, Ihe may fmg his matchlefs virtues now — 
Unhappy that ihe may. — But where begin ? 10 

How from the diamond (ingle out each ray, 
Where all, though trembling with ten thoufand hues, 
Effufe one dazzling undivided light ? 

Let the low-minded of thefe narrow days 
JNo more prefume to deem the lofty tale 15 ' 

Of ancient times, in pity to their own, ' 

Romance. In Talbot we united faw 
The piercing eye, the quick enlightenM foul, 
The graceful eafe, the flowing tongue of Greece, 
Join*d to the virtues and the force of Rome. 10 

Eternal Wifdom, that all-quickening fun. 
Whence every life, in juft proportion, draws 
Directing light and a6luating flame, 
Ne'er with a krger portion of its beams 

Awaken'd 



To the Memory of Lord Talbot; i$^ 
Awaken'd mortal clay. Hence ftcady, calm, « >^ 
Difiiifive, deep, and clear, his reafon faw, 
With indantaoeous view, the truth of things ; 
Chief what to human life and human bUfs 
Penainsy that nqblefl fcience, fit for man : 
And hence, refpon£ve to his knowledge, glow'd %9 
His ardent virtue. Ignorance and vice, 
In confort foul agree i each heightening each ; 
While virtue draws from knowledge brighter fire. 

What grand, what comely, or what tender fenfe. 
What talent, or what virtue, was not his ; 35 . 

What that can render man or great, or good. 
Give ufeful worth, or amiable grace f 
Nor could he brook in fludious ihade to lie. 
In foft retirement, indolently pleas'd 
With fclfifli peace. The fyren of the wife, 49 

(Who (teals th' Aonian fong, and, in the ihape 
Of virtue, wooes them from a worthlefs world) 
Though deep he felt her charms, could never melt 
His ftrenuous fpirit, recolle£led, calm. 
As filent night, yet aftive as the day, 45 

The more the bold, the bullling, and the bad, 
Prefs to ufurp the reins of power, the more 
Behoves it virtue, with indignant zeal. 
To check their combination. Shall low vie^vs 
Of fneaking interefl or luxurious vice, , 50 

The villain's pailions, quicken more to toil. 
And dart a livelier vigour through the foul. 
Than thofe that, mingled with our trueft good. 
With prefenc honour and immortal fame> 

M 3 Involve 
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I^irolve the good <tt all } An empty form 55 

Is the weak virtue, that amid the frade 
Lamenting Ue«, with future fchemes amtttM» 
While wickednefs and folly, kindred powers , 
Confound the world. A Talbot's, different far» 
SfKiing ardent into a£Hon : adibn, that diidainM 60 
To lofe in deathlike (loth one pul(e of life. 
That might be favM ; dtfdain'd for coward eafe, 
And her infipid pleafures, to refign 
Thepriae of glory, the keen fwects of toil, 
And thofe high joys that teach the truly great 65 

To live for .others, and for others die. 

Early, behold 1 he breaks benign on life. 
Not breathing more beneficence, the fpring 
Leads in her fwelling train the gentle airs : 
While gay, behind her, fmiles the kindling wafte 70 
Of ruffian ftorms and winter's lawicfs* rage. 
In him Aftrea, to this dim abode 
Of ever*wanderlng men, retum'd again :^ 
To blefs them his deltght, to bring them back. 
From thorny error, from unjoyous wrong, 75 

Into the paths of kind primeval faith. 
Of happinefs and juflice. All his parts, 
. His virtues all, colle6ied, ibught the good 
Of human-kind. For tifat he, fervent, felt 
The throb of patriots, when ^ey model dates ? So 
Anxious for tbat^ nor needful 'fleep could hold 
His fttli-awaken'd foul ] nor friends iiad charms 
To ileal, with pleaflng guile, one ufefulhour; 
Toil knew no languor, no attra^Hon joy. 

Thus 



To the Memory of Lord Talbot, 1^7 
TJiB« with unwearied ftep«, by viitoe led, ^{5 

He gain*d the fiHniiMt of that &cred hil], 
^faeit, rais'd above black epyy's darkening clouds* 
Herfpottefs temple lifts its radiant front. 
Be nam'd, yi£^orious ravagefs» no naoie I 
Vaaiihy ye hum«i comets ! ihrink your blase < 90 

Ye that your glory to your terrors owe, 
•As, o'er the gaung defblaied earth. 
You fcatter famine, peftilence, and war t 
Vanifli 1 before this vernal fun of fame; 
Sfiiilgent iweetnefs 1 beaming life and "joy • 9 5 

How the heart liften'd while he, pleading, fydkt 1 
While on th' enligfaten'd mind, with winning ait. 
His gentle reafon {o perfuaiive dole. 
That the charm'd hearer tiiougbt it was his own. 
•Ahl when, ye ftudious of the laws, again 100 

Shall fuch enchanting k^ons blefs youc ear } 
When fliall again th^'daarkeft truths, perplext. 
Be fet in ample day ? when (ball the har& 
And arduous open into ihuling eafe } 
The folid mix with elegant delight } 1^5 

His was the talent with the pureft light 
At once to pour convi^Hon on the foul, 
Aod warm with lawful flatme th' irapaifion'd hsut. 
That dangerous gift with him was iafely lodg'd 
By Heaven — He, £w:red to his counties caui«, iifi 
To trampled want an^ worth, to fufering nghl, 
To the looe widow's and her oipba^'s woes, 
RefervM the mighty charm* With e^jual bn>w, 
Dtfpifmg then the fmiles or frowAS of ps^wejr, 

M 4 He 
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He all that nobleft eloquence effbs'd* • 115 

With generous paffion, taught by reaibn, breathes : 
Then fpoke the man ; and, orer barren art. 
Prevailed abundant nature. Freedom then 
His client was, humanity and truth. 

Plac'd on the ieat of juftice, there he reign'd, 120 
In a fuperior fphere of cloudlefs day, 
A pure intelligence. No tumult there. 
No dark emotion, no intemperate heat 
No paffion e'er difturb'd the clear ferene 
That round him ipread. A zeal for right alone, 1x5 
The lore of juftice, like the fteady fun, 
Its equal ardour lent ; and foraetimes rais'd 
Againil the fons of violence, of pride. 
And bold deceit, his indignation gleam'd. 
Yet ftill by fober dignity reftrain*d. rjo 

As intuition quick, he fnatch'd the truth, 
Yet with progreffive patience, ftep by ftep. 
Self-diffident, or to the flower kind. 
He through the maze of falfehood trac'd it on. 
Till, at the laft, evolv'd, it full appear'd, 135 

And ev'n the lofer ownM the juft decree. 

But when, in fenates, he, to freedom firm. 
Enlightened freedom, plann'd falubrious laws. 
His various learning, his wide knowledge, then. 
His infight deep into Britannia^s weal, 140 

Spontaneous feem'd from fimple fenfe to flow, 
And the plain patriot fmooth'd the brow of law. 
No fpecious fwell, no frothy pomp of words, I 

Fell on the cheated ear; no fiudyM maze 1 

Of I 
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Of declamation, to perplex the right, 145 

He darkening tbre%v around : fafe in itfelf. 
In its own force, all-powcrful reafon fpoke ; 
While on the great, the ruling point, at once. 
He ftream'd decifivc day, and ihow'd it vain 
To lengthen farther out the clear debate. 150 

Conviftion breathes convi6^ion ; to the heart, 
PourM ardent forth in eloquence unlid^ 
The heart attends : for let the njenal try 
Their every hardening ftupifying art. 
Truth muft prevail, zeal will enkindle zeal, 15 j 

And nature, fldlful touch'd, is honeft ftill. 
Behold him in the councils of his prince. 
What faithful light he lends ! How rare, in courts. 
Such wifdora ! fuch abilities ! and, join'd 
To virtue fo dctermin'd, public zeal, 160 

And honour of fuch adamantine proof. 
As ev*n corruption, hopelefs, and o'er-aw'd, 
Durft not have tempted I Yet of manners mild. 
And winning every heart, he knew to pleafe. 
Nobly to pleafe 'j while equally he fcorn*d 165 

Or adulation to receive, or give. 
Happy the ftate, where wakes a ruling eye 
Of fuch infpeftion keen, and general care \ 
Beneath a guard fo vigilant, lb pure. 
Toil may refign his carelefs head to reft, 170 

And ever-jealous freedom deep in peace. 
Ah I loft untimely ! loft in downward days ? 
And many a patriot counfel with him loft ! 
Counfels, that might have humbled Britain's foe, 
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Sev native foe, from eldeH time by fate 175 

Appointed, as did once a 1 aibot's arms. 

Let learning, arts, let umverfal worth. 
Lament a patron loft, a friend and judge. 
Unlike the fons of vanity, that veii'd 
Beneath the patron's proilicuted name, 180 

Dare facrifice a worthy man to pride, 
And fluih confufion o'er an hooeft cheek. 
When he conferr'd a grace, it feem'd a debt 
Which he to merit, to the publick, paid. 
And to the great all-bounteous fource of good. 185 
His fympathizing heart itfelf rojceiv'd 
The generous obligation he beftow'd. 
This, this indeed, is patronizing wordu 
Their kind prote^bv him the Muies own. 
But fcom with noble pride the boailed aid 190 

Of taftelefs vanity's infulting hand. 
The gracious ftream, that chears the letter'd world. 
Is not the ooify gift of fummer's noon, 
Whofe fudden current, from the naked root, 
Walhes the little foil which yet remain'd» 195 

And only more deje£b the blulhing flowers : 
Ko, 'tis the fqft-delcending dews at eve. 
The (ilent treafures of the vernal year. 
Indulging deep their (tores, the fUll night long; 
Till» with returning mom, the fiefiienM world, zoo 
Is fragrance all, all beauty, joy, and fong. 

Still let me view him in the pleafiog Ught 
Of private life, where pomp forgets to glace, 
And wbese the plain unguajrdcd ibul is iktn: 

• There 
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There, with thftt tnieft greatnefs be appear*d, 205 

Which thiaks -not -of appearing 5 kindly veil'd 

la the foft graces of the frieadiy fcene, 

Infpiring ibcial confidence and eafe. 

As free the converfe of the wife and good. 

As joyous, difentangUng every power, 1x0 

And breathing mix'd improvement with delight. 

As when amid the various-bloflbm'd fpring. 

Or gentle-beafltHng autumn's penfive ihade. 

The philofophic mind with nature talks. 

Say ye, his fons, his dear remains, with whom IJ5 

The father laid fuperfluous ftate afidc. 

Vet rais'd your €Uel duty thence the more. 

With friendfltip rais'd it, with efteero, with love, 

Beyond the ties of blood, oh ! fpeak the joy. 

The pure lerene, the chearfui wifdom mild, aao 

The ^Ftuous fpirit, which his vacant hours, 

Itt jfemblanoe of amufement, through the breaft 

InfusM. And thou, O * Rundle 1 lend thy ftrain« 

Thou darling friend 1 thou brother of his foul ! 

in whom <he head and heart doeir &arts unite ; %^$ 

Whatever fancy paints, invention poursy 

Jol^ent digeftsy the well-4:unM boibm feels. 

Truth natuaal, moral, or divine, has taught* 

The Virtues didste, or "^e Mufes ling. 

Lend me the piktint, which, to the lonely mai«» A30 

With memory coaverfing, you wifl pour. 

As on the pebbled &ofe you, -penfivcy llray» 

• Dr« Rttftdle, fote Bfflvip «f Denj^ kk IreiMMl. 

Whete 
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Where Derry's mountains a bleak crefcent {arm. 

And mid their ample round receive the waves. 

That from the frozen pole, refounding, rufli, 235 

Impetuous. Though from native fun-ihine driven. 

Driven from your friends, the fun-ihinc of the foul. 

By flanderous zeal, and politics infirm. 

Jealous of worth ; yet will you blefs your lot. 

Yet will you triumph in your glorio^ps fate, ±40 

Whence Talbot's friendfliip glows to future times. 

Intrepid, warm j of kindwd tempers bom j 

NursM, by experience, into flow efteem, 

Calm confidence unbounded, love not blind. 

And the fweet light from mingled minds difplos'd, A45 

From mingled chemic oils as burfts the fire. 

I too remember well that chearful bowl, 
Which round his table flow'd. The ferious there 
Mix'd with the fportive, with the leam'd the plain; 
Mirth foften'd wifdom, candour tempered mirth ; x$o 
And.wit its honey lent, without the fling.. 
Not fimple nature's unaffcfted fons. 
The blamelefs Indians, round the forefl-cbear. 
In funny lawn or fliady covert fet. 
Hold more unfpotted converfe : nor, of old, 2.55 

Rome's aweful confuls, her di£kator-fwains. 
As on the produft of their Sabine farms 
They far'd, with ftrider virtue fed the foul : 
Nor yet in Athens, at an Attick meal, 
"Where Socrates prefided, fairer truth, 260 

More elegant humanity, more grace, 
Wit more jxfin'd, or deeper fcience t!eigxi*d» 

But 



To the Memory of Lord Talbot. i^j 
But hr beyond the little vulgar bounds. 

Of family, or friends, or native land, 

% juft degrees, and with proportioned flame, 265 

Extended his benevolence : a friend 

To human kind, to parent nature's works* 

Of free accefs, and of engaging grace. 

Such as a brother to a brother owes. 

He kept an open judging ear for all, 170 

And fpread an open countenance, where fmird 

The fair effulgence of an open heart; 

While on the rich, the poor, the high, the low, 

With equal ray, his ready goodnefs ihone : 

I^or noibimg human foreign ivas to him- tj$ 

Thus to a drea^ inheritance, my Lord, 
•And hard to be fupported, you fucceed : 
But, kept by virtue, as by virtue gained, 
It will, through lateft time, enrich your race. 
When grolTer wealth ihall moulder into duft, «$o 

And with their authors in oblivion funk 
Vain titles He, the fervile badges oft 
Of mean fubmillion, not the meed of worth. 
True genuine honour its large patent holds 
Of all mankind, through every land and age, 2-8$ 

Of univerfal reaion's various Ions, 
And ev'n of God himfelf, fole perfeA judge 1 
Yet know, thefe nobJeft honours of the mind 
On rigid terms defcend : the high-plac'd heir, 
Scann'd by the public eye, that, with keen gaze, 290 
Malignant feeks our faults, xannot through life. 
Amid the nameleft infeds of a«onrt. 

Unheeded 



Unheeded deal : Init, wifK hit ftw tortipgii^if 

He muft be gioriotis, or he nuft be ftoniM. 

This truth to you, wKo merk ^i^Il to bear 195 

A name to Britons dear, th* offieious Muib 

May fafely fing, and fing without refenpe. 

Vain were the pliaint, and ignorant the teary 
That (hould a Talbot mourn. OurfeWes^ indeed; 
Our country robb'd of her delight and ftveng^y 300 
"We may lament. Yet let us, gnteful, joy. 
That we fuch virtues knew, fuch virtues fele. 
And ftel them ftill, teaching our views to rift 
Through ever-brightening foenes of futuit wevldn. 
Be dumb, ye worft of zealots t ye^at, prone 305 

To thoughtlefs duil, renounce that generous hope. 
Whence every joy below its fpirit draws. 
And every pain its balm : a Talbot* s light, ■ 
A Talbot's virtues, claim another fotirce» 
Than the blind maze of unde%ning blood ; 3 10 

Nor, when that vital fountain plays no more. 
Can they be quench'd amid the gelid ftream. 

Methinks 1 fee his mounting Q>irit, freed 
From tangling earth, regain the realms of day. 
Its native country, whence, to blefs mankind, 315 
Eternal goodnefs, on this darkfome fpot. 
Had ray'd it down a while. Behold ! ^prov'd 
By the tremendous Judge of heaven and earth. 
And to th' Almigh^ Father's prefence jotnM, 
He takes his rank, in glory, and in blifs, 310 

Amid the human worthies. Glad around 
Crowd his compatpot ihades, and point hka* oat, 

With 



To the Memcfty Df .Lo(Aix>Talbot. 175 

With joyful pridb, Brifan«i4*» blaimriefB.boaft. 

Ah r who i$ h€, thttf with a fdnd<*r eye 

Meets thine e«sraljp«w*d ?— Tk the beft of font f 325 

The beft of friends t— Too ibofl ii fcali«'d 

That hope, which oiiee forbad thy fears td fkm I 

Meanwhile the kindred fouls of every land, 

(Howe'er dxvickd ki the fretful days 

Of prejudice and error) mingled now, 330 

In one rele£ied never-jarring ftate, 

Where God biiB£sl£ tbeit only momreh reigns. 

Partake the joy ; yet, fuch the fenfe that ftiU 

Remains of earthly woes, for m below. 

And for our lofs, they drop a pitying tear. 335 

But ceafe, prefumptuous Mufe, nor vainly ftrive 

To quit this cloudy fphere that binds thee down : 

Tig not for mortal hand to trace thefe fcetiea* 

Scenes, that our grofs ideas groveling caft 

Behind, and ftrike our boldeft language dumb. 340 

Forgive, immortal fhade f if aught from earth. 
From duft low- warbled, to tbofe groves can rife. 
Where flows celcftial harmony, forgive 
This fond fupcriiuous verfe. With deep-felt voice. 
On every heart imprefs'd, thy deeds themielves 345 
Atteft thy praife. Thy praife the widow's (ighs. 
Ami orphan's tears embalm. The good, the bad. 
The fons of juftice and the fons of ftrife. 
All who or freedom or who intereft prize, 
A deep-divided nation's parties all, 35^ 

Conlpire to fwell thy fpotiefs praife to heaven. 
Glad heaven receives it, and feraphic lyres 
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Unheeded ileftl : but, wifh iAt ftw tompSf^df 

He muft be glorioms, or he muft be ftom'd. 

This truth to you, wKo merit t^II fo bear 195 

A name to Briton 9 dear, th* offieiou« Muib 

May fafely fing, and iing without wferve. 

Vain were the plaint, and ignorant the tear, 
That (hould a Taibot mourn. OurTelves, indeed^ 
Otir country robb'd of her delight and fhvngthy jco 
"We may lament. Yet let us, gtiateful, joy, 
That we fuch virtues knew, fuch virtues felt. 
And ftel them ftill, teaching our views to rift 
Through ever-brightening foenes of future worldn. 
Be dumb, ye worA of lealots I ye^hat, prone 305 

To thoughtlefs duft, renounce that generous hope. 
Whence every joy below its fpirit draws. 
And every pain its balm : a Talbot's light, • 
A Talbot's virtues, ciakn anodier fource. 
Than the blind maze of unde%ning blood ; 3 10 

Nor, when that vital fountain plays no more. 
Can they be quench'd amid the gelid ftream. 

Methinks 1 fee his mounting ipirit, freed 
From tangling earth, regain the realms of day. 
Its native country, whence, to blefs mankind, 315 
Eternal goodnefs, on this darkfome fpot. 
Had ray'd it down a while. Behold ! approved 
By the tremendous Judge of heaven and earth. 
And to th' Almighty Father^s prefence jotnM, . 
He takes his rank, in glory, and in blifs, 310 

Amid the human worthies* Glad around 
Crowd his compatriot fliades, and point hkx out. 

With 



To the Memcfty <)f LotitixTALBOT. 175 

With joyful pridb, ftifafitfift^ft blalMlefs.boaft. 

Ah r who it he, that wkh a fonder eye 

Meets thine enraljMWd ?— Tk the bcft of fone f 325 

The beft offricinds !— Too foofl h lealia'd 

That hope, which oM»foi^ad thy fears to ikm f 

Meanwhile the itinc^ed' fouls of every land> 

(Howe'er divided in the fretful days 

Of prejudice and error) mingled now, 330 

In one fele£ted never-jarring date. 

Where God hiinieU their only momreh reigns. 

Partake the joy ; yet, fuch the fenfe that ftill 

Remains of earthly woes, for «w below, 

And for our lofs, they drop a pitying tear. 335 

But ceafe, prefumptuous Mufe, nor vainly flrive 

To quit this cloudy fphere that binds thee down : 

Tis not for mortal haad to trace thefefcenesi 

Scenes, that our grofs ideas groveling caft 

Behind, and ftrike our boldeft language dumb. 340 

Forgive, immortal ihade f if aught from earth. 
From duft low-warbled, to thofe groves can rife, 
Where flows celeftial harmony, forgive 
This fond fupcrfluous verfc. With deep-felt voice. 
On every heart imprefs'd, thy deeds themfelves 345 
Atteft thy praife. Thy praife the widow's fighs. 
And orphan's tears embalm. The good, the bad. 
The fons of juftice and the fons of ftrife. 
All who or freedom or who intereft prize, 
A deep*divided nation's parties all, 3^^ 

Ccmfpire to fwell thy fpotlefs praife to heaven. 
Glad heaven receives it, and feraphic lyres 

W^»« 
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Unheeded fteRl : Init, with l^t ftw coiflpai^^y 

He muft be gloriotis^ or he muft be ftoen^d* 

This truth to you, wUo mcrk t^Il fo bear £95 

A name to Britons dear, th* offieidU« Muib 

May fafely fing, and fing withovfl referve. 

Vain were the plaint, and ignorant the tear, 
That Ihould a Talbot mourn. Ourfelves, indeed^ 
Our country robb'd of her deli^ght and ftrengtiiy 300 
"We may lament. Yet let us, grateful, joy, 
That we fuch virtues knew, fueh virtues felc. 
And f«el them ftill, teaching our views to rift 
Through ever-brightening fcenes of futuns w(»rldii. 
Be dumb, ye worft of zealots I ye^hat, prone 305 

To thoughtlefs duft, renounce that generous hope. 
Whence every joy below its fpirit draws. 
And every pain its balm : a Taibof s light, • 
A Talbot's virtues, clakn another fource, 
Than the blind maze of unde%ning bk>od ; 3 10 

Kor, when that vital fountain plays no more. 
Can they be quench'd amid the gelid ftream. 

Methinks 1 fee his mounting fpint, freed 
From tangling earth, regain the realms of day. 
Its native country, whence, to blefs mankind, 315 
Eternal goodnefs, on this darkfome fpot. 
Had ray'd it down a while. Behold ! a^prov'd 
By the tremendous Judge of heaven and earth. 
And to th' Almighty Fathcr^s prefence joined, . 
He takes his rank, in glory, and in blifs, 310 

Amid the human worthies. Glad around 
Crowd his compatriot &ades, and point him* out. 

With 



To the Memdry i>f LcjtflEiTALBOT. 175 

With joyful pri<fey Brifannfid^ft blafMlefs.boaft. 

Ah r who is he, thw with a fonder eye 

Meets thine eiir ji^p«ut*d }^T'n the beft of £6nt f 325 

The beft of fnends !^ToO ibofl h reali^'cl 

That hope, which once fo«^ad thy fears to Ron I 

Meanwhile the kinc^ed fouls df every land, 

(Howe'er dtvkkd ki the fretful days 

Of prejudice and error) mingled now, 330 

In one rele£ied never-jarring ftate. 

Where God bimielitheie eoly momreh reigns. 

Partake the joy ; yet, fuch the fenfe that ftill 

Remains of earthly woes, for ite below, 

And for our lofs^ they drop a pitying tear. 335 

But ceafe, prefumptuous Mufe, nor vainly ftrive 

To quit this cloudy fphere that binds thee down : 

Tis not for mortal hand to trace thefefcene^ 

Scenes, that our grofs ideas groveling caft 

Behind, and ftrike our boldeft language dumb. 340 

Forgive, immortal ihade t if aught from earth. 
From duft low-warbled, to thofe groves can rife, 
Where flows celeftial harmony, forgive 
This fond fupcrfluous verfc. With deep-felt voice. 
On every heart imprefs'd, thy deeds themieives 345 
Atteft thy praife. Thy praife the widow's fighs. 
And orphan^s tears embalm. The good, the bad. 
The fons of juftice and the fons of ftrife. 
All who or freedom or who intereft prize, 
A deep-divided nation's parties all, 3^^ 

Confpire to fwell thy fpotlefs praife to heaven. 
Glad heaven receives it, and feraphic lyres 
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The memory of her virtues for her greateft fapport ;^ 

Virtues whichf in her iez and fiation of ltfe» 

Were all that could be pia6Ured, 

And more than will be believed. 

Except by thofewho know what thb infcription relates* 

HER£> Stanley, reft, efcap'd this mortal ftrife. 
Above the joys, beyond the woes of life. 
Fierce pangs no more thy. lively beauties ftain. 
And fternly try thee with a year of pain : . 
No more fweet patience, feigning oft relief, 
Lights thy fick eye, to cheat a parent's grief : 
With tender art». to fave her anxious groan. 
No more thy bofom prejQTes down its own : 
Now well-eam*d peace is thine, and bliis iincere : 
Ours be the lenient, not unpleaiing tear \ 

O, born to blpom, then fink beneath the ftorm, 
To (how us Virtue in her faireft fuim i 
To ihow us artlefs Reafon's moral reign* 
What boaftful Science arrogates in vain ; 
Th' obedient pafiions knowing each their part '; 
Calm light the head» and harmony the heart I 

Yes, we muft follow foon, will glad obey^ ft 
When a few funs have rollM their cares away, 
Tir'd with vain life, will dole the willing eye : 
/Tis the great biith-right of mankind to Me, 
Bled be the bark ! that wafts us to the ihorei 
Where death-divided friends ihall part no more : 
To join thee there, here with thy duft repofcj 
Is all the hope thy haplefs mother knows, 

To 
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To the Reverend Mu MURDOCH^ Reftor ft 

Straddlfhaliy in Su^olk, 1738. 

THUS iafelylow, my friend, thou csn'ft not fall r 
Here reigns a deep tran<|uillity o'er all| ^ 
No noifei no care» no vanity^ no ftrife i . . ' 

Men, woods, and fields^ all breathe untroubled life« 
Then keep each paflion d^wn^ however deari 
Truft me, the tender are the moft fevere. 
Guard, while 'tis thine, thy^^thilofophic ea^ ... 
And aik no )oy but that of virtuous peace i 
That bids defiance to the ^orms of fate : 
High blift is only for a higher fUte. 

A PARAPHRASE on the latter Pait of the Sixth 
Chapter of Sc Matthew. 

WHEN my breaft labours with opprelSve caire. 
And o'er my cheek defcends the falluigteai^) 
While all my warring paffions are at flrife, 
O, let me liften to the wonds of life^ 
Raptuses deep-felt hie do6hine did impart, 
And thus he rais'd from earth the drooping heait. 
Think not, when all your foanty (lores aSbrd, 
Is fpread at once upon the fparing board ; 
Think not, when worn jthe homely robe appears. 
While, on the roof, the howling tempefl bears; 
What farther iball this feeble life fufiain, 
And what ihall clothe thefe fhiveririg limbs again. 

N 3 Say. 
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Say, docs not life its nouriihment exceed ? 
And the faiy body its inveftiiig weed ? 

Behold I and look away your low defpair—- 
8ee the light tenants of the barren air : 
Tb'-fem, nor (lores, nor granaries, belong, 
Nought, but the woodland, and the pleafmg foiig; 
Yet, your kind heavenly Father bends his eyd 
Ofii the leaft wing, that flitsalong the Iky. 
To him they fing, when fpring renews the pkln". 
To him they cry in winter's pitching reign ; '' 
Nor is their mufic, nor their phunt in vain : 
He hears the gay, and the'diftrefsful call. 
And with unfparing bounty fills them all. 

Obfervc the riling lily's fiiowy grace, 
Obferve the various vegetable race ; 
Tfaey.iribidier toil, norfpin, but carelefs grow; . 
Yet fee how wann they blufltl how bright they glow f 
What regal veflments can with them compare I 
What kmg fo ihining 1 or what queen (b fair 1 ' 

{^ ce^ielefs, thus the fowls of heaven he feeds> 
If o^er the fijclds fuch lucid robes be (preads ; 
Will he not care for you, ye faithJefs, iay ?. 
Is he unwife } or^ are ye iefs than they l 



Tke 
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The Incomparable SOPORIFICK DOCTOR, 

SWEET, (lecky Doftor ! -dear.p'acific foul ! 
Lay at the beef, and fuck the vital bowl ! 
Still let th' involving fmoak around thee fly. 
And broad-look'd dulnef^ fettle in thine eye. 
Ah !. foft in down thefe dainty limbs repofe/ 
And*in the very lap of flumber doze j 
But chiefly on the lazy day of grace, 
Call forth the lambent glories of thy face j 
If au^t'ttie thoiights of dinner can prevail. 
And iurt the Sunday's dinner cannot fail. 
To the thin church in fleepy pomp proceed. 
And lean on the Lethargic Book thy head. 
Thefe eyes wipe often with the hallow'd lawn, 
Profoundly nod, immeafurably yawn. 
Slow let the prayers by thy meek lips be fung, 
Nor let thy thoughts be diftanc'd by thy tongue i 
If e'er the lingerers are within a call. 
Or if on prayars thou deign'fl to think at all* 
Yet— only yet — the fwimming head we bend 4 
But when ferene, the pulpit you afccnd, 
Through every joint a gentle horror creeps. 
And round you the confenting audience fleeps. 
So when an afs with fluggiih front appears^ 
The borfes Hart, and prick their quivering ears ; 
But foon as e'er the fage is heard to bray. 
The fiel48 all thunder> and they bound away. 

N4 the; 
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THE HAPPY MAN. 

YTE 's not the Happy Man, to whom is given 
^ •*■ A plenteous fortune by indulgent heaven ; 
Wbofe gilded roofs oh fhinipg columns rife. 
And painted walls enchant the gazer's eyes | 
Whofe table flows with hospitable chear, . 
And all the various bounty of the year ; 
Whofe vallies fmile, whofe gardens breathe the Spring* 
Whofe canrcd mountains bleat, and forefls fing ; 
For whom the cooling fhade in Summer twines. 
While his full cellars give their generous wines j 
From whof^ wide fields unbounded Autumn pours 
A golden tide into his fwelling ftores : 
Whofe Winter laughs ; for whom the liberal galea 
Stretch the big iheet, and toiling Commerce fails j 
When yielding crowds attend, and pleafure fervcs| 
While youth, and health, and vigour, firing his nerves. 
Ev'n not all thefe, in one rich lot combined. 
Can make the Happy Man> iii'ithout the mind i 
Where Judgement fits clear-fighted, and furveys 
The chain of Reafbn with unerring gaze ; 
Where Fancy lives, and to the brightening eyes. 
His fairer fcenes, and bolder figures rife j 
Where focial Love exerts her fbft command. 
And plays the Paf&ons with a tender hand. 
Whence every Virtue flows, in rival fbrife. 
And ail the moral harmony of life. 

Nor canft thou, Doddington, this truth decline, 
Thine is the Fortune, and die Mind is thine. 
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On the Report of a Wooden Bridge to be built 
at Westminster. 

T3 Y Rufus' Hall, where Thames polluted flows, 

-■-^ Provok'd, the Genius of the river rofe, 

And thus exciaim'd : *' Have I^ ye Britilh fWains, 

•* Have I for ages !avM your fertile plains ? 

« Giv'n herds, and flocks, and villages increafe, 

** And fed a richer than a golden fleece ? 

*• Have I, ye merchants, with each fwelling tide, 

« Pour'd Afric's treafure in, and India's pride ? 

" Lent you the fruit of every nation's toil ? 

'* Made every climate your's, and every foil ? 

** Yet pilfered from the poor, by gaming bafe, 

** Yet muft a Wooden Bridge my waves difgracef 

** Tell not to foreign ftreams the fhameful tale, 

«« And be it pu^yfliM in no Gallic vale.'* 

He iaid $ and, plunging to hts ctyftal dome^ 

While o*er hit head the circling waters fotm. 



S 9 N G. 

I. 

ONB day the God of fond defirc. 
On mifckief bcnty to Damon iaidf 
Why not difclofe your tender fire. 
Mot own it to the lovely mud } 

II. The 
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II. 

The ihepherd mark'd his treacherous art. 

And, foftly-fighing, thus rcply'd : , 
*Ti8 true, you have fubdued my heart. 

But ihall not triumph o*cr my pride. . 

III. : 

The flave,^ in private only bears 

Your bondage, who his love conceals } 
But when his pafHon he declares. 

You drag hijn at your chariot- wheels. 

SONG. 

TT ARD is the fate of him who lovfs, 
-*^ Yet dares not tell his trembling pain. 
But to the fympathetic groves, 
But to the lonely liftening plain. 

Oh I when ihe bl^lTes next your (hade, 

Oh ! when her footfteps next are feen 
In flowery tra£ls along the mead. 

In fr^fher mazes o'er the green. 

Ye gentle fpirits of the vale. 

To whom the tears of love arc dear. 
From dying lilies waft a gale. 

And figh my forrows in her ear. 

O, tell her what ihe cannot blame. 
Though fear my tongue mufk ever bind} 

Qh, tell her that my virtuous flame 
Is as her fpotlefs foul refin'd. 

Not 
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Not her own guardian angel tfyes* 

With chafler tendetnefs hH oatCy > • 
Not purer her owa^wiihes rife, • 

Not holier her own fighs in prayer* 
But, if, at firft, her virgin fear - ;; 

Should flart at love's fufpedbd naqn^ - 
With that of friendfhip footh her ear-r- . 

True love and friendfhip are the fame. 

S O N i G. 



T TNLESS with my Amanda bleft, 
^^ In vain I twine jthe woodbine bower* 
Uniefs to declc her fweeter breaft, 
In vain I rear the breathing flower i 

Awaken'd by the genial year. 
In vain the birds around me fing ; 

In vain the frelhehing fields appear : 
Without my lo*ve ihtu is no Jpring^ 



S O N G* 

TJ* O R ever. Fortune, wilt thou prove 
^ An unrelenting foe to love. 
And when we meet a mirtual heart. 
Come in between^ and bid us part } 

Bid 
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Bid us (igh on from day to da]r» 
And wiihy and wifh tbe ibnl awayi 
Till youth and genial yun an fiowBf 
And ail the life of life it gone ? 

But bufy bufy ftill art thoo. 
To bind the loTelcft joylefs vow. 
The heart from pleaflire to delude^ 
To join the gentle to the rude. 

For once, O Fortune, hear my prayer. 
And I abfoi^ thy future care j 
All other bleflings I refign. 
Make but the dear Amanda mine. 
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COME, gentle God of (oft dtCm, 
Come and poflefs my happy breaft 1 
Noty fury-like, in flames and fire. 
In rapture, rage, and nonfenfe dreft« 

Thefe are the vain d^guHc of lore ; 

And, or befpeak diflembled paint. 
Or elfe a fleeting paffion prove-^ 

The frantic fury of the veins. 

But come in friendlhip's angel-guife s 
Yet dearer thou than friendlhip art t 

More tender fpirit in thy eyes. 
More fweet emotions at the hean« 



O, 
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0| come with goodnefs in Cbj trainy 
With peace, and ti«nfp<8t roid of ftornif 

And, would'ft tfaoii me for ever gain. 
Put on Amanda's winning form. 

A NUPTIAL SONG, 

Intended to have been inierted in the Founh A£t of 
SoPHONiSBAy a Tragedy. 

O OMEy gentle Venus I and alTuage 
^^ A warring worldy a bleeding age. 
For nature lives beneath thy ray. 
The wintery tempefts hatle away^ 
A lucid calm invefis the fea. 
Thy native deep is full of thee ; 
The flowering earth whcree'er you Hy, 
Is all o^r fpring, all fun the fky. 
A genial fpirit warms the breeze ; 
Unfeen among the blooming trees. 
The feather'd lovers tune their throa^ 
The defert growls a foften'd note, . 
Glad o*er the meads the cattle bounds 
And lore and harmony go round. 
But chief into the human heart 
You ftrike the dear delicious dart; 
You teach us pkafing pangs to know 
To languifh in luxjurtous woe, 
To feel the generous paffions rife, 
Gn>w good by gaiingi mild by fi^ y 

Each 
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Each happy momeat to improve, 
And fill the perfe£b year v^ith love. 

Come, thou delight of heaven and earth ! 
To whom all creatures ow6 their birth ; 
Oh, come, fweet fmiling ! tender, come ! 
And yet prevent our final doom. 
For long the furious god of war 
Has cruihM us with his iron car. 
Has rag'd along our ruin'd plains, 
. Has foil'd them with his cruel ilains. 
Has funk our youth in endlefs fleep. 
And made the widow'd virgin weep* 
Now let him feel thy wonted charms ; 
Oh, take him to thy twining arms ! 
And, while thy bofom heaves on his, 
While deep he prints the humid kifs. 
Ah, then ! his ftonny heart control. 
And figh thyfelf into his foul. 

O D E. 

/^ Nightingale, beft poet of the grove, 

^^ That plaintive flrain can ne'er belong to thee, 

Bleft in the full pofleffion of thy love i 

lend that ftrain, fweet nightingale, to me ! 

*Ti8 mine, alas I to mourn my wretched fate : 

1 love a maid who all my bofom charms. 
Yet lofe my days without this lovely rtiate j 

Inhuman fortune keeps her from my arms. 

You, 
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You, happy birds ! by nature's fimple laws 

Lead your foft lives, fuftain'd by nature's fare j 
You dwell whereever roving fancy draws. 

And love and fong is all your pleafing care : 
But we, vain flaves of intereft and of pride, 

Dare not be bleft left envious tongues ihould blame : 
And hence^ in vain I languilh for my bride ; 
O mourn wi|j}i me, fweet bird, my haplefs flame. 

TO SERAPHINA. 

ODE. 

'■pHE wanton's charms, however bright, 
■*• Are like the falfe illufive light, 
Whofe flattering unaufpicious blaze 
To precipices oft betrays : 

But that fweet ray your beauties dart, '^ 

Which clears the mind, and cleans the heart, 
Is like the facred queen of night. 
Who pours a lovely gentle light 
Wide o'er the dark, by wanderers bleft, 
Condu£ting them to peace and reft. 

A vicious love depraves the mind, 
'Tis angaifh, guilt, and folly join'd $ 
But Seraphina's eyes difpenfe 
A mild and gracious influence ; 
Such as in viiions angels fhed 
Around the heaven-illumin*d head. 

To 
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To love thee, Genphina, fure 
Is to be tender, happy, pure 5 
'Tis from low pafiions to efcape. 
And woo bright yirtue's haxtk (bape; 
'Tis extafy with wifiom joinM; 
And heaven infut'd into the mind. 



ON JEOLUS'S HARP*. 

I. 

ETHEREAL race, inhabitants of air. 
Who hymn your God amid the fecret grove ; 
Ye unfeen beings, to my harp repair. 
And raife majeftic ftrains, or melt in love. 
II. 
Thofe tender notes, how kindly they upbraid. 

With what foft woe they thrill the lover's heart ! 
Sure from the band of fome unhappy maid. 
Who dy'd of love, thefe fweet complainiags part. 
III. 
But, hark ! that ftrain was of a graver tone^ 

On the deep ftrings his hand fo^ne hermit throws ; 
Or he the facred Bard f ; who iat alone. 
In the drear wafie^ and wept hit people's woes* 

♦ .bolus's Harp is a mu£cal inftniment, which plays 
with the wind, invented by Mr. Ofwald $ its properties 
are fully defcribed in the Caftlc of Indolence. 

f Jeremiah. 

IV. Such 
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IV. 

Such was the fong which Zicm's children ftingy 

When by Euphrates* ftream they made their plaint; 
And to fuch fadly folemn notes are fining 

Angelic haxps^ to footfa a dying faint. 
V. 
Methinks I hearthe fall celeftial choir, [raiie; 

Through heaven's high dome their aweful anthem 
Kow chanting clear, and now they all confpire 

To fwelltbe lofty hymn, from praife to praiie. 
VI. 
Let me, ye wandering fpirits of the wind. 

Who, as wild fancy prompts you, touch the ilring^ 
Sfflit with your theme, be in your chorus join'd. 

For till you ceafe, my Mu£e forgets to fing. 

HYMN ON SOLITUDE. 

HAIL, mildly pleafing Solitude, 
Companion of die wife and good* 
But, from whofe holy, piercing eye. 
The herd of fools and villains fly. 

Oh 1 hew I love with thee to walk, 
And liften to thy whiiper*d talk. 
Which innocence and tnith imparts. 
And melts the moft obdurate hearts. 

A thoufand ihapes you wear with eafe^ 
And ftill in every fhape you pleafe. 
Kow wrapt in fome myfterious dream^ 
A lone pbHofopher you feem $ 

Vol. IL O Now 



i|4 THOftlSON'S^ 

Now quick from hill to val^ you fly, 
And now you fweep the vaylted Iky, 
A ftuephjerd next, you hauRt the pUin,. 
And warble forth your oaten ftrain. 
A lover now, with all the grace 
Of that fweet paffion in your face r 
Then, caim'd to friendfliip, you afifumer 
Thp gentle-looking Harford's bloom^ 
As, with her Muiidora, flie 
(Her Mufidora fond qf thee) 
Amid the long withdrawing vale, * 
Awakes the rival'd nightingale. 

Thine i« the balmy breath of mom> 
Juft as the dew-bent rofc is bom ; 
And while meridian fervors beat, 
Thine is the woodland dumb retreat ; 
But chief, when evening fcenes decaj^ 
And the faint landlkip fvvims away. 
Thine is the doubtful foft decline. 
And that beft hour of mufing thine. 
Defcending angels blefs thy train,. 
The virtues of the fagc, and fwain 5. 
Plain Innocence in white array'd. 
Before thee lifts her fearlefs head s 
Religion's beams around thee Ihine, 
And chear thy glooms with light divine r 
About thee fports fweet Liberty; 
And rapt Urania fings to thee. 

Oh, let me pierce thy fecret ccU I 
And in thy deep recedes dwell} 



Pcdiaps 
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Perhaps from Nonfood '« oak-clad hill. 
When Meditation has her fill, 
1 juft may c aft my carelefs eyes 
Where London's fpiry turrets rift. 
Think of its crimes^ its cares, its pain. 
Then Ihield me in the woods again. 



PROLOGUE 

To Mr. Mallet's Mustapha, 

Q INCE Athens firft began to draw mankind, 

^ To pi£hire life, and Ihew th' impaflion'd mindj 

The truly wife have ever deem'd the ftage 

The moral fchool of each enlighten'd age. 

There, in full pomp, the tragic Mufe appears> 

(Igcen of (oft forrows, and of ufeful fears. 

Faint is the leffon reafon'd rules impart : 

She pours it ftrong and inftant through the heart. 

If virtue is her theme j we fudden glow 

With generous flame : and, what we feel, we grow* 

If vice ihe paints ; indignant paflions rife : 

The villain feems himfclf with loathing eyes. 

His foul ftarts, con(cious, at another^s groan : 

And the pale tyrant trembles on his throne. 

To-night our meaning fcene attempts to ihovv 
What fell events from dark fufpicion flow ; 
Chief when it taints a lawlefa monarch's mind, 
To the falfe herd of flattering ilavea coafin'd. 

O a The 



196 THOMSON'S 

The ibul finks gradual to fo dire a ftate ; 
£v*ii excellence but ferves to feed its hate : 
JXo hate ncmorfelefs, cruelty fucceeds, 
And every worth, and every virtue bleeds. 
Behold, our author at your bar appears. 
His modeft hopes deprefs'd by confciou^ fears. 
Faults he has many — But to balance thofc. 
His verfe with heart-felt love of virtue glows. 
All ilighter errors let indulgence fpare : 
And be hi? equal trial full and fair. 
For this beft Britilh privilege we call : 
Thenr— as he merits, let him (land, or fall. 

DENNIS TO Mr. THOMSON, 

'Who had procured him a Benefit- Night. 

REFLECTING on thy worth, roethinks I find. 
Thy various Seafons in their author's mind. 
Spring opes her bloiTbms, various as thy Mufe. 
And, likie thy foft compaiSon, iheds her dews. 
Summer's hot drought in thy ezpreflion glows^ 
And o'er each page a tawny ripenefs throws. 
Autumn's rich fruits th' inftruAed reader ^tns. 
Who tailes ^he meaning purpofe of thy ftrains. 
Winter — but that no femblance takes from thee ; 
That hoary feafon yields a type of me. 
Shatter*d by time's bleak fiorms.I withering lay, 
Leaflefs, and whitening in a cold decay f 
Yet ihall my proplefs ivy, pale and bent, 
Blefs the ihort funihine which thy pity lent. 

E PI- 
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EPITAPH 

On Mr. THOMSON, 

^^THERS to marble may their glory owe, 

^^ And boaft thofe honours Sculpture can beftoi^i 

Short-livM renown ! that every moment muft 

Sink with its emblemy and confume to duft! 

But ThomfoQ needs no artift to engrave. 

From dumb Oblivion no device to fave 2 

Such vulgar aids let names inferior aik ; 

Nature for him aflumes herfelf the talk ; 

The Seafons are his monumepts of fame. 

With them to flourifb^ as from them it came. 
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PREFACE. 

[By LORD CHESTERFIELD.] 

THE following Elegies were wrote by a yDung 
gentleman lately deatl^ and juftly lamented. 

As he had never declared his intentions concerning 
their publication, a friend of his, into whofe hands they 
fell, determined to publiih them, in the perfuafion that 
they would neither be unwelcome to the Publick, nor 
iDJurions fb the niemory of their Anthor. The readef 
mud decide, whether this determination was the refult 
of pift jadgement, or partial friendfliip j for the Editor 
feels, and avows fb much of the latter, that he gives up 
all pretentions to the formet* 

The Author compofed them ten years ago, before he 
was two and twenty years old ; an age wh<n fancy afid 
imagination commonly riot, at the expence of judge- 
ment and corre6bie(s, neither of which feem wanting 
here. But fincere in hk love as in his friendihip, htf 
wrote to his miftrefles, as he fpoke to his fHends, no-^ 
thhfig but the true geimioe fentim^nti of hi^ heart; he 
iate down to Write what he thouglHl, n6t to think what 
he fliould write ; it was nature and fenttment only that 
didated to a real miftrefs, not youthful and poetic 
fancy, to an imaginary one. Ekgy therefore fpeaks 
Jicrc her own, proper^ native language, iht unaflfcfted 

plaintive 
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plaintive language of the tender pallions; the true ele* 
giac dignity and fimplicity are preferved, and united^ 
the one without pride, the other without meannefs. 
Tibullus feems to have heen the model our Author ju- 
dicioufly preferred to Ovid ; the former writing dire£lly 
from the heart, to the heart ; the latter too often yield- 
ing and addreffing himfelf to the imagination. 

The undtffipated youth of the Author, allowed him 
time to apply himielf to the beft mafters, the antients^ and 
his parts enabled him to make the beft ufe of them ; for 
upon thofe great models of foHd fenfe and virtue, be 
formed not only his genius, but his heart, both well 
prepared by nature to adopt, and adorn therefemblance. 
He admired that juftnefs, that noble fimplicity o§ 
thought and expreflion, which have diftinguilhed, and 
preferved their writings to this day ; but he revered that 
love of their country, that contempt of riches, that (a- 
crednefs of friendihip, and all thofe heroic and fecial 
virtues, which marked them out as the obje^ of the 
veneration, though not the imitation, of iticceeding 
ages; and he looked back .with a kind of religious awe 
and delight, upon thoie glorious and happy times of 
Greece and Rome, when wiidem, virtue,, and liberty 
formed the only triumvirates, ere luxury invited- cor- 
ruprion to taint, or corruption introduced flavexy to de« 
^roy, all public and private virtues* In thefe fenti- 
ments he lived, and would have lived, even in thefe 
times ; in thefe fentiments he died — but in thefe times 
too— (// ntm trepta a diis immrtaUlms nutay, fed domUA 
mors eff$ vidiaiur^ 

LOVE 
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LOVE ELEGIES. 

ELEGY L 

On his falling in Love with Neaera. 

FAREWELL that liberty our fathers gave. 
In vain Acy gave, their fons rcceiv'd in vain : 
I iaw Nexra, and her inftant (lave, 
Though bom a Briton, hugg'd the fervile chain. 
Her uiage well repays my coward heart, 
Meanly flie triumphs in her lover's ihame. 
No healing joy relieves his conftant fmart. 
No fmil'e of love rewards the lofs of fame* 

Ob, that to feel thefe killing pangs no more. 

On Scythian hills I lay a fenfelefs (lone. 

Was fix'd a rock amidft the watery roar. 

And in the vaft Atlantic flood alone. '"^ ' 

Adieu, ye M ufes, or my paffion aid. 
Why fhould I loiter by your idle fpring ? 
My humble voice would move one only maid, 
And (he contemns the trifles which I ^ng« 

I do not aik the lofty Epic ftrain, 
Nor ftrive to paint the wonders of the iphere ; 
I only fmg one cruel maid to gain. 
Adieu, ye Mufes, if (he will not hear. 

No 
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No more in ufelefs innocence I 'II pine. 
Since guilty prefents win the greedy fair, 
I »11 tear its honours from the broken fhrine. 
But chiefly thine, O Venus ! will I tear. 
DcceivM by thee, I lovM a beauteous maid. 
Who bends on fordid gold her low defires t 
Nor worth nor paflion can her heart perfuade,^ 
But Love muft a^ what Avarice requires. 

Unwife who firft, the charm of nature loft, 
With Tyrian purple foil'd the fnowy fheep; 
Unwifer ftill who Teas and mountains croft. 
To dig the rock, and fearch the pearly deep r 
Thefe coftly toys our filly fair furprifc. 
The Ihining follies cheat their feeble fight. 
Their hearts fccure in trifles, love defpife, 
'Tis vain to court them, but more vaiu to write. 
Why did the gods conceal the little mind 
And earthly thoughts beneath a heavenly face; 
Forget the worth that dignlfips mankind. 
Yet fmooth and polifh fo each outward grace > 

Hence all the blame that Love and Venus bear^ 
Hence pleafure ihort, and anguifli ever long. 
Hence tears and fighs, and hence the peevilh fair,. 
The froward lover—whence this angry fong. 



ELECT 
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ELEGY IL 

Unable to fatisfy the covetous Temper of 
Neaera, he intends to make a Campaign^ and 
try, if poffible, to forget her. 

A DIEU, ye walls, that guard my cruel fair, 
-^* No more I Ml fit in rofy fetters bound, 
My limbs have learnt the weight of arms to bear,, 
^y roufing fpihts feel the trumpet's found. 

Few arc the maids that now on merit fmile. 
On fpoil and war is beat this iron age : 
Yet pain and death attend on war and fpoil, 
Unfated veageance and remoriciefs rage. 

To purchafe fpoil, ev*^n love itfelf is fold. 
Her lover's heart is leafl; Nesra's care. 
And I through war muft fcek detefled gold« 
Not for myitlf, but for my venal fair : 

That while ihe bends beneath the weight of drefs^ 
The ftifien^d robe may fpoil her cafy mien 3 
And art miflaken make her beauty lefs. 
While ftill it hides fome graces better feen* 

But if fuch toys can win her lovely fmile. 
Hers be the wealth of Tagus* golden fand, 
Hers the bright gems that glow in India's foil. 
Hen the black fbns of Afric's fultry land. 

To 
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To pleafe her eye let every loom contend^ 
For her be rifled Ocean's pearly bed. 
But where, alas ! would idle fancy tend. 
And footh with dreams a youthful poet's head > 
Let others buy the cold unloving maid. 
In forcM embraces a£t the tyrant's part. 
While I their felfifli luxury upbraid. 
And feom the perfon where 1 doubt the heart. 
Thus warm'd by pride, I think I love no more. 
And hide in threats the weaknefs of my mind : 
In vain, — ^though Reafon fly the hated door. 
Yet Love, the coward Love, Hill lags behind. 

ELEGY in. 

He upbraids and threatens the Avarice of 
Neaera, and refolves to quit her. 

SHOULD Jove descend in floods of liquid ore^ 
And golden torrents (beam from every part. 
That craving bofom flill would heave for moi«» 
Kot all the gods could fatisfy thy heart : 
But may thy folly, which can thus difdain 
My honeft love, the mighty wrong repay. 
May midnight fire involve thy fordid gain. 
And on the fluning heaps of rapine prey : 

May all the youths, like roe, by love deceiv'd. 
Not quench the ruin, but applaud the doom ; 
And, wh^ thou dy'fl, may not one heart be grievM, 
May not one tear bedew the lonely tomb. 

But 
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But the deferving, tender, generous maid, 
Whofc only care is her poor lover's mindy 
Though ruthlefs age may bid her beauty fade. 
In every friend to love, a friend ihall find : 
And, when the lamp of life will bum no more. 
When dead Oie feems as in a gentle deep. 
The pitying neighbour fhall her lofs deplore. 
And round the bier alTembled lovers weep : 
With flowery garlands, each revolving year, 
Shall ftrow the grave where truth and foftnefs reft. 
Then home returning, drop the pious tear. 
And bid the turf lie eafy on her breaft. 

ELEGY IV. 

To his Friend, written under the Confinemeot 
of a long Indifpofition. 

WHILE calm you fit beneath your fecret (hade. 
And lofe in pleafing thought the fummer-day. 
Or tempt the wi(h of ibme unpra£tis'd maid, 
Whofe heart at once inclines and fears to firay : 

The fprightly vigour of my youth is fled. 
Lonely and fick on death is all my thought. 
Oh, fpare, Perfcphone, this guiltlefs head. 
Love, too much love, is all thy fuppliant's fault. 

No virgin's eafy faith I e'er betray'd, 
My tongue ne*er boafted of a feign'd embrace § 
No poifons in the cup have I convey'd. 
Nor veiPd deilru£Hoa with a friendly face : 

VoL.lL P No 
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No fecret horrors gnaw this quiet bread. 
This pious hand ne*er robbM the facred fane, 
I ne'er difturb^d the god»' eternal reft 
With curfes loud| — but oft havepray'd in Taift. 

Ko flealth of time has thbin'd my flowing hair. 
Nor age yet bent me with his iron hand : 
Ah ! why fo fdon th* tender bloflfom tear f 
Ere autumn yet the ]fip6tt*d fruit dertaad ? 

Ye gods, whoever in gloomy Ihades below. 
Now flowly tread your melancholy round 5 
Now wandering view the paleful rivers flow^ 
A*d raufing hearken to their folemn found r 

Oh, let me ftill enjoy the chftarful day. 
Till, many years unheeded o'er me roU'd, 
ftcasM in my age, I ttifle life away. 
And tell how much we lovM, ere I grew old^ 

But you, who now, with feftivc garlands crown^cl^ 
In chace of pleafure the gay moments fpend. 
By quick enjoyment heal love's pleafing wound>. 
And gritve for nothing but your abfcnt friend. 
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ELEGY V. 

The Lover is at firft introduced fpeaking to his 
Servant, he afterwards addrelTes himfelf tohis 
Miflrefs, and at laft there is a fuppofed Inter- 
view between them. 

WITH wine, more wine, deceive thy mafter's care. 
Till creeping {lumber footh his troubled breaft^ 
Let not a whifper ftir the filent air. 
If haplefs love a while confent to reft. ^ 

Untoward guards befct my Cynthia's doors. 
And cruel locks th' imprifon'd fair conceal. 
May lightnings blaft whom love in vain implores. 
And Jove's own thunder rive thofe bolts of iteei. 
Ah, gentle door, attend my humble call. 
Nor let thy founding hinge our thefts betray^ 
So all my curies far from thee ihall fall. 
We angry lovers mean not half we fay. 

Remember now the flowery wreaths I gave. 
When firft I told thee of my bold defires. 
Nor thou, O Cynthia, fear the watchful ilave^ 
Ventt« will favour what herfelf infpires. 

She guides the youth who fee not where they treads 
She {hews the virgin how to turn the door^ 
Softly to fteal from off her filent bed, 
And not a ftep betray her on the floor. 

P % The 
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The fcarlefs lover wants no beam of light, 
The robber knows him, nor obflrufts his way. 
Sacred he wanders through the pathlefs night. 
Belongs to Venus, and can never ilray. 
I fcorn the chilling wind, and beating rain. 
Nor heed cold watchings on the dewy ground. 
If all the hardfhips I for love fuflain, 
With love's viftorious joys at laft be crown'd : 

With fudden ftep let none our blifs furprize. 
Or check the freedom of fecure delight — 
Ra(h man beware, and fhut thy curious eyes, 
B^ll angry Venus fnatch their guilty fight. 
But fhould'fl thou fee, th' important fecret hide. 
Though queftion'd by the powers of earth and heaven. 
The prating tongue (hall love's revenge abide. 
Still fue for grace, and never be forgiven. 

A wizard-dame, the lover's antient friend, i 

With magic charm has deaft thy hufband's ear, I 

At her command I (aw the flars defcend, I 

And winged lightnings flop in mid career. I 

I faw her ftamp, and cleave the folid ground, i 

While ghaftly fpe^tres round us wildly roam j i 

I faw thetn hearken to her potent found, < 

Till, fcar'd at day, they fought their dreary home. 

At her command the vigorous fummer pines^ 
And wintery clouds obfcure the hopeful year ; 
At her (Irong bidding, gloomy winter fhinet, 
And vjernal rofes on the fnows flppe&r. 

Sbc 
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She gave thefe charms, which I on thee hc&ow. 
They dim the eye, and dull the jealous mind. 
For me they make a hulband nothing know. 
For roe, and only me, they make him blind : 

But what did moft this faithful he^rt furprize. 
She boafled that her fktil could fet it free ; 
This faithful heart the beaded freedom flies $ 
How could k venture to abandon thee } 

ELEGY VI. 

He adjures Delia to pity hiixiy by their Friend* 
{hip with Cxlia, who was lately dead. 

THOUSANDS vrdtxld feek die lafting peace of death. 
And in that harbour Ihun the florm of care. 
Officious hope ftill holds the fleeting breath. 
She tells them ftill, — To-morrow will be fair. 

She tells me, Delia, I ihall thee obtain. 

But can I liften to her fyren fong, 

Who feven flow months have dragged my painful chain^ 

So long thy lover, and defpis'd fo long } , 

By all the joys thy deareft Csdia gave, 

Let not her once-lov'd friend unpitied bum | 

So may her afbes find a peaceful grave. 

And ileep uninjur'd in their facred urn : 

To her I fiitt avowM my timorous flame, 

She nucs'd my hopes, and taught me how to fue. 

She ftill would pity what the wife might blame,. 

And feel for weaknefs which ihe never knew r. 

Pj Ah, 
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Ah, do not griere the dear lamented Ihade, 
That hovering round us ill my fufiertngs hears, 
She is my faint^-^to her my prayers are made. 
With oft ntpeated gifts of flowers and tears : 
To her fad tomb at midnight I retire, 
And lonely fitting by the filent ftpnc, , 
I tell ft all the griefs my wrongs infpirc, 
The marble image feems to hear my moan : 
Thy friend's pale ghoft ihall vex thy (leeplefs bed, 
And ftand before thee all in virgin white ; 
That ruthlefs bofom will difturb the dead. 
And ckll forth pity from eternal night : 
Ceafe, cruel man, the mournful theme forbear, 
Though much thou fuffer, to thyfelf complain : 
Ah, to rccal the fad rfemembrance fpare. 
One tear from her, is more than all thy pain. 

ELEGY VII. 

On Delia*8 being in the Country, where he 
fuppofes (he ftays to fee the Harveft. 

NOW Delia breathes in woods the fragrant air. 
Dull are the hearts that ftill in town remain, 
Venus herfelf attends on Delia there. 
And Cupid fports amid the fyivan train* 
Oh, with what joy, my Delia to behold, 
I 'd prefs the fpade, or wield the weighty protog. 
Guide the flow plough-fliflre through the ftubbom moldy 
And patient golid the loitieiiog ok along : 

The 
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The fcorching heats I M careleflly defpife, 
2<for heed the biiftrrs on my tf ndq: hand s 
The great Apollo wore the fame difguife^ 
Like me fubdued to lo^'« AipreiikC commf nd« 
^o healing hwbs could Tooth their mafter^s pain^ 
The art of jAyfic lo0, and ufelefslayi 
To Peneus' Areanj, and Tempi's iliady plain. 
He drove his herds benieath the noon-tide ray : 
Oft with a bleating Iamb » eithfr arm* 
His blufhing Sifter faw him pace along ; 
Oft would his voice the filent valley charm. 
Till lowing oxen broke the lender fong. 

Where are his triumphs ? where his warlike toil ? 
Where by his darts the crefted Python (lain ? 
Where are his Delphi? his delightful ifle? 
The God himfclf is grown a cottage-fwain. 

O, Ceres ! in your golden fields no more, 
With Harveft's chearful pomp, my fair detain,-- 
Think what for loft Profeipina you bore. 
And in a moUher'^ angniih feel my paiju 
Our wifer fathen left their -fields unibwn, 
Their food -was acoms, love their fole employ. 
They met, they lik'd, they JCUid bu* tijll ajooc}. 
And in each valley fnalch'd iihe honeft joy z 

No wakeful gtad, no doors ^ ftop.de<tFe, 
Thrice happy tijn£« J-i^ut, ohi f iiondly rave^ 
Lead me to Delia, all her eyes infpire 
I *11 do.— I *11 plough, or dig as Delia's flave. 

P4 • ELEGY 
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E LEG Y Vin. 
He defpairs that he fhall ever poflefs Delia*. 

AH, what avails thy lover's pious care > 
His laviih incenfe cloud's the iky in vain^ 
Nor wealth nor greatnefs was his idle prayer. 
For thee alone he pray'd, thee hopM to gain r 

With thee I hop'd to waile the plealing day^ 
Till in thy arms an age of joy was paft,. 
Then, old with love, infenfibly decay. 
And on thy bofem gently breathe my laft^ 

I fcorn the Lydian river's golden wave,. 

And all the vulgar charms of human iife> 

I only aik to live my Delia's ilave. 

And, when I long have ferv'd her, call her wife r 

I only alk, of her I kwe pofleil. 
To fink, o'ercome with blifs, in iafe repo(ey 
To ilrain her yielding beauties to my breaft,. 
And kifs her wearied eye-lids till they clofe* 

Attend, O Juno I with thy ibber ear. 
Attend, gay Venus, parent of deiire ; 
This one fond wifli, if you refufe to hear. 
Oh, let me with this ligh of love expire. 

ELEGY 
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ELEGY IX. 

He has lofi: Delia. 

TTE who could firft two gentle hearts unbincT,, 
"■- •■' And rob a lover of his weeping fair. 
Hard was the man, but harder, in my mind. 
The lover ftill who dy*d not of defpair: 

With mean difguife Ifet others nature hide. 
And mimic virtue with the paint of art, 
I fcom the cheat of reafon's fooliih pride. 
And boaff the graceful weaknefs of my heart. 
The more I think, the more I feel my pain. 
And learn the more each heavenly charm to prize j, 
While fools, too light for paflion, fafe remain. 
And dull fenfation keeps the A'upld wife. 
Sad is my day, and fad my lingering niglit. 
When, wrapt in filent grief, I weep alone„ 
Delia is loft, and all my paft delight 
Is now the fource of unavailing moan. 

Where is the wit that heightened beauty's charms } 
Where is the face that fed my longing eyes ? 
Where is the ihape that might have bleft my arms ? 
Where are thofe hopes relientlefs Fate denies } 
When ijpcnt with endlefs grief I die at laft, 
Delia may come, and fee my poor remains,—- 
Oh, Delia I after fuch an abfence paft, 
Canft thou ftill love, and not forget my pains ? 

WUt 
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Wilt thou in tears thy lover's corle attend. 
With eyes averted lig^t the foiemn pyre,. 
Till all around the doleful flames afcend. 
Then, flowly finking, by degrees expire ? 

To footh the hovering foul» be thine the carei 
With plaintive cries to lead the mournful band. 
In fable weeds the golden vafe to bear. 
And cull my afhes with thy trembling hand ! 

Panchaia's odours be their coftly fead. 
And all the pride of Afia's fragrant year j 
Oive them the treafures of the fartheft Eaft, 
And, what is ftill more precious, give thy tear. 

Dying for thee, there is in death a pride. 
Let all the world thy haplefs lover know, 
Ko filent urn the noble pafiion hide, 
But deeply graven thus my fufTerings fliow : 

Here lies a youth, borne down with love and care» 
He could not long his Delia's lofs abide, 
Joy left his bofom with the parting fair. 
And when he durft no longer hope, he dy'd. 

ELEGY X. 
On Delia's Birth-Day. 

THIS day, vrbich (aw niy Delia's beauty life. 
Shall more than all ou^ ikred days be bkft. 
The world, enamour'd of her lovely eyes^ 
Shall grow as good and gemie as ber bi%fldL 

By 
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By all our guarded fighs, and hid deiires, 
Oh^ may our g^ildeCi lore be ftill the fame ! 
I burn, and glory in the pleafing firesy 
If Delia's bofom ihare the mutual €ame« 

Thou happy genius of her natal hour, 
Accept her incenfey if her thoughts be kind ) 
But let her court in vain thy angry power. 
If all our vows are blotted from her mind. 

And thou, O Venus, hear my righteous prayer. 
Or bind the fhepherdefs, or ioofe the fwain. 
Yet rather guard them both with equal care. 
And let them die together in thy chain t 

What I demand, perhaps her heart deHres, 
But virgin fears her nicer tongue retrain ; 
The fecret thought, which bluihing love infpires, 
The confcious eye can full as well explain. 



ELEGY XI. 

Agarnft Lovers going to War, in which he phi- 
lofophically prefers Love and D^lia to. the 
more ferious Vanities of the World, 

THE man who fiiarpenM firft the warlike fieely 
How fell and deadly was his iron hearty 
He gave the wound encountering nations fbel^ 
And death ^ew ihronger by his fatid art : 

Yet 
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Yet not from fieel^ debate and battle role» 
'Tis gold o*enamt the even fbak of lifc^ 
Nature is free to all, and none were foes^ 
Till partial luxury began the fthfe. 

Let fpoil and vif^ory adorn the bold. 
While I ingtorious neither hope nor fear, 
Perifli the thirft of honour, thirft of gold. 
Ere for my abfencc Delia lofe a tear : 

Why fhould the lover quit his pJeafing. home^ 
In fearch of danger on fome foreigir ground ^ 
Par from his weeping fair ungrateful roam. 
And ri(k in every flroke a double wound > 
Ah, better far, beneath the fpreading (hade. 
With chearful friends to drain the 4>ngbtly bowl^ 
To fing the beauties of my darling maid. 
And on the fweet idea feaft my foul : 
Then full of love to all her charms retire. 
And fold her blufliing to my eager breaft. 
Till, quite overcome with foftneft, with dbfire,. 
Like me ihe pants, ihe faints, and (inks to reft*. 

ELEGY Xir. 
To Delia. 

NO (bcond Ibve fhall e'er my heart furprize. 
This folemn league did firft our pafiion bind: 
Thou, only diou, canft pleafe thy lover's eyes. 
Thy voice alone can fpoth his troubled mind. 

Ofa» 
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Oil, that thy charms were only fair to me, 
Difpleafe all others, and fccure my reft. 
No need of envy, — ^let me happy be, 
1 little care that others know nre bleft, 

"With thee in gloomy deferts let me dwell, 
"Where never human footftep mark'd the ground; 
Thou, light of life, all darknefs canfl' expel. 
And feem a world with (blitude around. 

I fay too much— *my hcedlefs words reftore. 

My tongue undoes me in this loving hour ; 

Thou know'ft thy ftrength, and thence infaltinp more, 

"Will make me feel the weight of all thy power t 

Whatever I feel, thy Have I will remain, 

Nor fly the burthen I am form'd to bear. 

In chains I 'U fit me down at Venus* fane, 

She knows my wrongs, and will regard my prayer. 



ELEGY XHL 

fie imagines himfelf married to Delia, and that 
content with each other, they are retired into 
the Country. 

LET others boaft their heaps of fhining gold. 
And view their fields, with waving plenty crown'd, 
Whom neighbouring foes in conftant terror hold. 
And trumpets break their Humbcrs, never found : 

While 
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While calmly poor I trifle life away. 
Enjoy fweet leifure by niy chearf ul fire, 
l^o wanton hope my quiet ihall betray » 
But, cheaply bleft, I '11 fcorn each vain defire^ 

With timely Care I *\\ fow my little fiel<}. 
And plant my orchard with its laaftcr's hand» 
Nor bluih. to fpread the hay, the hook to wield^ 
Or range my ibeaves along the funny land. 

If late at dnik, while careleffly I roam, 
I meet a ftrolling kid, or bleating lamb. 
Under my arm I '11 bring the wanderer home> 
And not a little chide its thoughtlefs daia* 

What joy to hear the terapeft howl in vain. 
And clafp a fearful miftrefs to my breaft ? 
Or, lull'd to (lumber by the beating rain. 
Secure and happy, fink at laft to reft f 

Or, if the fun in flaming Leo ride. 

By fliady riyers indolently flray, 

And with my Delia, walking Gtd^ by fide. 

Hear how they murmur, as they glide away ^ 

What joy to wind along the cooL retreat. 
To ftop, and gue xm DdisL as I go? 
To mingle fweet difcourfe with kifl*e8 fwcec^ 
And teach my lovely fchokr all I know > 

Thus pkfts'd at heart, and not with ^uicy's drean^ 
In fUent bappimeTs I reft unknown ; 
Content with what I am, not vdiat I feem> 
1 live for Delia and myielf ftlose* 

Ah, 
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Ah, foolifh mai), who thus of her poffeft. 
Could float aad wander with ambition's wind. 
And if his outwjurd trappings fpoke him bleft» 
l^ot beed the ficknefs of his conicious mind I 
"With her I fcom the idle breath of praife, 
Nor trull to happinefs that's not our own ; 
The fmile of fortune might fufpicion raife. 
But here I know that I am lovM alone. 

Stanhope, in wifdom as in wit divine. 
May rife, and plead Britannia's glorious caufe^ 
With Heady rein his eager wit confine. 
While manly fenfe the deep attention draws. 

Let Stanhope fyeak his liftening country*s wrongs^ 
My humble voice ihall pleafe one partial maid| 
For her alone I pen my tender fong, 
Securely fitting in his friendly fhade. 

Stanhope ihall come, and grace his rural friend^ 
Delia fhall wonder at her noble gueft. 
With blufhing awe the riper fruit commend^ 
And for her huiband's patron cull the belt* 
Hers be the care of all my little train. 
While I with tender indolence am blefi, 
The favourite fubje£l of her gentle reign. 
By love alone difiinguiik'd from the reft. 
For her I *11 yoke my oxen to the plough. 
In gloomy forefts tend my lonely flock ; 
For her a goat-herd climb the mountain's brow. 
And 0eep extended on the naked rock : 

Ah, 
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Ah, what av^ails to prefs the fiately bed. 
And far from her 'midft taftelefs grandeur weep. 
By marble fountains lay the penfive head, 
And, while they murmur, ftrive in vain to lleep ? 
Delia alone can pleafe, and never tire, 
£xceed the paint of thought' in true delight; 
"With her, enjoyment walrens new defire, 
A.nd equal rapture glows through every night: 

Beauty and worth in her alike contend. 
To charm the fancy, and to fix the mind ; 
In her, my wife, my miftrefs, and my friend, 
I tafte the joys of fenfe and reafon join'd. 
On her I *11 gaze, when others loves are o'er. 
And dying prefs her with my clay-cold hand — 
Thou weep*ft already, as I were no more, 
Kor can that gentle breaft the thought withfland. 

Oh, when I die, my lateft moments fpare, 
Nor let thy grief with fliarper torments kill. 
Wound not thy cheeks, nor hurt that flowing hair. 
Though I am dead, my foul fhall love thee ftill : 

Oh, quit the room, oh, quit the deathful bed. 
Or thou wilt die, fo tender is thy heart ; 
Oh, leave me, Delia, ere thou fee me dead, 
Thefe weeping friends will do thy mournful part : 

Let them, extended on the decent bier. 
Convey the corfe in melancholy ftate. 
Through all the village fpread the tender tear. 
While pitying maids our wondrous loves relate. 

ELEGY 
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Ta Ddia. 

WHAT jTccncs of blUa my raptur'd fancy fram'4. 
In fome lone fjpot with Peace and thee retir'd I 
Though reafon then my fan^uine fondnefs blamM, 
I fiill believ'd what flattering love infpir'd : 

But now my wrongs have taught my humble^ mind» 
To dangerous blifs no longer to pretend* 
In books a calm, bnt fix*d content to find* 
Safe joys, that on ourfelves alone depend : 

With them the gentle moments I beguile. 
In learned ea(^, and elegant delight ; 
Compare the beauties of each different fiile. 
Each farious ray of wit's diffafivc light : 

Now mark the ftrength of Miltonfs facred lines, 
Senfe rais'd by genius, fancy rul'd by an. 
Where all the glory of the Godhead fhines^ 
And earlieft innocence enchants the heart. 
Now, fir'd by Pope and Virtue, leave the age 
In low purfuit of felf-undoing wrongs 
And trace the author through his moral pagVy 
Whofe blamelefs life ftUl aniwers to his fong; 

If time and books my lingcnag fdin can heal, 
And reaibn fix its empire o^er my heart. 
My patriot breaft a noble wannth flail feel, 
And glow with love » where weakatfi hat no part. 
Vol. II. Q^ Thy 
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Thy heart, O Lytteltony ihall be my guide. 
Its fire ihall ^g^^^kf^me, fad ft wftth ^pflre ; 
Thy hearty above all enyy, and all pride. 
Firm as man's fenfe, atfdIftS aft l^roman's love. 

Apd yojtt, O Weft, with herypp partner deajT*. .,. . . 
Whpri fociarn)irtli and ufefulfenfe commen^ct, ^' y 
iVith learning's feaff my diooplng mind fhail cR^ar, 
Glad \6 cfcape from love to iiich a friend. '/ 
But wliy,^fq long. 'my wc;?ker heart deceive ? 
Ah', ftjl? Hove,, in "pi^de an^ re^n*s ipite, 
No books, alasf niy pftin^iif ifioughts relieve^ "* 
And while I threat," this fi%y J write. 
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Tq Mct G«MBe Grwrnllci 

OHj'f^Wh'il^allke't'cffei^eu?, andto *' ' 

Polite with hoiiiftf jf'/ sfp'd le^'d with eafe ; ' * ' 
With heart to aft, ^ith genius to retire f 
Open, yetwife'j tholig^gehfltfffiiirof'firc:*'' *' ' 
With thee^J fooi*i<tli« lo^^^conftrtint of artv • 
Nor fear to truft tl^'folK^ of -rov heart; • * . 
Hear then«ffdm what'rfty' ltodg<«^air arofe^ 
The faithful ftory of ^-It^ver^* woes. 
When, i^.ai<^l)!»'>nMiajicboiyiiQur,. t: 

Reduced by fickncfs underTeafoo^ powers 
I viewed my.Aate^dbob.iitdKwei^h'd before, 
And|wn;p4nnikl£rcuiMifaitieriiieiioxnav«, • • -' 
•. <1 ^ ^' .--My 



My Delia's hopes I wodd no ihore deceive^ 

But vihom my paffion hurt^ thitragh friendlhip leave ^ 

I chofe the coldell word^ my heart to hide. 

And cure her kj^s weakocTs throogh its pride t 

The prudence which I taught, I ill purfued. 

The charm my reaibxi broke, my heart mew'd s . - 

Again fubmifGve to her feet I came. 

And prov'd too well my paflion by my ihame } 

While &e, fecure in coldnefs, or difdain. 

Forgot my love, or triumph'd in its pain. 

Began with higher views her thoughts to raife. 

And fcorn'd the humbl« poet of her praife : 

She let each little lie o'er truth preraii* 

And ftrengtheil'd by her faith each groundleft taie^ 

BelievM the groffeft arts* that malice try^d. 

Nor once in thought wa» on her lover's fide : 

Oh, w^^ere were then the fcenes of fancied \a£el 

Oh, where the friend, the miftrefs, and the wifet 

Her years of promised love were qukkly paft. 

Not two revolving moons could fee them laft.-^ 

To Stow's delightful fcenes I bow repair. 

In Cobham^s fiAile to lofe the gloom of care 1 

Nor fear that he my weaknefs Aoald- deipsfe^ 

In nature learned* and humanely wife? 

There Pitt, in nmuiers Mt^ m friendihip wann# 

With mild advice my liftening grief fliall charm» 

With fenfe to couniel, and v/kh w4t to pleafe, 

A Roitian's virtue with a courtier's eafe. 

Nor you, my friend, whoie heart is ftill at reft^ 

Coatemn the human weaknefs of my breafti 

Q^z JUsifca 
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Keafon may chide the faults (he cannot cure. 
And paiiisr, which long we fcom'A, we oft endure ; 
Though wifer cares employ your ftudious mind, 
FormM with a foul fo elegantly kind. 
Your brcafl may lofe the catm it tong has knowir> 
And learn my woes to ptty, by its own. 



PROLOGUE to Lillo's Elmcrick.* 

"XT O lahour'd fcenes to-night adorn our fiage^ 
■*- ^ LiIlo*s plain fenfc woiild here the heart engage* 
He knew no art, no rule ; but warmly thought 
From palCon's force, and, as he felt, he wrote. 
His Barnwell once no critic's tcft could bear. 
Yet from ^ach eye ftill draws the natural tear. 
With g^herous candour hear his lateft drains* 
And let kind pity ihelter his remains. 
Beprefl by -want, afSifled by difeafe* 
Dying he wrote, and dying wifliM to pleale* 
Oh, may that wiih be now humanely paid. 
And no harlh critic vex his gentle (hade* 
»Tis yours his unfupported fame to fave, 
And bid one laurel grace his humble grave. 

* See the Epilogue to this Tragedj among the Poems 
of Lord Lyttclton^ In the Life of Lillo, however, that 
£piiogue is confidently afcribed to Mr. Hammond. 
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ORIENTAL ECLOGUES- 

ECLOGUE L 

Selim; or the Shepherd's Moral. Scene, a 
Valley near Bagdat. Time, the Morning. 

Y£ Periian maids, attend your poet's lays, 
And hear how fhepherds pafs their golden days* 
Not all are bleft, whom fortune^s hand fuilains 
With wealth in courts, nor all that haunt the plains : 
Well may your hearts believe the truths I tell ! 
Tis virtue makes the blifs, wheree'er we dwell* 

Thus Selim fung* by facred truth infpir'd^ 
Nor praife, but fuch as truth beHow'd, defir'd : 
Wi(c in him&lf, his meaning fongs convey'd • 
Informing morals to the ihepherd maid> 
Or taught the Twain s that fureft blifs to find^ 
What groves nor dreams bellow, a virtuous mind. 

Whea fweet and bluihing, like a virgin bride 
The radiant mom refum'd her orient pride. 
When wanton gales along the vallies play, 
• Breathe on each flower, a^d bear their fweets away s 
By Tigris' wandering waves he (at, and fung 
This ufef ul leiTon for the fair and young, 

Yc 
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Yc Pcrfian dames, he faid, to you belong. 
Well may tbey pleafe, the monls of my fong : 
No ^i w w4h lin^f •:*»» ypu,Ai«rfo«»d, 
^^raif d with foft arts, ^hc peopSad ^ortd around t 
The morn that lights you, to your loves fuppliet 
Each gentler ray delicious to your eyes : 
For you f*ofe iiawensfher.Sragtiit lv$»ds>eft*^, 
And yours the love that kings delight to know. 
yet think not tbtfo,, all >r aiiffOH ijBs t^y ajcp. 
The bcft kind .buffings h#avei\ qan gsa^t t^e.fair ! 
Who truft alone in beauty's feeble ray, 
Boail but ttie worth Ba£pra*s peads difpkgr; ^ . 

Drawn from the deep we own their furface bright. 
But, dark within, they drink no luftrous light: 
Such are the maids, ahd fuch the charms they boaft. 
By fenfe unaided, or to virtue loft, ' 
Self-flattering fcx f your hearts believe in \rain 
That love ihall blind, wheiS once he fires the fwaiB} 
Or hope a lover by your ftiuits to win, 
As fpots on crmin beautify the {kin t 
"Who fceks fecurc to rtilc, be firft hfcr care 
Each foftcr virtue that adorns the feJr; 
Each tender pafRon man delights to find, 
The*lov'd perfci^ons of a f einale mind t 

Bleft were the days^ when wi^om held her reigni 
And Ihephefds fou^t her on the filent pisdn $ 
With TruA ihe wedded in the fecret gfove, 
InHBOPnA Truth, and daughtfers blefsM their lore, 

O haile, fair maids ! ye Virtues come away, 
Sweet Peace aod Plenty lead you oo your iv»y t 

The 
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The balmy flirub for you ihaJl lore our ihore. 
By Ind excell'd^ .-or ^Waby* no more. 

Loft to our fields* for fo the Fates ordaio, 
31i|e dear defertert^flali return again* 
Come thou, whofe thoughts as- limpid fprmgs are clear. 
To lead the train, fweet Modefty appear : 
Here make thy €Q^rt amidft our rural fcene. 
And ihejrfierd-^rlft fiiall own thee for their .queen* 
With thee be Phaftity, of all afraid, 
Diftroftingall, a wife fafpicious maid ; 
But man the mo$f«»not more the mountain doe 
Holds the fwif t faulcon for her deadly foe. 
Cold is her breaft, like flowers that drink the dew 4 
A filken veil conce^ds her from the view.* 
No wild defire^ajpo^dft tl^ train be known. 
But Faith, wboie (leait is fix'd on one alone : 
Defponding Meeknefs with her downcait eyesy 
.And friendly Pity, fu)l of tender (ig^s $ 
And Love the laft : by thefe your hearts approve^ 
Theie are the vir^fs that midl lead to love. 

Thus fung tbe fwainj and ancient legends fay^ 
The maids of B^gdat verified the lay : 
Dear to the plains, the Virtues came alone;, 
Tlicihep^exd&lovld, aAd$(liinbW4J^^<>ng« 
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ECLOGUE n. 

Haflan; or the Camel-drhrer. Scene, the 
Dcfert. Time, Mid-day. 

IN filcnt horror o'er the bound lefs Mrsfte 
The driver Halfan with hit eamels pail : 
One cruife of water on hit baek he bore. 
And hit light fcHp contain'd a icanty ftore; 
A fan of painted feathert m hit hand* 
To guard his ihaded fvce ^m icordiing iaB<)« 
Tha fultrr Tun had gain'd the middle Iky, 
And not a tree, and not an herb wat nigh ; 
The beads, 'whh pain, their dufty way pnrAie, 
Shrill roar'd the winds, and dreary was the riewf 
With deiperate forrow wild, th' affirighted man 
Thrice iigh'd, thrice ftrack hit breaft, and thus began: 
" Sad wat the hour, and lucklefs was the day, 
** When firft from Schiraz' walls I-bent my way!** 

Ah I little thought I of the bhfiing wind. 
The thirft, or pinching hungef, that I find f 
Bethink thee, Haflan, where (half Thirft affiiage. 
When fails this cmife, his unrelenting rage? 
Soon (hall thit fcrip itt precious load refign ; 
Then what but tears and hunger (hall be thine } 

Ye mute companibns of my toils, that bear 
In all my griefs a more than equal (hare ! 
Here, where no fpj ings in murmurs break away. 
Of mof8«crown*d fountains mitigate the day^ 
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In Tain ye hope the green delights to know, 
Which plains more hleft, or verdant vales beftow : 
Here rocks aloncj and taftelefs lands are found. 
And faint and fickly winds for ever howl around. 
" Sad was the hour» and lucklefs was the day, 
*• When firft from Schiraz' walls I bent my way !" 

Curft be the gold and filver which perfuade 
Weak men to follow far fatiguing trade ! 
The lily peace outihiaes the (ilver ftore» 
And life is dearer than the golden ore : 
Yet money tempts us o*er the defert brown. 
To eveiy diflant mart and wealthy town. 
Full oft we tempt the land, and oft the fea : 
And are we only yet repaid by tbee^ 
Ah ! why was ruin fo attra6live made, 
Or why fond man fo eafiiy betray 'd ? 
Why heed we not, while mad we hade along. 
The gentle voice of peace, or pleafure*s foug } 
Or wherefore think tlie flowery mountain's fide. 
The fountain's murmurs, and the valley's pride» 
Why think we thefe lefs pleating to behold. 
Than dreary deferts, if they lead to gold ? 
«< Sad was the hour, and lucklefs was the dayi 
** When firft from Schiraz' walls I bent my way P' 

O ccale, my fears !— all frantic as I go, 
Wlicn thought creates unnumber'd fcenes of woe. 
What if the lion in his rage I meet !--* 
Oft in the duft I view his printed feet : 
And, fearful ! oft, when day's declining light 
Yieldf her pale etnpire to the mourner night. 

By 
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By hunger ixnizM, he! ftcmrs At; greWthig pl«rf. 
Gaunt wolves and fuHen tigers in his train : 
Before them death with Ihrieks dire6b thcff way. 
Fills the wUd yell, and leads them to their prey. 
« Sad was the hour, and'lacklefs was the day, 
*« When firft from Schiraz' walls I bent my way V* 

At that dead hour the filcnt afp fhall aseep. 
If aught of reft I find, upon my deep : 
Or fome fwoln ferpent twift his Tcales around. 
And wake to anguifli with a burnfhg wound. 
Thrice happy'they, the wife contented poor. 
From luft of wealth, and dread of death fcfcure f 
They tempt no deferts, and no grieft they find ; 
Peace rules the day, 'where reaibn rUlds the mind. 
<« Sad was the hour, and liickleft was the day, * 
« When firft from Schirai' walls I bent my way f* 

O, haplefs youth ! for (he thy love hatfi won. 
The tender Zara will be moft: undone t 
Big fwellM my heart, and own'd the powerful maid. 
When faift Ihe drops Her tears, as thus fiie feid : 
«< Farewell the youth whom fighs could not detain, 
« Whom Zara^s brtsdting heait iniploKd in vain t 
« Yet as thou go^ft, may every Waft arift 
« Weak arid Unfelt ai theft reeded fighsf! 
« Safe o'er the'WUd,' no perils iiiay*D^thou fte, 
«< No gAth endttre, nor weep, fid& yooth, like me/* 
O, let me fafely ttrthefair return. 
Say with a kifs, IKie'muft not, tell not mourn ; 
O ! let me^iach my heart to loie its fears, 
Recalled by Wifd^m^^ vok^i awl'Z«i»*a t<nrt» 

He 



He raid>'«ul<osdl^ en heaven to Blefs the day^ 
V^hen back to $cHiraB' walls he bent his way. 

ECLOGUE ill. 

Abra; or, th^. Geprgian Sultana. Scene, a 
.ForeiL Time, the Eveaing. 

IN Georgia's land, where Tefflis' towers are feen^ 
In diftant view along the level green^, 
While evening dews enrich the glittering glade^ 
And the tall fQre.^Sjcail a longer fhadef 
What time 'tis fweet o'er fields o£ricc to ^y^' 
Or fcent the breathing maize at letting day i 
Amidfl the n^aidsjqf Zagen's peacefuhgrovef 
Emyra fung tlj^ pleafing cares of love* • 
Of Abra firft began the tender &x^^ 
Who led her youth with flocks upon.tl^ pUIn t 
At mom die cam^ x\io{e wilUng flocks- to:lead^ * 

Where (jlies rean them in the watery. mcN i ■ 
From early daw^^tjfe live-long^houra.fto tokfj * 

Till late at filent^eveiihe peoa'd thei fold. 
Deep in the grove, beneath the Ccf;;^^ iMifip 
A various wreath of odorous powers ihe mades 
* Gay-motley 'd pinks and fweet joa^^iils ibe choie^ 
The violet blue that on the mois»bank grows t 

♦ That thefe flowers Vf founjd ij^ ypry great abuii* 
dance in feme of the provinces of Periiaj fee the mo- 
dern hiftory of Mr/Saltnon; ' 

All^ 
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All-fweet to fenfe, tiie flauntiag u£s vns timet 
The finiihM chaplet well-adorn'd her hair. 

Great Abbas chanc'd that fated mom to £tnj. 
By love condu£bed from the chace away ; 
Among the vocal Vales he heard her fong. 
And fought the vales and echoing groves among': 
At length he fooad, and wooM the rural maid j 
She knew the monarch, and with fearobey*d. 
*< Be every youth like royal Abhas mov'd, 
** And every Georgian maid like Abra lov'd !" 

The royal lover bore her from the plain ; 
Yet ftill her crook and bleating flock remain : 
Oft as ihe went, fhe backward tum'd her view. 
And bade-that crook afid bleating flock adieu. 
Fair happy maid t to other fcenes remove^ 
To richer ibenes of golden power and love ! 
Go leave the fimple pipe, and fliepherd's ftrain ; 
With love delight thee, and with Abbas retgn. 
" Be evefy youth like royal Abbas mov'd, 
^ And every Georgian maid like Abra lovM ^V 
Yet midft the blaze t>f courts flie fix*d her iov^ 
On the coc4 fouAtain, or the fhady grove i 
Still with the ihepberd's innocence her mind 
To the fwect vale, and flowery mead inclined; 
And oft as fpring renewed the plains >Cvith flowers, 
Breath'd his foft gales, and led the fragrant hours, 
With fure return ihe ibught the fylvan fcene. 
The breezy mountains, and the foreds green. 
Her maids around her movM, n duteous band ( 
Each bore a cnMk all rusal in her haodi 

Some 
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Some fimple lay, of flocks and herds they fung } 
With joy the mountain and the foreft rung, 
'' Be every youth like royal Abbas mov'd» 
" And every Georgian maid like Abra lov'd I 

And oft the royal lover left the care 
And thorns of ftate, attendant on the fair; 
Oft to the ihades and low-roof 'd cots retired. 
Or fought the vale where firft his heart was fir'd : 
A ruflet mantle, like a fwain, he wore. 
And thought of crowns and bufy courts no more«- 
** Be every youth like royal Abbas mov'd, 
** And every Georgian maid like Abra lovM I" 

Bleft was the life, that royal Abbas ledt 
Sweet was his love, and innocent his bed. 
What if in wealth the noble maid excel ; 
The fimple fhepherd-girl can love as well. 
Let thoie who rule on Perfia's jewel'd throne. 
Be famM for love» and gentleft love alone ; 
Or wreathe, like Abbas, full of fair renown. 
The lover's myrtlp with the warrior's crown. 
O happy days ! the maids around her fay ; 
O hafte, profufe of bleflings, hafte away ! 
*« Be every youth like royal Abbas mov'd ; 
<< And every Georgian maid like Abra lov'd 4" 
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ECLOGUE IV. 

Agib and Secander ; or, the Fugitives. Scefie, 
a Mountain in Circafiia. Tune, Midnight. 

IN fair Clrcaffia, where, to love incltn'd. 
Each fwain was bleft, for every maid was kind ; 
At that ftiil hour, when awefui midnight reigns, 
And none, but wretches, haunt the twilight plains ; 
What time the moon had hui^ her lamp on high. 
And paft in radiance through the cloudlefs fky ; 
Sad o^er the dews, two brother fhepherds fled. 
Where wildering fear and defperate forrow led t 
Fail as they preft their flight, behind them lay 
Wild ravaged plains, and valiies ftole away. 
Along the mountain's bending fides they ran. 
Till, faint and weak, Secander thus began : 

SECANDER. 

O ftay thee, Agtb, for my feet deny. 
No longer friendly to my life, to fly. 
Friend of my heart, O turn thee and furvey. 
Trace our fad flight through all its length of way f 
And firft review that long-extended plain. 
And yon wide groves, already pafl with pain f 
Yon ragged cliff, whofe dangerous path we try'd ! 
And lafl this lofty mountain's weary fide ! 

AGIB. 

Weak as thou art, yet haplefs muft thou know 
The toils of flight, or fome fcvcrcr woe ! 

Still 
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Still as I hafte, the Tartar fiiouts behind. 
And ihrieks and forrovvs load the faddening wind 1 
]n rage of heart, with ruin in his hand. 
He blafts our harvefts, and deforms our land. 
Yon citron grove, whence firft in fear we came. 
Droops its fair honours to the conquering flame : 
Far fly the fwains, like us, in deep defpair. 
And leave to ruflian bands their fleecy care. 

SECANDER. 

Unhappy land, whofe bleilings tempt the fwordy 
In vain, unheard, thou cairfl thy Perflan lord 1 
In vain thou court'ft him, helplefs, to thine aid. 
To ihitid the fhepherd, and prote6l the maid i 
Far off^, in thoughtlefs indolence relign'd, 
Soft dreams of love and pleafure foothe his mind^ 
'Midfl fair fultanas loft in idle joy,. 
No wars alarm him, and no fears annoj. 

AGIB, 

Yet thefe green hills, in furomer's fultry ear. 
Have lent the monarch oft a cool retreat. 
Sweet to the fight is Zabran's flowery plain. 
And once by maid^ and fliepherds lov'd in vain ! 
No morethe virgin s ihall delight to rove 
By Sargis' banks, or Irwan's fliady grove 
On Tarkie*s mounuin catch the cooling gale. 
Or breathe the fweets of Aly's flowery vale : 
Fair fcenes ! but, ah ! no more with peace poflefl. 
With eafe alluring, and with plenty bleft. 
No more the fliepherd's whitening tents appear, 
Kor the kind produ£ls of a bounteous year } 

R. a N» 
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No more the date, tvith fnowy bloflbms crown'dl 
Bat rilin fpreads her baleful fires around. 

SECANDfeU. 

In vain Gircaiiia boafts her fpicy gnyres. 
For ever fam'd for pure and happy loves t 
In vain ihe boafls her fureft of the fair. 
Their eyes* blue languifh, and their golden hair ! 
Thofe eyes in tears their fruitlefs grief muft fend ; 
Thofe hairs the Tartar's cruel hand ihall rend. 

AGIB. 

Ye Georgian fwains, that piteous learn from far 
Circaffiys ruin^ iuad the wafte of war; 
Some weightier arms than crooks and ftaffs prepare, 
To ihield your harvefts, and defend your fair : 
The Turk and Tartar like deligns purfue, 
FixM to deftroy, and ftedfaft to undo. 
Wild as his land, in native deferts bred. 
By luft incited, or by malice led. 
The villain Arab, as he prowls for prey> 
Oft marks with blood and wafting flames the way; 
Yet none fo cruel as the Tartar foe. 
To death inur'd, and nurft in fcenes of woe. 

He faid; when loud along the vale was heard 
A Ihriller (brick, and nearer fires appear'd : 
Th* affrighted Ihepherds, through the dews of night. 
Wide o'er the moon-light hills rcncw'd their flight. 
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ODES, 

DESCRIPTIVE AND ALLEGORICAL. 

ODE TO PITY. 

OThou, the friend of man aflignM^ 
With balmy hands his wounds to bind| 
And charm his frantic woe : 
When firft Diftrefs, with dagger keen, 
Broke forth to wafte his deilin'd fcene. 
His wild unfated foe I 

By PcUa's Bard, a magic name. 

By all the griefs his thought could frame. 

Receive my humble rite : 
Long, Pity, let the nations view 
Thy iky -worn robes of tendereft blue, 

And eyes of dewy light 1 

But wherefore need I wander wide 
To old IliiTus' diftant fide, 

Deferted flream, and mute ? 
Wild •Anin too has heard thy ftrains. 
And Echo, 'mid ft my native plains. 

Been footh'd by Pity's lute. 

♦ A river in Suflex. 

R 3 There 



»46 COLLIN&'S POEMS. 

There firft the wren thy myrtles flied 
On gentleft Otway's infant head. 

To hiA thy cell was ihewn j 
And while he fung the female heart, 
With youdx's foft notes unfpoil'd by art. 

Thy turtles mix'd their own. 

Come, Pity, come, by fancy's aid, 
£v*n now niy thoughts, relenting maid. 

Thy temple's pride defign : 
Its fouthem fite, its truth complete 
Shall raife a wild enthufiafl heat. 

In all who view the fiirine. 

There Picture's toil fliall well relate. 
How chance, or hard involving fate^ 

0*er mortal blifs prevail : 
The bulkin*d Mufe fliall near her Hand, 
And fighing prompt her tender hand, 

With each difaftrous tale. 

There let me oft, retir'd by day. 
In dreams of paiiion melt away, 

AUow'd with thee to dwell : 
There wafte the mournful lamp of night. 
Till, Virgin, thou again delight 

TohearaEritifhihell! 



ODE 
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ODE TO FEAR. 

'TT^HOU, to whom the world unknown 
-*• With all its fhadowy fliapes is ihewn ; 
Who feeft appal IM th* unreal fcene. 
While Fancy lifts the veil between : 

Ah, Fearl ah, frantic Fear! 

I fee, I fee thee near. 
I know thy hurried ftep, thy haggard eye ! 
Like thee I ftart, like thee diforder'd fly, 
For, lo, what monfters in thy train appear! 
Danger, whole limbs of giant mold 
What mortal eye can fix*d behold ? 
Who fUiks his round, an hideous fom. 
Howling amidft the midnight ftorm. 
Or dixows him on the ridgy ftecp 
Of fome loofe hanging rock to ileep : 
And with him thouiand phantoms joinM, 
Who prompt to deeds accurs'd the mind : 
And thofe, the Eends, who near aUied» 
O'er nature's wounds and wrecks prefide ; 
While Vengeance, in the lurid air, 
Lifts her red arm> exposM and bare t 
On whom that ravening brood of fate, 
Who lap the blood of Sorrow, wait | 
Who, Fear, this ghaftly train can fee. 
And look not madly wild, like thee ? 

R 4 EPOOE. 
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EPODE. 
In earliefl Greece, to thee, with partial choice, 

The grief-full Miife addreft her infent tongue; 
The maids and matrons, on her aweful voice, 

Silent and pale, in wild amazement hung. 

Yet he, the Bard ♦ who firft invok'd thy name, 
Bifdain'd in Marathon its power to feel : i 

For not alone he nurs*d the poet's flame. 

But reach'd from Virtue's hand the patriot's fteel. 

But who is he, whom later garlands grace. 

Who left a while o*er Hybla*s dews to rove. 
With trembling eyes thy dreary ftcps to trace. 

Where thou and furies ihar'd the baleful grove? 
Wrapt in thy cloudy veil th* inceftuous Qgeen -f- 

Sigh'd the fad call her fon and huiband heard. 
When once alone it broke the filent fcene. 

And he the wretch of Thebes no more appeared* 
O Fear, I know thee by my throbbing heart, 

Thy withering power infpirM each moamful line. 
Though gentle Pity claim her mingled part. 

Yet all the thunders of the fcene are thine. 

ANTISTaOPHE. 

Thou who fuch weary lengths hail paft, 
Where wilt thou reft, mad nymph, at lad ? 
Say, wilt thou iliroud in haunted cell. 
Where gloomy Rape and Murder dwell ? 



^fchylus. t Jocafta. 



Or 
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Or in fome hollow'd feat, 

'Gainft which the big waves beat. 

Hear drowning feamen's cries in tcmpcfts brought f 

Dark power, with fhuddering meek fubmittcd thought. 

Be mine, to read the vifions old. 

Which thy awakening bards have told. 

And, left thou meet my blafted view. 
Hold each ftrange tale devoutly true; 
Ne'er be I found, by thee o'er-awMj 
In that thrice-hallow*d eve abroad, 
When ghofts, as cottage-maids believe. 
Their pebbled beds permitted leave. 
And goblins haunt from fire, or fen. 
Or mine, or flood, the walks of men ! 

O thou, whofe fpirit moft poffeft 
The faired feat of Shakefpcare's brefl f 
By all that from thy prophet broke. 
In thy divine emotions fpoke ! 
Hither again thy fury deal. 
Teach me but once like him to feel : 
His cyprefs wreath my meed decree. 
And I, O Fear, will dwell with thee f 



ODE TO SIMPLICITY. 



O 



Thou, by Nature taught. 
To breathe her genuine thought. 
In numbers warmly pure, and fweetly ftrong : ' 
Who firft on mountains wild. 
In Fancy, lovelieft child. 
Thy babe, and Pleafure's, nurs'd the powers of fong I 

Thou. 
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Thou, who with hermit heart 

Difdain'ft the wealth of art, 
And gauds, and pageant weeds, and trailing pall : 

But com'ft a decent maid. 

In Attic robe array 'd, 
O chafle, unboaftful nymph, to thee I call ! 

By all the honey *d ftor€ 

On Hybla'8 thymy (hore, 
By all her blooms, and mingled murmurs dear, 

By her, whofe love-lorn woe, 

In evening itiufin^s (low, 
Sooth'd fweetly fad Ele£fa:a's poet's ear : 

By old Cephifus deep, 

Who fpread his wavy fweep 
In warbled vranderings round thy greeoi retica% 

On whofe enamePd fide. 

When holy Freedom died, 
No equal haunt allur'd thy future feet. 

O filler meek of Truth, 

To my admiring youth. 
Thy fober aid and native charms infuie I 

The flowers that fweeteft breathe. 

Though beauty culi'd the wreathe, 
Still aik thy band to range their orderM hues. 

While Rome could none efteem, 
But virtue's patriot theme. 
You lov'd her hJllS| and led her laureate band 5 

But 



ODES. »5i 

But ftaid to fing alone 
To one diftinguifh'd throne. 
And tum'd thy face, and fled iter altered land« 

No more, in hall or bower. 

The paffions own thy power. 
Love, only Love, her forcelefs numbers mean : 

For thou haft left her ihrine, 

Nor olive more, nor vine, 
Shall gain thy feet to biefs the fervile fcene. 

Though tafte, though genius blefs 

To fome divine excefs, 
Faint *s the cold work till thou infpire the whole; 

What each^ what all fupply. 

May court, may charm our eye, 
Thou, bnly thou, canft raife the meeting foul I 

Of thefe let others alk, 

To aid fome mighty tafk, 
1 only feek to find thy temperate vale : 

Where oft my reed might found 

To maids and fhepherds round. 
And all thy fons, O Nature, learn my tale. 

ODE ON THE POETICAL CHARACTER. 

AS once, if not with light regard, 
I read aright that gifted Bard, 
<Him whofe fchool above the reft 
His lovelkift Elfin queen hai^ bleft) 

One, 
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One, only one unrivai'd fair * , 

Alight hope the magic girdle wear. 

At folemn toumay hung on high. 

The wifli of each love-darting eye ; 

Lo 1 to each other nymph in turn applied, 

As if, in air unfeen, fome hovering hand, 
Some chafte and angel-friend to virgin-fame. 

With whifper'd fpell had burft the fiarting band. 
It left unbleft her loath'd difhoDour'd iide} 

Happier hopelefs fair, if never 

Her baffled hand with vain endeavour 
Had touched that fatal zone to her denied I 
Youflg Fancy thus, to me divineft name. 

To whom, prepared and bath'd in heayeo. 

The ceft of ampleft power is given. 

To few the god«like gift affigns. 

To gird their bleft prophetic loins. 
And gaze her vifions wild, and feel unnux'd her flame. 
The band, as fairy legends fay, 
Was wove on that creating day* 
When he, who call'd with thought to birth 
Yon tented (ky, this laughing earth, 
And^reft with fprings, and forefts tall. 
And pour'd the main engirting ail. 
Long by the lov'd enthufiaft woo'd, 
Himfelf in fome diviner mood. 
Retiring, fate with her alone. 
And plac'd her on his fapphire throne, 

* Florimcl, See Spenfer, Leg. ^. 
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The whiles, the vaulted ihrine around. 

Seraphic wires were heard to found. 

Now fublimeft triumph fwelling ; 

Now on love and mercy dwelling ; 

And ihe, from out the veiling cloud, 

Breath'd her magic notes aloud : 

And thou, thou rich-hair*d youth of morn. 

And all thy fubje£^ life was bom > 

The dangerous paflions kept aloof. 

Far from the fainted growing woof; 

But near it fate ecilatic Wonder, 

Liftening the deep applauding thunder : 

And Truth, in funny veft array *d, 

By whofe the Tarfol's eyes were made ; 

All the ihadowy tribes of Mind, 

In braided dance their murmurs join'd, 

And all the bright uncounted powers. 

Who feed on heaven's ambroiial flowers. 

Where is the Bard, whofe foul can now 

Its high prcfuming hopes avow? 

Where he who thinks, with rapture blind, 

This hallow 'd work for him defign'd ? 

High on fome cli£r, to heaven up-pil'd. 

Of rude accefs, of profpeft wild. 

Where, tangled round the jealous ileep, 

Strange fhades o*erbrow the vallies deep. 

And holy Genii guard the rock. 

Its glooms embrown, its fprings unlock, 

While on its rich ambitious head. 

An Eden, like his own, lies fpread. 

I view 
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I view that oak, the fancied glades among. 
By which as Milton lay, his evening ear, 
From many a cloud that dropp'd ethereal dew. 
Nigh fpher'd in heaven its native ftrains could hearr 
On which that ancient trump he reached was hung;. 
Thither oft his glory greeting. 
From Wallcr*8 myrtle (hades retreating, 
With many a vow from Hope's afpiring tongue,. 
My trembling feet his guiding fteps purfue; 
In vain— Such blifs to one alone, 
Of all the fons of foul was known. 
And Heaven, and Fancy, kindred powers. 
Have now o'erturn'd th' infpiring bowers. 
Or curtain'd clofe fuch fcene from every future view. 



H' 



ODE. Written in the year 1746^ 

[OW fleep the brave, who fink to reft. 
By all their country 's wilhes blfeft ! 
When Spring, with dewy fingers cold. 
Returns to deck their hallow'd mold. 
She there (hall drefs a fweeter fod, 
Than Fancy's feet have ever trod 

By Fairy hands their knell is rung. 
By forma unfeen their dirge is fung ; 
There Honour comes, a pilgrim grey. 
To blefs the turf that wn^s their clay. 
And Freedom ihall a while repair. 
To dwell a weeping hermit there ! 



ODE 
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ODE TO MERCY. 



«5S 



STROPHE. 

r\ Thou, who fit'ft a fmiiing bride 
^ By Valour* s arniM and awcful fide, 
I Gcntleft of iky.bom forms, and beft ador'd : 
[ Who oft with fongs, divine to hear, 
Win*ft from his fatal grafp the fpear. 
And bid'ft in wreaths of flowers his bloodlefs fword ! 
Thou who, amidft the deathful field. 
By godlike chiefs alone beheld. 
Oft with thy bofom bare art found. 
Pleading for him the youth who finks to ground : 
See Mercy, fee, with pure and loaded hands. 
Before thy flirine my country's genius ftands, 
And decks thy altar ftill, though picrc*d with many a 
wound I 

ANTISTROPHE. 

When he whom cv'n our joys provoke, 

The fiend of Nature join'd his yoke. 
And rufli'd in wrath to make our ille his prey ; 

Thy form, from out thy fweet abode, 

O'ertook him on his blafted road. 
And ftopp'd his wheels, and look'd his rage away. 

I fee recoil his fable Heeds, 

That bore him fwift to favage deeds. 
Thy tender melting eyes they owh ; 
O Maid, for all thy love to Britain fhown. 

Where Juftice bars her iron tower. 

To thee we build a rofeate bower, [throne ! 

Thou, thou (halt rule our queen, and fiiare our monarch's 
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ODE TO LIBERTY. 

STROPHE. 

WHO fhall awake the Spartan fife. 
And call in folemn founds to life'. 
The youths, whofe locks divinely fpreading. 

Like vernal hyacinths in fallen hue. 
At once the breath of fear and virtue (bedding. 

Applauding Freedom lov'd of old to view > 
What new Alceus, fancy-bled, 
Shall fing the fword, m myrtles dreft. 

At AVifdom's ihrine a while its flame concealing, 
(What place fo fit to feal a deed renown'd >) 

Till (he her brightell lightnings round revealing. 
It leap'd in glory forth, and dealt her pcompted wound ! 
O Goddefs, in that feeling hour, 

When mod its founds would court thy ears. 
Let not my (hell's mifguided ppwer, 

E^er draw thy fad, thy mindful tean. 
Ko, Freedom, no, I will not tell. 
How Rome, before thy face. 
With heavie(l found, a giant-ftatue, fell, 
Pu(h*d by a wild and artlefs race. 
From off its wide ambitious bafe, 
When Time his northern fons of fpoil awoke. 

And all the blended woik of (brength and grace. 

With many a rude repeated Aroke, 
And many a barbarous yell, to thou(and fragments 
broke. 

£FOD£. 
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EPODE. 
t* 
Yet, ev'n wherce'er the leaft appear'dy 
Th' admiring world thy hand revcr'd j 
Stilly 'midft the fcatter'd ilafes around. 
Some remnants of her fbrength were found j 
They faw, by what efcapM the ftorm, 
How wondrous rpfe her perfe£k form ; 
How in the great, the labouvM whole. 
Each mighty mailer pour*d his foul ; 
For funny Florence, feat of art. 
Beneath her vines pieferv'd a part. 
Till they, whom fcience lov'd to name, 
(O, who could fear it ?) quench'd her £ame* 
And, lo, an humbler relic laid 
In jealous Pifa's olive (hade 1 
See fmall Marino joins the theme. 
Though leaft, not laft in thy efteem ; 
Strike, louder ftrike th' ennobling ftringt 
To thofe, whofe merchant fons were kings 1 
To him, who, deck'd with pearly pride. 
In Adria weds his green-hair*d bride : 
Hail port of glory, wealth, and pleafure, 
Ke^er let me change this Lydtan meafure : 
Nor e'er her former pride relate. 
To fad Liguria's bleeding date. 
Ah, no 1 more pleas'd thy haunts I feek, 
On wild Helvetia's mountains bleak : 
(Where, when the favour *d of thy choicei 
The daring archer heard thy voice { 
Vol. II. S Forth 
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Forth from his eyrie rouzM in dread> 
The ravening eagle northward fled.) ^ 
Or dwell in willov»'d meadt more neaiv 
With thofe ♦ to whom thy ftork n dear s 
Thofe whom the rod of Alva bniis^ 
Whofe crown a Britifli queen reftis'd f 
The magic works, tbcra fleel^ft the ftnui». 
One holier name alone remaiiis ; 
The perfea fpell fliall then avait, 
Hatly Nymph> adorM by Britain^ hail I 

ANTJSTROVHE. 

Beyond the meafure vaft of thoaghc. 

The works, the wisard Time has wrought ! . 

The Gantt 'cis held of antsqne ftory. 
Saw Britain link*d to his. now adverfe ftrandf yr 

No Tea between, nor eliflFfhblime asd hoary» 
He pafs'd with unwet feet through all our land* 

* The Dutch, amongft whom there are very fereif 
penalties for thofe who are CQnvi£ted of killing this 
bird. Thev are kept tame in almoft all their towns, 
and particularly at the Hague, of the arms of which 
they make a part. The common people of HoHand arc 
faid to entertain a Aiptrititicms.ientimeot, thaft if the 
whole fpecies of th^m.ihould become extin^ they 
ihould lofe their liberties. 

t This tradition is mentioned by feveral of oar old 
hiftorians. Some naturalifts too have endeavoured to 
fupport the probability of the h€k, by arguments drawn 
from the correfpondent difpofition of the two oppofke 
coafts. I do not remember that any poetical uiehast 
been hitherto made of k. 

To 
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To the blown Baltic tbe«, they fay, 
The wild waves found another way» 
IVhere Orcas howls, his woIEih mouutains rouodlug; 

Till all the banded well at once *gan rife, 
A wide wild ftorm ev^n Nature's felf ccHifoyndir^g, 
Withering her giant foa3 with ftrange uncouth fur- 
This pillar'd earth fo firm and wide, [^ngfi* 

By winds and Inward labours torn, 
In thunders dread was puih'd afide. 

And down the fhouideiing billows bomet 
And fee, like gems, her laughing train, 

The little ifles on every fide, 
Mona *, once hid from xhofe, who fearch tJie main^ 

Where thoufand elfin Ihapes abide. 
And Wight who checks the weftei ing tide. 

For thee confenting heaven, has ?ach bdlow'd, 
A fair attendant on her ibvereil^ pride a 

To thee this bleft divorce fte ow'd» 
For thou haft made her vales thy lov'd, thy laft abod^ I 

* There is a tradition in the Ifle of Man^ that a 
mermaid becoming enamoured of a young man of ex- 
traordinary beauty, took an opportunity or meeting him 
one day as he walked on the more, and opened her paf- 
fion to him, but was received with a coldaeTs, otea&m- 
ed by his horror and furpri^ at her appearance. This 
however was fo mifconftrued by the fea-lady, that, in 
revenge for his treatment of her, (he punifhed the whole 
sftand, by covering it with a mift, fo that all who at- 
tempted to carry on any coBimercfl with it, either never 
arrived at it, but wandered up. and down the ie4y or 
weiee on a fuddea wrecked upon its clijQTs. 

S a SECOND 
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SECOWD EPODE. 

Then too, 'tis faid, an hoary pile, 
*Midft the green navel of our iflc, 
Thy flirinc in feme religious wood, 
O foul-enforcing Goddefs, ftood ! 
There oft the painted native's feet 
Were wont thy fonn celeflial meet : 
Though now with hopelefs toil we trace 
Time's backward rolls, to find its place ; 
WheAer the fiery -trelTcd Dane, 
Or Roman's felf o'crtum'd the fane, 
Or in what heaven-left ige it fell, 
*T were hard for modern fohg to tell. 
Yet ftil], if truth thofe beams infufe, 
Which guide at once, alid charm the Mufe, 
Beyond yon braided clouds that lie, 
Paving the light embroider'd iky : 
Amidll the bright pavilion'd plains. 
The beauteous model ftill-remaitts. 
There happier than in iilands blefl-. 
Or bowers by Spring or Hebe dreft. 
The chiefs who fill our Albion's ftory, ^ 
In warlike weeds, retir'd in glory. 
Hear their conforted Druids fing 
Their triumphs to th* immortal ftring. 

How may the poet now unfold, 
What never tongue or numbers told ? 
How learn delighted, and amaz'd, * 
What hands unknown that fabric rais'd ? 



Ev'i 
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Ev'n now, before his favour'd eyes. 
In Gothic pride it ieems to life ! 
Yet Grecia*8 graceful orders join, 
MajeiUc, through the mix^ deiigii | 
The fecret builder Jcncw tq chufe, 
Each fphere found gem of richeft hues t 
Whate'cr heaven's purer mold contains. 
When nearer funs emblaze its veins; 
There on the walls the Patriot's fight 
May ever hang with frefli delight. 
And, grav'd with fome prophetic rage. 
Read Albion's fame through every age. 

Ye forms divine, ye laureate band. 
That near her inmoft altar ftand ! 
Now foothe her, to her blifsful train 
Blithe Concord's focial form to gain ? 
Concord, whofe myrtle wand can ftu^ 
Ev'n Anger's blood -ihot eyes in deep : 
Before whofe breathing bofom's balm. 
Rage drops his fteel, and ftorm» grow calm ; 
Her let our fires and matrons hoar 
Welcome to Britain's ravag'd fhore. 
Our youths, enamour'd of the fair. 
Play with the tangles of her hair. 
Till, in one loud applauding found. 
The nations Ihout to her around, 
O, how fupremely art thou bleft. 
Thou, Lady, thou ihalt rule the weft i 
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O D E, 

To a Lady, on th« Dtt/th of Colond Charles 
Rofs, in the A6Son at Fontcnoy. Written 
May, 1745. 

TTTHILE, loft to all his fonncr mirth, 
^ ^ Britannia^s genius bends to earth. 

And mourns the fatal day : 
While ftain'd with blood he ftrives to tear 
Unfeemiy from his fea-green hair 
The wreaths of (hearful May : 

The thoughts which uuiitng pity pays, 
And fond remembrance Wvcs to laife. 

Your faithful hourt attend c 
Still Fancy, to herfelf imkiad, 
Awakes to grief the foftenM mind, 

And points the Ueeding fnend* 

By rapid Beheld' s defcending wave 
His country's vows fliall blefs the grave^ 

Whcrec'cr the yoiith is kid : 
That facred fpot the village hind 
With every fweeteft turf fliall bind. 

And Peace prote£^ the ihade. 

O'er him, whofe doom thy virtues gtic^, . . 
Aerial forms (hall fit at eve. 
And bend the penfive headj 

And, 



AnA, £all'n to fave his imjnr'd land^ 
Imperial Honour's Aiwcfttl Imnd 
Shall point his lonely bed I 

The waiiike dead of every age. 
Who fill the fair recording page. 

Shall leave their fainted reft : 
And, half-reclining OB hit ipear. 
Each wondering chief by turns appeVy 

To hail the blooming gueft* 

Old Edward's fons, unknown to yield. 
Shall crowd from Crefly's laurel'd field. 

And gaze with fix'd delight : 
Again for Britain's wrongs they feel. 
Again tbey liiatch the gleamy fieel. 

And wilh th' avenging fight. 

But, lo ! where, ibdc in de^ defpait^ 
Her ganneots torn, hex bofom bare» 

Impatient Freedom lies 1 
Her matted trefies madly ijpread. 
To every fod which wraps the dead. 

She turns her joylcfs eyes^ * 

^e'er fhall ibe leave that lowly gn>uiidf 
Till notes of triumph buriling pound 

Proclaim her reign reftorM s 
Till William feck the fad retreat. 
And, bleeding at her facred feet, 

Frefent the fated fword. 

S 4 lU 
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If> weak to foothe fo fbft an heart, 
The(e pi£fcurM glories nought impart^ 

To dry thy conftant tear i 
If yet, in Sorrow's diftant eye, 
EzposM and pale thou fec"*ft him lie. 

Wild war infulting near : 

Wheree'er from time thou coart'ft relief^ 
The Mufe fhail ftiit, with focial grief. 

Her gentleft promife keep : 
JEv'n humble Harting's cottag'd vale 
Shall learn the fad repeated tale. 

And bid her (hepherds weep* 

ODE TO EVENING. 

IF aught of oaten ftop, or paftoral fong. 
May hope, chafte Eve, to foothcf thy modeft ear. 
Like thy own folemn fprings. 
Thy fprings, and dying gales ; 

O nymph referv'd, while now the bright 4iair*d fui> 
Sits in yon weftem tent, whofe cloudy (kirts. 

With brede ethereal >^ovc. 

Overhang his wavy bed : 

Now air is hulh'd, fave where the weak-ey'd bat. 
With (hort flirill ihriek flits by on leathern wing. 

Or where the beetle winds 

His fmall but fullen horn. 



Ar 
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As oft he rifes/midft the twilight path, 
A gain ft the pilgrim borne in heedlefshum : 

Now teach me, maid composM, - . , 

To breathe fome foften'd ftrain, 

Whofe numbers,- ftealing through thy darkening vilc> 
May not unfeemly with its ftillncfs fuit. 

As, mufing flow, I hail 

Thy genial lov'd return ! 
For when thy folding- ft ar arifing (hows 
His paly circlet, at his warning lamp 

The fragrant hours, and elves 

Who flept in buds the day. 
And many a nymph who wreathes her brows with fcdgc. 
And iheds the freihening dew, and lovelier ftill. 

The penfivc'plcafures fiveet 

Prepare thy ftiadowy car. 
Then let me rove (bme wild and heathy fcene. 
Or find fome ruin/roidft its dreary dells, 

"Whofe walls more aweful nod 

By thy religious gleams. 
Or if chill bluftering winds, or driving rain. 
Prevent my willing feet, be mine the hut. 

That from the mountain's fide. 

Views wilds, and fwelling floods, 
And hamlets brown, and dim-difcover*d fpires,. 
And hears their fimpie bell, and marks o'er all 

Thy dewy fingers draw 

The gradual dulky veil. 

While 



266 COLLINft'S POEMS. 

While Spring fhall pour his ihsmen, as 6ft he wont^ 
And bathe thy breathing crefles, atekcft Evel 

While Summer loves to fport 

Beneath thy lingering light : 

While fallow Autumn fills thy Up withteaTes, 
Or Winter, yelling through the troublous air. 

Affrights thy fhrinking train. 

And rudely rends thy robes : 

So long, regardful of thy quiet rule, 

Shall Fancy, Friendihip, Science, fmiling Peace, 

Thy gcntleft influence own. 

And love thy favourite name ! 

ODE TO PEACE, 

OThoU, who bad*ft thy turtles bear 
Swift from* his grafp thy golden hair. 
And fought*ft thy native ikies : 
When war, by vultures drawn ^firom far. 
To Britain bent his xroBi csr. 
And bade his ftosow «rife I 

Tir*d of his rude tyrannic fway. 
Our youth ihall fix fome feftive day, 

His fuilen ftrines to bum : 
But thou, who hearit the turning fpheres. 
What founds may charm thy paitittl ears^ 

And gain thy bleft return I 

O Peace, 
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O Peace, thy in)m*d r6bc8 up-bind t 
O liCcf and leave not one behind 

Of all thy beamy train : 
The Bridih Hoiiy Ooddefs fweet, 
Lies ftretch'd on earth to kifs thy feet. 

And own thy holier feign. 

Let others court thy tranfient fmile, 
But come to grace thy weftern ide^ 

By warlike Honour led { 
Andy while around her ports rejoice. 
While all her fons adore thy choice. 

With him for ever wed I 

THE MANNERS, AN ODE. 

FAREWELL, for clearer ken defign'd; 
The dim-difcoverM trafts of mind : 
Truths which, from anion's paths retir'd. 
My filent fearch in vain required ! 
No more my fail that deep explores^ 
No more I fearch thofe magic ihores, 
What regions part the world of foul. 
Or whence thy ilreams. Opinion, roll : 
If e'er I round fuch' fairy field. 
Some power impart the fpear and ihield^ 
At which the wizard paflions fly. 
By which the giant follies die I 

Farewell the porch, whofe roof is feen, 
Arch*d with th' enlivening olive's green : 

Where 
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Where Science, prank'd in tilFued veft. 
By Reafbn, Pride, and Fancy dreft. 
Comes like a bride, fo trim array'd. 
To wed with Doubt in Plato's ihade! 

Youth of the quick uncheated fight, . 
Thy walks, Obfervance, more invite ! 
O thou, who lov*ft that ampler range. 
Where life's wide profpefts round thee change. 
And, with her mingled Tons alIyM» 
Throw'ft the prattling page afide : 
To me in converfe fweet impart. 
To read in man the native heart. 
To learn, where Science fure is found. 
From Nature as (he lives around : 
And gazing oft her mirror true, 
By turns each (hifting image view f 
Till meddling Art*s oiEcious lore 
Reverfe the lefTons taught before, 
Alluring from a fafer rule. 
To dream in her enchanted fchool ; 
Thou, Heaven, whatever of great we boaff. 
Haft bleft this focial fcience moft. 

Retiring hence to thoughtful cell. 
As Fancy breathes her potent fpell, 
Kot vain fhe finds the charmful talk. 
In pageant quaint, in motley mafk. 
Behold, before her mufing eyes. 
The countlefs Manners round her rife ; 
While, ever varying as they pafs. 
To fome Contempt applies her glafs : 

Wkli 
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With thcfc the white-rob*d maid combine. 

And thofe the laughing fatyrs join ! 

But who is he whom now fhe views, 

In robe of wild contending hues ? 

Thou by the paffions nurs'd j I greet 

The comic fock that binds thy feet ! 

O Humour, tfiou whofe name is known 

To Britain's farour'd ifle alone : 

Me too amidft thy band admit, 

There where the young-ey*d heahhful Wit, 

(Whofe jewels in his crifped hair 

Are plac'd each other's beams to fhare, 

Whom no delights from thee divide) ' 

In laughter loos'd attends thy fide ! 

By old Miletus* who fo long ' 
Has ceas'd his love*inwoven ibng : 
By all you taught the Tufcan maids, 
In chang'd Italians modern ihadcs : 
By him f, whofe knight's dillinguifh'd name 
Refin'd a nation's kift of fame j 
Whofe tales ev'n now, -with echoes fweet, 
Caftilia's Mooriih hill» repeat : 
Or him J, whom Seine's blue nymphs depiore. 
In watchet weeds on Gallia's fliore, 

* Alluding to the Milefian Tales, fome of the eaif. 
iieft romances. 

+ Cervantes. 

X Monfieur Le Sage, author of the incomparable ad« 
ventures of Gil Bias de Santillane, who died in Paris 
in the year 1745. 

Who 
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Who drew the fed SicUiaii niaid> 
By virtues in her fire betray'd : 

O Nature boon, from whom proceed 
Each forceful thought, cadi prompted deed j 
If but from thee I hope to feel. 
On all my heart imprint thy fcal I 
Let fome retreating Cynic find . 
Thofc oft-tum'd fcrolU I leave behind. 
The Sports and I this hour agree 
ym rove thy fcene-fuU world with thee I 

The PASSIONS. An ODE for Mufic 
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rHEN Mufic, heavenly maid^ was young. 
While yet in early Giwce &e fwg, 
The Paffions oft, to hear her flieU, 
Throng'd around her magic cell, 
Exulting, trembfiftg, raging, ffcuMMBg, 
Poffeft beyond the Mufe's painting f 
By turns they idt the glowing mind 
Difturb'd, delighted, raisM, Tt£si'd. 
Till once, Hia &id, when all wet e fir'^ 
FiU'd with fury, rapt, iaipir'd^ 
From the fupporting myrtles round 
They Daatch'd her kiftnmienti of fottvd^ 
And as they oft had heard apart 
Sweet leffons of her forceful art, 
Each, for madnefs rul'd the hour, ^ 
Would prove his own exprcffive power, 

Firft 



Firft Fear his hsa^^ ia fkill to Vj^ 

Amid tbe ^hioi^.bmider'd Isid^ 
And back recoilMy he knew not wh/^ 

£y*n at the^^lMi^bimrfif had mlide* 

Next Anger rufli'd, his eyes on fire, 

In lightnings own'd his fecret (lings. 
In one rude clafh he ilruck the lyre^ 

And fwept with hurried hand the ilrings* 

With w6eful rtifeafufes wan Delpair — 

Low Allien founds his grief beguil'd, 
A folemn, flrange, and mingled air, 

*Twas fad by fits, by darts 'twas wild. 

But thou, O Hope, with eyes fo fair. 

What was thy delighted meafure ? 
Still it wfaifper'd promisM pleafure. 

And bade the lordy (benes at -difiattce hail I 
Still would her touch the ftrain prolong. 

And from the roeks, the \voods, the vale. 
She cali'd on £eho Hill through all the fong j 

And where her fweeteft theme ihe cho(e, 

A foft refponfive voice was heard at every clofe, 
And Hope enchanted finil'd, and wav'd her golden hair. 
And longer had ihe fung— but, 'with a frown. 

Revenge impatient rofe, 
He threw his blood*ftain*d fword in thunder down, - 
And, with a withering look. 

The war*denouDcmg trumpet took, 

An^ 
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And blew a blaft ib loud and ditad. 
Were ne*er prophetic founds fa full of woe. 
And ever and anon he beat 
The doubling drum with furious heatj 
And though foroetimesy each dreary paufe between, 
Deje£^ed Pity at his fide 
Her foul-fubduing voice applied. 
Yet ftill he kept his wild unalter'd mien, [his head* 
While each ftrain'd ball of light feem'd burfting from 
Thy numbers, Jealoufyi to nought were fix'd. 

Sad proof of thy diftrefsful flate. 
Of diflfering themes the veering fong was roix'd. 

And now it courted Love, now raving call'd on Hate. 
With eyes up~rais'd, as one infpir'd, 
Pale Melancholy fat retir*d. 
And from her wild fequefler'd ieat, 
In notes by diftance made more fweet, 
Pour'd through the mellow horn her penfive ibul : 
And dalhing foft from rocks around. 
Bubbling runnels join'd the founds 
Through glades and glooms the mingled meafure dole. 
Or o'er fome haunted ftreams with fond delay» 

Round an holy calm difiiifmg, . . 
. Love of peacey and lonely mufingy 
In hollow murmurs died away. ' 
But, O, how altered was its fprightlier tone ! 
When Chearfulnefs, a nymph of healthieft hue. 
Her bow acrofs her ihoulder flung, , 
Her buikins gemm'd with morning dew« 
Slew an infpiring air, that dale and thicket rung. 

The 



ODES* S73 

The hunter's call to Faun and Diyad known ; 

The oak-crown'd MerS} and their chafte»ey'd queen^ 

Satyrs and fylvan boys were feen^ 

Peeping from forth their alleys green j 
Brown Exercife rejoic'd to bear. 

And Sport leapt up, and feiz'd his beechen ipear. 
Laft came Joy's ecflatic trial. 
He, with viny crown advancing* 

Firft to the lively pipe his hand addrefl* 
But foon he faw the brifk-awakening viol, 

Whofc fwcet entrancing voice he lov'd the beft. 
They would have thought, who heard the ftrain* 
They faw in Tempe's vale her native maidsy 
Amidft the feftal founding ihades. 
To fome unwearied minftrel dancing, 

While, as his flying fingers kifs'd the ftrings. 

Love fram'd with Mirth a gay fantaftic round, 

Loofe were her treiTes feen, her zone unbound^ 

And he, amidft his frolic play, 
As if he would the charming air repay, 
Shook thoufand odours from his dewy wings. 
O Mu(ic, fphere-defcended maid. 
Friend of pleafure, wifdom's aid. 
Why, Goddefs, why to us denied ? 
Lay'ft thou thy ancient lyre afide ? 
As in that lov'd Athenian bower, 
Tou learfli'd an all -commanding poweri 
Thy mimic foul, O nymph endeai'd> 
Can well recal what then it heard. 
iJVoL. II. T Wbcrt 
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Where is thy native fimple heart. 
Devote to virtue, fancy, art > 
Arife, as in that elder time. 
Warm, encrgic, chafte, fublimel 
Thy wonders, in that god-like age. 
Fill- thy recording filler's page — 
»Tis faid, and I believe the tale, 
Thy humbleft reed could more prevail. 
Had more of ftrength, diviner rage. 
Than all which charms this laggard age, 
Ev'n all at once together found 
Caecilia's mingled world of founds 
O, bid our vain endeavours ceafe, 
Kevive the juft defigns of Greece, 
Return in all thy fimple ftate ! 
Confirm the tales her fons relatcl 

AN EPISTLE 

Addrcfled to Sir Thomas Hanmer, on his Edition 
of Shakcfpeare's Works. 

WHILE, bom to bring the Mufe's happier days, 
A patriot's hand protefts a poet's lays ; 
While, nurs'd by you, Ihe fees her myrtles bloom. 
Green and unwither'd o'er his honoured tomb : 
Excufe her doubts, if yet Ihe fears to tell 
What fecret tranfports in her bofom fwell : 
With confcious awe fhe hears the critic's fame. 
And bluihing hides her wreath at Shakeipeare,s name. 

Hard 
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Hard was the lot thofe injur'd ftrains endurM, 
Unowned by fcience, and by years obfcur'd : 
Fair Fancy wept ; and echoing fighs confefs'd 
A fixt defpair in every tuneful breaft. 
Not with more grief th' alRifled fwains appeal*. 
When wintery winds deform the plenteous year ; 
When lingering frofts the ruin'd feats invade 
Where Peace reforted, and the Graces play'd. 

Each rifing art by juft gradation moves. 
Toil builds on toil, and age on age improves : 
The Mufe alone unequal dealt her rage, 
And grac'd with nobleft pomp her earliefl ilage. 
Prcfcrv'd through time, the fpeaking fcenes impart 
Each changeful wiih of Phaedra's tortur'd heart : 
Or paint the curfe that mark*d the *Thcban*s reign, 
A bed inceftuous, and a father (lain. 
With kind concern our pitying eyes o'erflow. 
Trace the fad tale, and own another*s woe. 

To Rome removed, with wit fecure to pleafc, 
The comic fifiers keep their native eafe. 
With jealous fear declining Greece beheld 
Her own Menander's art almoft excelled ! 
But every Mufe eflay'd to raife in vain 
Some labour'd rival of her tragic ftrain ; 
Ilyflus' laurels, though transfer'd with toil, 
Droop'd their feir leaves, nor knew th* unfriendly foil. 

As arts expir*d, refiftlefs Dulnefs rofe ; 
Goth8> Priefisy or Vandals, — all were learning's foes. 

* The Oedipus of Sophocles. 

T z Till 
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Till * Julius firft recalPd each cxil'd naid. 
And Cofmo ownM them in th^ Etrurian ihader 
Then, deeply Ikill'd in love*s engaging ^eme. 
The foft Provencial pafs'd to Amo's ftream : 
With graceful eafe the wanton lyne he ftrungi 
Sweet flowed the lays*— but love was all he fungi 
The gay defcription could not fail to move ; 
For, led by nature, all are &iends to lore. 

But heaven, ftill various in its works, decreed 
The perfcft boaft of time ihould laft fuceeed. 
The beauteous union muft ^pear at length. 
Of Tufcan fancy, and Athenian ftrength : 
One greater Mufe Eliza's reign adorn, 
And ev'n a Shakefpeare to her fame be born ! 

Yet, ah ! fo bright her morning's opening ray. 
In vain our Britain hopM an equal day 1 
No fecond growth the weftern iflc could bear. 
At once exhaufted with too rich a year. 
Too nicely Jonfon knew the critic's part ; ^ 

Nature in him was aknofl loft in Art. 
Of fofter mold the gentle Fktcher came. 
The next in order, as the next in name. 
With pleasM attention 'midft his fcencs we find 
Each glowing thought, that warms the female inM^ 
Each melting figh, and every tender tear. 
The lover's wifhes, and the virgin's fear. 
His t every drain the Smiles and Graces own ; 
But ibronger Shakefpeape felt for man alone : 

* Julius II. the immediate predecefTpr of Leo X. 
t Their chara^brs lure thus diftHiguilhed by Mr. 
Dryden. Prawn 
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Diawii by his pea, our mder paifions (land 
Th* unrivard pi£lure of hi^ early hand. 

• With gradual ftaps, and tow, exafter FraQcp 
Saw Art's fair empire o*«r her fcores advance : 
By length of toil a bright perft^ion knew, 
Correftly bold, and juft in all (he drew. 

Till late Corneille, with t Lucan's fpirit fir'd, 
Breath'd the free ftrain, ag Home and he infpir'd : 
And claffic judgement gain'd tp fweet ^aciae 
The temperate ftrength of Maro's chailer line. 

But wilder far the Britiih laurel fpread^ 
And wreaths lefs artful crown our poet*8 head. 
Yet he alone to every fcene could give 
Th' hiftorian's truth, and bid the manners live. 
Wak'd at his call I view, with glad furprizc, 
Majeftic forms of mighty roon^rchs rife. 
There Henry's trumpets fpread thdir Ipud alanns. 
And laurei'd Conqueft waits her hero's arms. 
Here gentler Edward claims a pitying figh. 
Scarce born to honours, and fo ibon to die 1 
Yet (hall thy throne, unhappy infant, bring 
No beam of comfort to the guilty king : 

* About the time of Shake(peare, the poet Hardy was 
in great repute in France. . He wrote, according to 
FontencUe, fix hundred plays. The French popts aftejr 
him applied themfelves in general to the correal im- 
provement of the ftage, which was almoft totally difrc- 
garded by thofe of our own country, Jonfon excepted. 

t The ffivQunte author of the eider Cpm^ilU* 

T 3 The 
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The time fliall come when Glo'fter's heart ftall blecA 

In life's laft hours, with horror of the deed : 

Whcft dreary vifions fhall at laft prcfent 

Thy vengeful image in the midnight tent : 

Thy hand unfeen the fecret death fcall bear. 

Blunt the weak fword, and break th' oppreflive fpcar. 

Wherec'er we turn, by fancy charmed, we find 
Some iwcet illufion of the cheated mind. 
Oft, wild of wmg, flie calls the foul to rove 
With humbler nature, in the rural grove ; 
Where fwains contented own the quiet fcene. 
And twiVight fairies tread the circled green : 
Drefs'd by her hand, the woods and vallies fmile. 
And Spring difFufive decks th' inchantcd ifle. 

O, more than all in powerful genius bleft. 
Come, take thine empire o'er the willing breaft I' 
Whatever the wounA this youthful heart fliall feel. 
Thy fongs fupport me, and thy morals heal I 
There every thought the poet's warmth may raife, 
There native mufic dwells in all the lays. 
O, might fome verfe with.happieft fcill perfwade 
Expreflive Pifture to adopt thine aid f 
What wondrous draughts might rife from every page f 
What other Raphaels charm a diftant age I 

Methinks ev'n now I view fome free defign. 
Where breathing Nature lives in every line : 
Chafte and fubdued the modeft lights decay. 
Steal into (hades, and mildly melt away. 
— And fee, where * Anthony, in tears approvM, 
Guards the pale relics of the chief he lov'd ; 

? Sec the tragedy of Julius Caefar. 
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O'er the cold corfe the warrior fcenii to bend. 
Beep funk in grief, and mourns his murder'd friend I 
Still as they prefs, he calls on all around^ 
Lifts the torn robe, and points the bleeding wound* 

But * who is he, whofe brows exalted bear 
A wrath impatient, and a fiercer air ? 
Awake to all that injured worth can feel. 
On his own Rome he turns th^ avenging ileel. 
Yet (hall not war's infatiate fury fall, * 
(So heaven ordains- it) on the deftin'd walh 
See the fond mother, *midft the plaintive travn» 
Hung on his knees, and proftrate on the plain I 
Touched to the foul, in vain he flrives to hide 
The fon's afiedion, in the Roman's pride : 
O'er all the man conflicting paffions rife. 
Rage grafps the fword, while pity melts the eyes. 

Thus, generous Critic, as thy bard infpires. 
The fifter Arts Ihall nurfe their drooping fires 5 
Each from his (cenes her flores alternate bring. 
Blend the fair tints, or wake the vocal firing : 
Tbofe Sibyl- leaves, the (port of every wind, 
(For poets ever were a carelefs kind) 
By thee difposM, no farther toil demand. 
But, juft to nature, own thy forming hand. 

So fpread oV Greece, th' harmonious whole unknowtty 
Ev'n Homer's numbers charm'd by parts alone. 
Their own Ulyffes fcarce had wander'd more, 
By winds and waters cafl on every (hore : 

• Coriolanus. See Mr. Spence's dialogut on the 
CdviTey. 

' T^ Whw 
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Whea rais'd by fatt, feme foimer Hmaer jom^d 
Sach beaQtBOQS image of the bonndlefs miad; 
Aad bade, like tface, bis Athens ever daim 
A fbqd alliance with the Poet's name. 



DIRGE IN CYMBELINE, 

Sung by Guideras and Arviragus over Fidele, 
luppofed to be dead. 

TO fair Fideie's graffy tomb 
Soft maids and village binds (hall bring 
Each opening IWeet, of carii^ bloom. 
And rifle all the breathing Spring. 

No wailing ghoft fhall dare appear 

To vex with Ihrieks this quiet grove. 
But fliepherd lads afTemble here. 

And melting virgins own their love. 

No wither'd witch (hall here be ieen. 

No g6bUns*kad their nightly erew| 
'llghe female fays iiall haunt the gceea. 

And drefs thy grave widi peariy dew J 

The rcd-brcaft oft at evening hours 

Shall kindly lend his little aid. 
With hoary mofs, and gather'd flowers. 

To dock tbe gBOuad where thou art iaid* 

When 
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When howling winds, and beating rain. 

In tempefts ihake thy fylvan cell | 
Or 'midft the chace on every plain. 

The tender thought on thee ihaJl dwell. 

Each lonely fcene ihall thee reflore, 

For thee the tear be duly flied } 
Belov'd, till life can charm no more ; 

And mourn'd, till Pity's felf be dead. 

ODE 
On the Death of Mr. THOMSON. 

The Scene of the following Stanzas is fuppofed 
to He on the Thames, near Richmond* 

I. 

IN yonder grave a Druid Ues 
Where (lowly winds the ftetltng wave 1 
The year's bcft fweets ihall duteous rife, 
To deck its Poefs fylvan grave 1 
II. 
In yon deep bed of whifpenng reeds 
His airy harp^ fitall now be hud. 
That he, whofe heart in ibnow bleeds. 
May love through life the (bothing ftade* 

* The harp of ^olus, of which fee a defcription in 
the Caftk of Indoifiac&i 

III. Then 
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III. 
Then maids and youths fhall linger here, 
Andy while its founds at diftance fwell^ 
Shall fadly fccm in Pity's car 
To hear the woodland pilgrim's knelL 
IV. 
Remembrance oft (hall haunt the fliore 

When Thames in fummer wreaths is dreff. 
And oft fufpend the dafiiing oar 
To bid his gentle fpirit reft ! 
V. 
And oft as Eafe and Health retire 
To breezy lawn, or foreft deep, 
The friend Ihall view yon whitening ♦fpite, 
Apd 'mid the vaiied landfcape weep. 
VI.' 
But thou, who own*ft that earthly bed. 

Ah ! what will every dirge avail ? 
Or tears, which Love and Pity ftied 
That mourn beneath the gliding fail t 
VII. 
Yet lives there one, whofe heedlefs eye 

Shall fcorn thy pale fhrine glimmering near ? 

With him, fweet bard, may Fancy 'die. 

And Joy defert the blooming year. 

' VIII. 

But thou, lorn dream, whofe fullen tide 

No fedge-crown'd fillers now attend, 

♦ Mr, Thomfon wa« buried in Richmond church^ 

Now 
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Now waft me from the green hill's (ide 
Whofe cold turf hides the buried friend ! 
IX, 
And fee, the fairy vallies fade, 

Dun Night has veil'd the foleron view ! 
Yet once again, dear parted Ihade, 
Meek nature's child, again adieu ! 
X. 
* The genial meads affign'd to bleft 

Thy life, ihall mourn thy early doom T 
Their hinds, and fcepherd girls fliall drefo 
With fimple hands thy rural tomb. 
XL 
Long, long, thy ftone, and pointed clay 

Shall melt the mufing Briton's eyes, 
O ! vales, and wild woods, fhall he fay,.. 
In yonder grave your Druid lies I 

VERSES 

Written on a Paper, which contained a Kecc 
of Bride-Cake, 

YE curious hands, that, hid from vulgar eyes. 
By fearch profane fhall find this hallow'd cake,. 
With virtue's awe forbear the facred prize. 
Nor dare a theft for love and pity's fake ! 

» Mr. Thorn fon refided in the neighbourhood of 
Richmond fome time before his death* 

Thb 
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This precious reiick, form'd by magic pow«r. 

Beneath the ihepherd's haunted pillow laid. 
Was meant by love to charm the fUent hour. 

The fecret prefent of a reatchlefs maid. 

The Cyprian queen , at Hymen's fond requeft. 
Each nice ingredient chofe with happleft art ; 

Fearsy fighs, and wiflies of th' enamour'd breaft. 
And pains that pleafc are mixt in every part. 

With rofy hand the fpicy fruit ihe brought, 

From Faphian hills, and fair Cytherea*s ifle; 
And temper'd fweet with thefe the melting thought. 

The kifs ambroiial, and the yielding fmile. 
Ambiguous looks, that fcom and yet relent. 

Denials mild, and firm unaltered truth, 
Reluctant pride, and amorous faint conftnty 

And meeting ardburs, and exultmg youth. 

Sleep, wayward God I hath fwom, while thefe remain. 

With flattering drean^s to dry his nightly tear. 
And chearful hope, fo oft invoked in vain, 

With fairy ibngs (hall Soothe his pe^five ear^ 
If, bound by vows to friendihip's gentle (ide. 

And fond of foul, thou hop*fl an equal grace, 
If yotsth or mM thy )oys and griefs divide, 

O, much increatvd leave this fatal place* 
Sweet Peace, who long hath fhunn'd my plaintive day, 

Confents at length to bring me ihort delight. 
Thy carelefs fteps may fcare her doves away, 

And Grief with raven note ufurjp the. night. 

O 6 S £ R- 



C *e5 3 
OBSERVATIONS 

ON THE 

ORIENTAL ECLOGUES. 

TH £ genius of the paftoral, as well is of everf 
other refpe^bble fpecies of poetry, had its origin 
in the Esift, and from thence was tranfplanted by the 
Mufes of Greece; but whether from the continent of 
the leiTqr Afia, or from Egypt, which, about the aera 
of the Grecian paftoral, was the Uofpitable nurfe of let<« 
ters, it is not eafy to determine. From the CubitSks, 
and the manner of Theocritus, one would incline to the 
latter opinion^ while the hiftory of Bion is in favour of 
the former. 

However, though it ihould ftili remain a doubt 
through what channel the paftoral travelled weftward, 
there is nOt the leaft^ihadow of uncertainty concerning 
its oriental origin. 

Ib thofe ages, whidi, guided by facred chronology, 
from a compantive view of time, we call the early ages, 
it appears from the moft authentic hiftorians, that the 
chiefs of the people employed themfelves in rural exer- 
cifes, and that aftronomers and kgiilators were at the 
fame time fhepherds. Thus Strabo informs us, that 
the hiftory of the creation was communicated to the 
Egyptians by a Chaldean ihepbcrd* 

From 
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From thefe circumftances it is evident not only that 
fuch ihcpherds were capabk of all the dignity aod ele« 
^ance peculiar to poetry, but that whatever poetry they 
attempted would be of the paftoral kind ; would take its 
fubje^ ^m thofe fcenes of rural fimplicity in which 
they were converfant, and, as it was the offspring of 
Harmony and Nature, would employ the powers it de- 
rived from the former to celebrate the beauty and bene- 
volence of the latter. • 

Accordingly we find that the moft ancient poems treat 
of agriculture, aftronomy, and other objeds within the 
rural and natural fyftems. 

What conftitutes the diifemice between the Georgic 
and the Paftorad, is love and the cc^loquial or dramatic 
form of coropofition peculiar to the latter : this form of 
compoiitioD is fometimes difpenfed with, and love and 
rural imagery alone are thought fufficient to diftinguifh 
the paftoral. The tender paiTion, however, feems to be 
eiTential to this (pecies of poetry, and is hardly ever ex- 
cluded from thofe pieces that were intended to come un« 
der this denomination : even in thofe eclogues of the 
Amoebean kind, whofe only purport is a trial of Ikili 
between contending ihepherds, love has its ufual ihare, 
and the praifes of their rerpe6live miftrefles are the ge« 
ueral fubje£b of the competitors. 

It is to be lamented that fcarce any oriental compofi* 
tions of this kind have furvived the ravages of igno- 
rance, tyranny, and time ; we cannot doubt that many 
fuch have been extant, poifibly as far down as that fatal 
period^ never to be mentioned in the woild of letters 

without 
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without horror, vi^hen the glorious monuments of hu- 
man ingenuity periihed in the a(hes of the Alexandrian 
library. 

Thofe Ingenious Greek? whom we call the parents of 
paftoral poetry were, probably, no more than imitators, 
that derived their harmony from higher and remoter 
fources, and kindled their poetical Bres at thofe then un- 
extinguifhed lamps which burned within the tombs of 
oriental genius. 

It is evident that Homer has availed himielf of thofe 
magnificent images and defcriptions fo frequently to be 
met with in the books of the Old TeiVament ; and why 
may not Theocritus, Mc^chus, and Bion, have found 
their archetypes in other eaftern writers, whofe names 
have perifhed with their wolks ? yet, though it may not 
be illiberal to admit fuch a fuppofition, it would cer* 
tainly be invidious to conclude, what the malignity of 
cavillers alone could fuggeft with regard to Homer, that 
they deftroyed the fources from which they borrowed, 
and, as it is fabled of the young of the pelican, drained 
their fupporters to death. 

As the Septuagint-tranflation of the Old Teftament 
was performed at the reque(l, and under the patronage, 
of Ptolemy Philadelphus, it were not to be wondered if 
Theocritus^ who was entertained at that prince's couit, 
had borrowed fome of his pafloral imagery from the po- 
etical palTages of thofe books. — I think it can hardly be 
doubted that the Sicilian poet had in his eye certain ex- 
preifions of the prophet Ifaiah, when he wrote the fol- , 
lowing lines ^ 



a8S OBSERVATIONS ON 
"Svf tafitf po^ik fiarotj foftoOi ¥ wuB&at 
'A 3e UjoCkx fapMia-ff&' er apttzu^otn wyuourat 
Havra ¥ Vfa»M yevoiroy mm a wnvi ox^of evBtojcai 

Let vexing brambles the blue violet bear. 
On the rude thorn NarciiTus drefs his hair — 
Ally all reversed — The pine with pears be crown*d. 
And the bold deer ihall drag the trembling hound, 
the caufe, indeed, of thefe phaenomena is very different 
in the Greek from what it is in the Hebrew poet; the 
former employing them on the death, the latter on the 
birth, of an important perjfon : but the marks of imita- 
tion are neverthelefs obvious. 

It might, however, be expe£bd, that if Theocritus 
had borrowed at all from the facred writers, the cele- 
brated Epithalaroium of Solomon, fo much within his 
own walk of poetry, would not certainly have efcaped 
his notice. His Epitbalamium on the marriage oi He- 
knat moreover, gave him an open field for imitation; 
therefore, if he. has any obligations to the royal bard, 
we may expeft to find them there. The very opening 
of the poem is in the fpirit of the Hebrew fong : 

The colour of imitation is £d]l fbonger in the foUowiBg 

paifoge: 
Aai; ansT^itra xa>Jov iiefaiVE 'spocro^wov, 
XIoTvia v(/{ drsj TiBUKOv sap xst/iEvo; averroi' 
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This defcriptioB of Helen is in&mtely aboy« the ftyle 
and figure of the Sicilian paiioral — « She is.l£k« thtf 
** riCmg of the golden nioroing, when the night d«part<^ 
" exh, and when the winter is orer and gone. She re- 
*< fembleth the cypi^efs in the gardfen> the borfe in th« 
*< chariots of Theffaly." Thefe figures plainly declaii^ 
their origin j and others, equally imitative, might be 
pointed out in the faaie Idyllium* 

This beautiful and luxuriant manriage paftoral of So- 
lomon 19 the only perfe£k form of the oriental eelogud 
that has furyired the ruins of time, a happinefs fof 
wliich it is, probably, more indebted to its faered cha* 
ra^r than to its intriniie merit. Hot diat it i» by an j 
means defiitute of poetical excellence : like ail th« eail'* 
cm poetry, it is bold, wild, and unconnected in its 
figures, aHuiions, and parts, and has all tbat^ graceful 
and magnificent daring which chara£l:erires its metapho* 
ncal and comparative imagery. 

In confequence of thefe peculiaritiesy fo ill adapted to 
the frigid genius of the nonh, Mr. Collins could make 
but little uie of it as a precedent for his oriental ecloguesi 
and even in his third eclogue, where the fubje£i: is of a 
fimilar nature, he has chofen rather to follow the mode 
•f the Doric and the Latin paftoreL 

The fcenery and fubje£b then of the following ec- 
logues alone are oriental ; the ftyle and colouring are 
purely European^ and^ for this reaA»> the author's 

Vol.* IJ, y preface^ 
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preface, in which' he intimates that he had the originals 
from 8 merchant who traded to the eaft, is omitted^ as 
being now altogether fuperfiuous. 
• With regard to the merit of thefe eclogfues, it may 
juflly be afierted, that in fimplicity of defcription and 
expreflion, in delicacy and foftnefs of numbers, and in 
natural and unaffcfted tendemefs, they are not to be 
equalled by any thing of the paftoralkind in the Englifli 
language. 

ECLOGUE 1. 

' TH(S eclogue, which is entitled Selim, or the Shep- 
herd's Moral, ais there is nothing dramatic in the fub- 
je^, may be thought the leaft entertaining of the four : 
but it is by no means the leaft valuable. The moral 
precepts which the intelligent fhepherd delivers to his 
fellow-fwains and the virgins, their companions, are 
fuch as would infallibly promote the happinefs of the 
paftoral life. 

In imperfonating the private viriues, the poet has ob- 
ferved great propriety, and has formed their genealogy 
with the moft perfe£fc judgement, when he repnefents 
them as the daughters of Truth and Wifdom. 

The chara^eriftics of Modefty and Chaftity art ex« 
tremely happy ^nd peiMture/quen 

** Come thou, tjobofi thoughts as limpid J^sngs an 
To lead the train, fweet Modefty appear i [cUar^ 
With thee be Chaftity, of all afraid, 
DiftrufUng all, a wife, fofpicions maid s 

Cold 
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Cold is her bread, Uh flonvers that drink ibe diw^ 
A iiiken veil conceals her from the view." 
The two iimilies borrowed from rural objects are net 
only much in chara£ker, but perfe6Uy natural and ex* 
preifive. There is, notwithilanding» this defe£l in the 
former, that it wants a peculiar propriety | for purity 
of thought may as well be applied to Chafiity as to Mo- 
defty ; and from this inftance, as well as from a thou* 
fand more, we may fee the neceiiity of diftinguilhingy 
in charadkeriftic poetry, every obje£k by marks and at- 
tributes peculiarly its own. 

It cannot be obje£^ed to this eclogue, that it wants 
both thofe eflential criteria of the pafioral, love and the 
drama ; for though it partakes pot of the latter, the for- 
mer iHll retains an intereft in it, and that too very ma* 
cerial, as it profeiTedly coniults the virtue and happinefs 
of the lover, while it informs what are the qualities 
■ that muft lead to love. 

ECLOGUE n, 

ALL the advantages that any fpecies of poetry can 
derive from the novelty of the rubje6l and fcenery, this 
edogae poflefies. The rout of a camel -driver is a fcene 
that (carce could exifi in the imagination of an Euro- 
pean, and of its attendant diftrelTes he could have no 
sdea^^-Thefe are very happily and minutely painted by 
our defcriptive poet. What fublime iimplicity of ex- 
preffion ! what nervous plainnefs in the opening of the 
]poem I 

U * "In 
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■" f n iileftt horror o*er the boundlefs wafte 
The driver HafTan with his camels paft.** 
The magic pencil of the poet brings the whole Cbtsit be- 
fore us at oftce, as it were by enchantinent, and in this 
Mxkgk couplet we feel all the efk6t that arifes horn the 
terrible wildnefs of a region unenliTened fay the habica- 
tioDs of men. The Terfes that defcribe fo minutely the 
cimel-driver^t little pFovifions, have a touching influ« 
cnce on the imaginatioo^ and prepare rite reader to enter 
nore feeUngly inKo his future apprehenfions of diftrefs^ 
" Bethink thee, Haflan, where (hall Thifft afluage^ 
When fails this cruife, his Imrelenting rage 1" 
It is difiioidt to fay whether his apoftrophe to tbie ** mute 
companions of his toils," is more to be admired for ^e 
degance and beauty of die poetical imagery, or for the 
tendemefs and humanity of the fentiment. He who can 
read it without being alfe&ed» wili do his heart no in* 
juftice, if he concludes it to be defiitutc of (enfibiHty : 
« Ye mute companions of my toils, that bear 
In all it»y griefs a more than equat (hare f 
Here, where no fprings in murmurs break away> 
Or mofs*crown'd fountainfs mitigate the day. 
In vain ye hope the green delights to know, 
Whidi plains more bleft/ or verdant vales beftow t 
Here rocks alone, and tafteleft fands are found. 
And faint and fickiy winds for ever howl aronnd." 
Yet in thefe beautiful lines there is a flight error, which 
writers of the greateft genius very frequently fail into^ 
It will be ncedlefs to obferve to the accurate reader, that 
in the fifth and fixth verfcs there is a verbal plconafm 

where 
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where the poet fpeaks of the green delights of verdatA 
vales. There is an overfight of the fame kiod ia the 
Manners, an Ode ; where the poet fays 
** — Seine's blue nymph* deplore 
In ^vatcbet weeds—*' 
This fault is indeed a common one, but to a read^ of 
taile it is neverthelefs difguftful ; and it is mentioned- 
here as the error of a man of geoius and judgement^ that 
men of genius and judgement may guard againfl it. 
. Mr, Collins fpeaks like a true poet, as well in lentil 
nent as expreffion, when> with regard to the thirft of 
wealth, he fays, 
«* Why heed we not, while mad we haftc along. 
The gentle voice of peace, or pleafure's fong > 
Or wherefore think the flowery mountain's fide, 
The fountain's murmurs, and the valley ^s pride, 
AVhy think we thefe lefs pleafing to behold. 
Than dreary deferts, if they lead to gold V* 
But, however juft thefe fentlments may appear to thofe 
who have .not revolted from nature and fimplicity, had 
the author • proclaimed them in Lombard-flreet, or 
Cheapfide, he would not have been complimented with 
the underftanding of the bellman. — A ftrikipg proof, 
that our own paiticular ideas of happinefs regulate our 
opinions concerning the leiife and wifdom of others 1 

It is impoflible to take leave of this mo(b beautiful 
eclogue, without paying the tribute of admiration £» 
juftly due to the following nervous lines. 
^* What if the lion in his rage I meet !-^ 
Oft in the duft I view his printed feet ; 

U 3 And, 
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And, fearful I oft, when day's declioing light 
Yields her pale empire to the mourner night, 
By hunger rouz'd, he fcours the groaning plain. 
Gaunt wolves and fullen tigers in his train : 
Before them death with Ihrieks dire£ls their way, 
Pills the wild yell, and leads them to their prey." 
This, amongd many other pafTages to be met with in 
die writings of Collins, fliews that his genius was per- 
fcftly capable of the grand and magnificent in defcrip- 
tSon, notwithftanding what a learned writer has ad- 
vanced to the contrary. Nothing, certainly, could he 
more greatly conceived, or more adequately expreffed, 
than the image in the laft couplet. 

That deception, fometimes ufed in rhetoric and po- 
etry, which prefents us with an objeft or (entiment con- 
trary to what we expedbed, is here introduced to the 
greatcft advantage : 

** Farewcl the youth, whom fighs could not detain. 
Whom Zara's breaking heart implor*d in vain ! 
Yet, as thou go^ft, may every blaft arift — 
Weak and unfelt as thefc rejefted fighs V* 
But this, perhaps, is rather an artificial prettinefs, than 
a real, or natural beauty. 

ECLOGUE nr. 

THAT innocent and native fimplicity of manners^ 
which, in the firfl eclogue, was allowed to conftitute 
the happincfs of love, is here beautifully defcribed in its 
effe6t>. The fultan of Perfia marries a Georgian ihep- 

herdefs, 



1 

\ 



COLLINS'S POEMS. 19^ 

Iierd^fsy and finds in her embraces that genuine felicity 
which unpenrerted nature alone can beftow. The moft 
natural and beautiful parts of this eclogue are thofe 
where the iair fuitana refers with^ fo much pleafur« to 
her paftoral amufements, and thofe fcenes of happy in- 
noceace in which fhe had paded her early years } parti- 
ticularly when, upon her &r&. departure, 

** Oft as Ihe went, flje backward turn'd her view. 
And bade that crook and bleating flock adieu.*' 
This pi£kure of amiable iimplicity reminds one of that 
palTage, where Proferpine, when carried oiF by Pluto, 
regrets the lofs of the flowers (he has been gathering. 
*< Coliefti flores tunieis cecidere remiflis : 
Tantaque ilmplicitas puerilibus adfuit annis^ 
Haec quoque virgineiim movit ja^ura dolorem." 

ECLOGUE IV. 

THE beautiful, but unfortunate country, where the 
icene of this pathetic is laid, had been recently torn in 
pieces by the depredations of its favage neighbours, 
when Mr. Collins fo affe£^edly defcribed its misfor- 
tunes. This ingenious man had not only a pencil to 
pourtray, but a heart to feel for the miferies of man- 
kind 1 and it is with the utmoft tendemefs and humanity 
he enters into the narrative of Circaffia's ruin, while he 
realizes the fcene, and brings the prefcnt drama before 
us. Of every circumftance that could poifibly contri- 
bute to the tender tSt€t this paftoral was defigned to 
produce, the poet bat availed* Umfelf with the utmoft 
V 4 •art 
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art aqd addrefs. Tlra» he prepADe^ the heart to pity the 
diftreflesi of Circaflia, by reprefeiitii^ it w the fccae of 
the happieft love. 

«* In fair Circaflia, vvhere, to lore indinM, 
Each (wain was bleft, f br every maid was kind." 
To give the drcuittftances of the dialogue a ra«re af- 
fcfting folemnity, he makes the time midnight^ and de- 
fcribes tbe two (hepberds ia the very aft of flight from 
the deftru6HoB that fwcpt ovscr their country : 
« Sad otr the d€W«, two brodier fhepherda fled. 
Where wiWering fear and defpcratc fotrow led :'* 
There ie a beauty and p«op«cty in the epithet luHder* 
ing, which ftrikes us more forcibly, the more we con- 
fiderit. • 

Tfte opening of tbe!d§ale^e is equally happy, natu- 
ral, and unaffeftcd ; when one of the fhephcrds, weary 
and overcome with thrfat^e of fli^t, ealU upon his 
companion to review the length of way they had pafled. 
This is, certainly, peiftting from natune, and the 
thotights, however obvioils, or dtltitnte of reiiiMnieiiti 
are perfe6tly in . charafler* But, as the clofelt pwfait 
of nature is the fureft way to eaKellence ia general, aod 
to fubiiinityin particiilar, in .poetical defcription, & we 
jind that this ^mple fuggeftbn of the ihepfaexd is oot 
unattended with magnificence^ There 16 giaiidenr and 
variety in the landikip he defcnhes : 

<< And firi^ review that lQng->exteAded plam^ 
And yon wide groves, already pafb with pain 1 
Yon ragged clitf, whofe dangerous path we try'd ! 
And \s6i this lofty flPwuimua'S'Wcai^fidel'* 

There 
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"Tkere k, in imitMive b^rmpnyy an a6l of exprefllng a 
flow and difEcuIt movement by adding to the iifua( 
number of patafes in a verie. This If obfervable in the 
line that defcribes the atcent of the mountain : 

And laft || this lofty mountain's J weary iid« J 
Hepe we find the number of panfes, or mniical bars, 
which, in an heroic verfe, is commonly two, increafed 
to three. 

The liquid melody, and the numerous fweetnefs of 
e^cprefiion in the following defcriptive lines isalmoil in« 
imitably beautiful : 

** Sweet to the fight is Zabran's flowwy plain^ 
And once by nymphs and ihepherds lov'd in vain 1 
No more the v^ins iSiall delight to rove 
By Sargis* banks, or Irwan's Ihady grove 
On Tarkic's mountain catch the cooling gale. 
Or breathe the fwccts of Aly's floweiy vale." 
Neverthelefs in this delightful landikip there is an ob- 
vious fault : there is no diftin£tion between the plain of 
Zabran, and the vale of Aly ; they are both flowery, 
and con<«qu«iit]y undiveriified. This could not pro- 
ceed from the poet's want of judgement, but from inat- 
tention : it had not occurred to him that he had em- 
ployed the epithet pywety twice within fo ihort a com- 
pafs { an overiight which thofe who are accuftomed to 
poetkaU ^^* indeed, to any other fjpecies of compo^tioi^ 
know to be very poffible. 

Nothing can be more beautifully conceived, or more 
l^tbeticaily ejcprvfiiady thiia the ibciplieid's appcthcnfioiis 

for 
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lor his fair coiintry-womeii» ezpoled to the ravages of 
the ioTaders. 
*' In yain Circaflia boafts her fpicy groves. 
For ever hm*d for pure and fiappy loves t 
In vain fhe boafts her faireft of the fair* 
Their eyes* blue knguiihy and their golden hair I 
Thole eyes in tears their fruitlefs grief (ball fend $ 
Thofe hairs the Tartar's cruel hand (hall rend.'* 
There is, certainly, fome very powerful charm in the 
tiquid melody of founds. The editor of thefe poems 
could never read, or hear the following verfe repeatedi 
without a degree of pleafure otbcrwife entirely unac- 
cof ntable : 

« Their eyes* Utti latigmjt, and fiAtgoLUu bair.** 
Such are the Oriental Eclogues, which we leave with 
the fame kind of anxious pleafure, we feel upon a tem- 
porary parting with a beloved fiiend* 



OBSERVATIONS 

ON THE 

ODES, 

DESCRIPTIVE AND ALLEGORICAL. 

THE genius of Collins was capable of eveiy degree 
of excellence in lyric poetry, and perfefily quaJi* 
fied for that high province of th« Mvtfe. Fofleffed of a 

natiTC 
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native car for all the varieties of harmony and modular 
tion» fufceptible of the fineft feelings of tenderaefs and 
humanity, but, above all, carried away by that higb 
enthutiafm, which gives to imagination its firongeA co- 
louring, he was, at once, capable of Toothing the ear 
with the melody of his numbers, of influencing the paf-r 
iions by the force of his pathos^ and of gratifying the 
fancy by the luxury of his defcription. 

In confequence of tbefe powers, but, noore particu* 
larly, in confideration of the laft, he chofe fuch fubje£ls 
for his lyric effays as were moft favourable for the in- 
dulgence of defcription and allegory ; where he could 
exercife his powers in moral and perfonal paintings 
where he could exert his invention in conferring attri- 
butes on images or ob)e6ls already new known, and dC'* 
fcribed by a determinate number of chara6^eriftics ; 
where he might give an uncommon eclat to his figures^ 
by placing them in happier attitudes, or in more advan- 
tageous lights, and introduce new forms from the mo- 
ral and intellef^ual world into the fociety of imperibn* 
ated beings. 

Such, no doubt, were the privileges which the poet 
cxpefked, and fuch were the advantages he derived from 
the defcriptive and allegorical nature of his themes. 

It feems to have been the whc^e induftry of our au« 
thor (and it is, at the fame time, alraoft all the claim to 
moral excellence his writings can boaft) to promote the 
influence of the focial virtues, by painting them in the 
faireft and happieft lights. 

f* Mclior fieri tucndo,'* 

wouU 
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iwould be no improper motto to his poems in f^iwnd» 
^t of his lyric poems it feems to be the whole moral 
tendency and ef&^. If, therefore, it (liould appear to 
ibme readers that he has been more induflrious to culti* 
^ate defcription than fentimentj it may be obferved, 
liiat his defcriptions themfelves are ientiroentaly and as* 
fivtr the whol^ end of that fpecies of writing, by em- 
bellifhing every feature of virtue, and by conveying, 
through ^e effbAs of the pencil, the fincft moral leflbns 
io the mind. 

Horace fpeaks of the fidelity of the car in preference 
«o the uncertainty of the eye ; but if the mind receives 
«onvi£bion, it is, certainly, of very little importance 
through what medium, or by which of the fenfes, it is 
conveyed. The impreffioos left on the imagination 
viay, pofiibly, be thought left durable than the depofiu 
of memory, but it may very well admit of a queftion, 
whether a oanclution of reafon, or an impreffioA of 
imagination, will fooneft make its way to the heart. A 
moral precept, oonveyed in words^ i$ oiily an account 
of truth in its efife£ts ; a moral piChire is truth exem* 
plified ; and which ift moft likely to gain upon the af- 
fe6tions> it may not be difficult to determine. 

This, however, mull be allowed^ that tbofe works 
Approach the neareft to perfe^on which unite thefe 
powers and advantages; which at once influence the 
imagination, and engage the niemory ; the former by 
Ibe force of animated and llriking defcription, the latter 
by a brief, but harmonious conveyance of precept: 
thus, while the heart is influenced through the opera- 
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lion of the paffions, or the fancy, the cffe£^, which 
Blight otherwife have been tranfient, is fecurcd by thd 
co-operating power of the memory, which treafures up 
in a fhort aphorifm the moral fccnc. 
• This is a good reafon, and this, perhaps, is the only 
reafon that can be given, why our dramatic performances, 
ihould generally end with a chain of couplets,* In thefe 
the moral of the whole piece is ufnally conveyed j and 
that afliftance which the memory borrows from rhyme, 
as it was probably the original caufe of it, gives it ufc- 
fulnefs and propriety even there. 

After thefe apologies for the cfefcripii'ue turn of the 
following odes, fomething remains to be faid on the ori» 
gin and ufe of allegory in poetical compolition. 

By this we are not to underftand the trope in the 
fchools, which is defined " aliud verbis, aliud fenfu of- 
*♦ tendcre,*' and of which Qiiintilian fays, «« ufus efl:,. 
** ut triftia dicamus melioribus verbis, aut bonae re£ 
** quaedam contrariis fignificemus, &c." It is not the 
verbal, but the ftnti mental allegory, not allegorical ex- 
prcflion (which, indeed, might come under the term of 
metaphor) but allegorical imagery, that is here ia 
queftion. 

When we endeavour to trace this fpecies of figurative 
fentimcnt to its origin, we find it coeval with literature 
hfelf. It is generally agreed that the moft ancient pro- 
ductions are poetical, and it is certain that the moft an« 
cient poems abound with allegorical imagery. 

If, then, it be aligwed that the firft literary produc-' 

tions 
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tions were poetical, we fliall have little or no difficulty 
10 difcovering the origin of allegory. 

At the birth of letters, in the tranfition from hiero« 
glyphical to literal exprefRon, it is not to be wondered 
if the cuftom of czpreffing ideas by perfonal images, 
vrhich had fo long prevailed, (hould ftill retain its influ- 
ence on the mind, though the ufe of letters had render- 
ed the practical application of it fuperfluous. Thofe 
who had been accuftomed to exprefs ilrength by the 
image of an elephant, fwiftnefs by that of a panther, 
and courage by that of a lion, would make no Temple of 
fubftituting, in letters, the fymbols for the ideas they 
had been ufed to reprefent. 

Here we plainly fee the origin of aU^orUal expnjjumy 
that it arofe from* the ajbes of hieroglyphics ; and if to 
the fame caufe we ihould refer that figurative boldnefs 
of ftyle and imagery which difhnguifli the orienul writ- 
ings, we (hall, perhaps, conclude more juftly, than if 
we fhould impute it to the fuperior grandeur of eaftem 
genius. 

From the fame fource with the virbal, we are to d»- 
Tive xht fentimental allegory, which is nothing more 
than a continuation of the metaphorical or fymbolical 
expreflion of the feveral agents in an aAion, or the dif- 
ferent objeAs in a fcene. 

The latter moil peculiarly comes under the denomi- 
nation of allegorical imagery $ and in this fpecies of al- 
legory we include the imperfonation of paflions, affec- 
ttons, virtues and vices, &c, on account of which, 

prioci- 
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prindpallyy the following odes were properly termed by 
their author, allegorical. 

With reipefk to the utility of this figurative writing, 
the fame arguments that have been advanced in favour 
of dcfcriptive poetry, will be of weight likewife hcr-e. 
It is, indeed, from imperfonation, or, as it is com-r 
monly termed, perfonification, that poetical defcription 
borrows its chief powers and graces. Without the aid 
of this, moral and intelle£lual painting would be flat 
and unanimated, and even the fcenery of material ob« 
jc6l:s would be dull without the introduction of fiflitious 
life. 

Thefe obfervations will be moft efie^tually illuftrated 
by the fublime and beautiful odes that occafioned them 5 
in thofe it will appear how happily this allegorical paint- 
ing may be executed by the genuine powers of poetical 
genius, and they will not fail to prove its force and uti- 
lity by pafling through the imagination to the heart. 

ODE TO PITY. 

« By Pella's Bard, a magic name, 

By all the griefs his thought could frame^ 

Receive my humble rite : 
Long, Pity, let the nations view 
Thy iky-wom robes of tendereft blue, 
And eyes of dewy light 1*' 
The propriety of invoking Pity^ through iUt mediation 
of Euripides is obvious. — That admirable poet had the 
Jceys of all the tender paflions, and, tbetefore, could 

not 
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Who ftalks his round, an hideous form. 

Howling amidft the midnight ftonOy 

Or throws him on the ridgy ftcep 

Of fome loofc hanging rock to fleep." 
It is impoflible to contemplate the image conveyed in the 
two I aft verfea without thofe emotions of terror it was 
intended to excite. It has, moreover, the entire ad- 
vantage of novelty to recommend it, for there is too 
much originality in all the circuro (lances, to fuppofe 
that the author had in his eye that defcription of the pe- 
nal iituation of Catiline in the ninth ^neid : 

«* Te, Catilina, minaci 

Pendentem fcopulo '* 

The archetype of the Englifli poet's idea was in nature, 
and probably to her alone he was indebted for the 
thought. From her, likewife, he derived that magni- 
ficence of conception, that horrible grandeur of imagery^ 
difplayed in the following lines : 

'< And thoTe, the fiends, who near allied« 

O'er nature's wounds and wrecks predde ; 

While Vengeance, in the lurid air. 

Lifts her red arm, exposed and bare ; 

On whom that ravening brood of fate. 

Who Up the blood of Soitow» wait.'* 
That nutritive er.thufiafm, ^hich cheriihes the feeds of 
poetry, and which is, indeed^ the only foil wherein they 
iwiil grow to perfe6lion, lays open the mind to all the 
influences of fi^ion. A paflion for whatever is greatly 
wild, or magnificent in the works of nature, feduces die 
isaag^adion to attend to all that is extravagant, however 

unna- 
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imnataral. Milton was nocorioufly fond of higb ro^ 
mance and Gothic iiMUries ; and CoUinp, who in ge« 
nius and enthufiafm bore no very difiant refemblance to . 
Milton, was wholly carried away by the fame attach* 
ments. 

'' Be mine, to read the vifions oldy 

Which thy awakening bards have told : 

Andy left thou meet my blafted view. 

Hold each ftrange tale devoutly true." 

<* On that dirice hallowed eve, &c.** 
There is an old traditionary fuperftitiony that on St.. 
Mark's eve the forms of all fuch perfons as ihall die 
within the enfuing year, make their folemn entry into 
the churches of their refpe^Hve parifhes, as St. Patrick 
fwam over the channel, without their heads. 

ODE TO SIMPLICITY. - 

THE meafure of the ancient ballad feems to have 
been made choice of for this ode, on account of the fub- 
je£^, and it has, indeed, an air of iimplicity not altoge- 
ther unaj9e£^ing : 

'< By ail the honey'd ilore 
On Hybla'js thymy ihore. 
By all her blooms, and mingled murmurs dear. 
By her whofc love-lorn woe. 
In evening mufiogs flow, 
Southed fweetly fad £le£b:a's poet's ear." 
This allegorical imagery of the honey 'd ftorc, the 
bloomsi and mingled murmurs of Hybla, alluding to 
X a the 
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the fvivemefir Md^ beauty ef the Attk poetry, hM tik« 
fiaeft midtfae htppitft efia6t.: yet* poffiMy* k will bear 
a ^titftidii, whether the tncieM Ottek tngediaiis had a 
geiim] claim to fimpikity^ia any thing more than the 
pians of their drama. Their language, at leaft, wa» in* 
finitely metaphorical ; yet k iiivft be owaed chat they 
)uftly copied ifiEimre tad iIm paffiont, and fo far, cer- 
tainly, they were eiitided to the ptlm of erne fintplicky : 
the following moft bfeaatiliit ijpeeehof Pdywcei, will 
be a monument of thti fo long as poetry AaU laft* 

T ire»iyfcwyy y^ifmopaif 

Ttfdlft^ th}v fity^^Uy HOI $aiJLitf iet)f, 
TufAVOffia $^ oiaiv evsTfafmv, Af^xq; d' tffup^ 

Naio), it* 00'0'uv Of(^(* £>ctfy ian^ufpoiaf* 

Ex»<ray.. . EuRiP. Phcenifll ver. 369. 

« But fiaid to fing alone 
To one diftinguiih'd throne." 
The poet cuts off the pre^laneettf'ftaiplieityatiiiDdgthe 
Komana with the reign of •Aiiguft«e, and iadced, k did 
not coAlkitie ivrach lenger, nnoft* of' the coRipofidoas, 
after that date, giving iatofalle and artifictal omai&ent* 
<* No more, in hall or bower. 
The paAion« own «hy power, 
■ l,ove> only Love, her forceleis nuinbers mean/' 
In thelfe 4inai the wWtiags of the PBMFe&<yal fwois He 

principally 
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jrmcipalljr aiki^ed to» in whtcb» finpUcity h f^Mr^f 
iacrifieed to the rhflf^TodMS of fomaatic lov«» 

ODE ON THE POETICAL CHARACTER. 

Proeui I O I procttl efte pro£jMii ! : 
THIS ode is fo infinitely abftra6):ed and replote «i«b 
high enchnfiafni) that it mil find f«w leaders ca^palrie of 
«ttfeeriiig into the beauty of k, or «f miiihiBg its ^ai)^ 
ties. There is n %k of fimtiment as utterly ifniAtdli* 
gible to common capacitiesy asif thefubje£lwcre^re^te4 
in an unfcaown language ; and it is on the (ane aecmint 
that abftra^d poetry will never have many adniiaers* 
The authors of fuch poems muft beomtent withthe 
approbation of thofe heaven-favoured geniufes^ who, by 
a fimilarity of tafte and fentiment, are enabled to pene- 
trate the high myfteriesof infpired fancy, and so purfue 
the loftieft flights of enthufiaftic imagination. Never- 
thelefsy the praife of the diftinguiihed few is certainly . 
preferable to the appkuie of the undilcening million ; 
for all praife is valuable in proponion to the judgement 
of tkofe Mfho confer ic 

As the ful^e^l of this ode is uncommon, lb are.tbp 
ftyle and eapnedion highly metaphorical and a^lhGa£bd $ 
thus the Can is called ** the Tich«hair'd youth of mpm«7 
the ideas are termed *' the ikadowy tribes of mind»" SiCf 
We are ftruck with the propriety of this mode of ex» 
predion here, and it affords us new proofs of the aoalor 
gy chat Atb6fts between language and fentiment. 
Nothii^ can be ttm» loftily imagined than the cKa» 
X J ttoa 
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tion of the Ceftnt of Fancy in this ode : the allegorical 
imagery is rich and ftiblime ; and the obfcryation that, 
the dangerous paffions kept aloof, during the operation, 
k fouhded 60 the ftri^ed philofophical truth ; for ]poo 
tical fancy can exift only in minds that are perfectly fe- 
rene, and in fome meafure abftraded from the influences 
<xf fenfe. 

The ifccne of Milton^s ** infpiring hour" is perfedly 
in thsntCter, and defcribed with all thofe wild-wood- 
Sppearances of which the great poet was fo enthufiafii- 
tally fond: 

'* I view that oak, the fancied glades among, 
"By which as Milton lay, his evening ear. 

Nigh ipher'd in heaven, its native fti ains could hear.*' 



O b E. Writteix in the year 1746, 
ODE TO MERCY. 

THE Ode written in 1746, and the Ode to Mercy, 
feem to have been written on the fame occaiion, viz. the 
late rebellion ; the former in memory of thofe heroes 
who fell in the defence of their country, the latter to 
txcite fentiments of compailion in favour of thofe un- 
happy and deluded wretches who became a facrifice to 
public juftice. 

The language and imagery of both are very4)eautifulj 
hut the fccne and figures defcribed in the ftrophc of the 

Ode 
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Ode to Mercy are exquifitely ftriking, and would afford 
a painter one of the fincft fubje£ts in the world. 

ODE TO LIBERTY. 

THE ancient ftates of Greece, perhaps the only ones 
in which a perfect model of liberty ever exiiled, are na« 
turally brought to view in the opening of the poem. 

** Who Ihall awake the Spartan fife. 

And call in folemn founds to life, 

The youths, whofe locks divinely fpreading. 

Like vernal hyacinths in fullen hue." 
There is fomething extremely bold in this imagery of 
the locks of the Spartan youths, and greatly fuperior to 
that defcription Jocafta gives us of the hairof Polynices. 

nXOXOfJLOV* 

** What new Alceus, fancy-bleft. 

Shall fmg the fword, in myrtles dtt^, &c.^ 
This alludes to a fragment of Alcaeus ftill remaining^ 
in which the poet celebrates Harmodius and Ariftogi- 
ton, who flew the tyrai>t Hipparchus, and thereby re- 
ftored the liberty of Athens. 

The fall of Rome is here moft nenroufly dtrcrH)ed in 
one line : 

«< With heavieft found, a giant-ftatue, MV^ 
The thought feems altogether new, and the imitative 
harmony in the ftruAure of the Terfe is admirable. 

After bewailing the ruin of ancient liberty, the poet 

confidert the influence it has retained, or ftill reuine 

X 4 among 
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jMQoog the jnodems ( and heie tbe hot repvblics of Itcly 
naturally cngas* hit afteiition<-«Floftiicey wdced,. only 
to be lamented on account of lofing its liberty under 
thofe pttr<tfis of letters, the Afedioean family; the jm- 
bus Pifa, juftly fo called in refpeffc to its long impati- 
ence and regret under the fame yoke ; and the JinaU 
Marinoy which, however unre(pe£bible with regard to 
power or extent of territory, has, at leaft, this diftinc- 
tion to boaft, that it has preferved its liberty longer than 
any other ftate, ancient or modem, having, without any 
revolution, retained its prefent mode of government near 
1400 years. Moreover the patron faint who founded it, 
and from whom it takes its name, deferves this poetical 
record, as he is, perhaps, the only faint that ever con- 
tributed to the eilablilhment of freedom. 

" Nor e'er her former pride r^te, 

To fad Liguiia's bleeding ftate.^' 
In thefe lines the poet idludes to tbofe ravages in die 
ftate of OesMa, occafioned by tk« unhappy divifioas of 
«lie Ottflpht and Gibelines. 

*' -••-»• When the favour*d of thy choice. 

The daring archer heard thy voice/' 
For an account of the celebrated event referred to in thde 
T«rfei» fee Voltaii«*i £p»(lk to the JK^ing of Pru£Ba. 

** Thofe whom the rod of Alva bruis'd, 

Whofc'erown a Britiih ^ueen refus'd !" 

The Flemings weie <b dreadfully opprcfled bytbis 
fanguinary general of Philip the Second* that they of- 
fered their Sovereignty to Elisabeth, but, happily for 
hu f«b>«iiis» (h» had poUcy and magnanimity enough to 

refufc 
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rtMtit, Dtfe g mc M 3i>in hb Afaregii Cfaroaologique 
de I'Hiftoire t^'EfpagSiey tfacn deicribet the fuffenags 
9f the Fkrainga X ** Le Due d'Albc iicfaevoit de r€^ 
** diiin les Elaoiaftdt an defefpoir. Aprn oFoirmondl 
^' Ics echafauts du Tangle plus noble et le plus pr6cieux» 
** il fnxCoh c^nfiruhe des citaddlet en diven cndroitt, 
** et vouloit etablir P Alcavala» ce tribute on^rtuz qui 
** aroit et6 longtems en «(age parmi les E^iagnds." 
Abreg. Cfaron. Tom. IV. 

Where thonfand elfin 4iapes abide/' 
Mona is properi^r the Roman name of the lik of An* 
gleiey, anciently lb famous for its Druids ; but ibmc- 
times, as in this phioe» it is givtn to die Iflc of Man. 
Both thofe ifles itill retain much of the genius of fu'- 
peiftitioDy and are now the only places where there it 
the leaft chance ef finding a fairy. 

ODE, 

To a Lady, on the Death of ColoDel Charkt 
Rofs, in the A^ion at Fontenoy. Written 
May, 1745. 

THE iambic kind of numbers in which this ode is 
conceived, ieems as well calculated for tender and 
plaintive fubjeds, as forthoft where ftrength or rapidity 
is pequired— This, perhaps, is owing to the repetition 
of the ftrain in the fame ftanza $ for forrow reje£b va- 
riety, and aflc^ an uoiformity oi complaint. It it 

needlefs 
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aeedlefs to obfenre that this odeis rqilete with hannoof, 
fpirity and pathos $ and there, Asroly^- ap{>eaTS no reafon 
why the feventh and eighth ftanzas fliould be omitted in 
that copy printed in Dodfley's Colle£H<m of Poems. 

ODE TO EVENING. 

' THE blank ode has for fome time foh'cited admiffion 
into the Englilh poetry $ but its efforts, hitherto, feem 
to have been vain, at ieaft its reception has been no 
more than partial*. It remains a queftion, then, whe- 
ther there is not Something in the nature of blank yerfe 
iefs adapted to the lyric than to the heroic meafure, 
j&nce, though it has been generally received in the lat- 
ter, it is yet unadopted in the former* In order to dif- 
^coyer this, . we are to confider the different modes of 
thefe different fpecies of poetry. That of the heroic is 
uniform ; that of the lyric is various ; and in thefe cir* 
cumftances of uniformity and variety, probably, lies the 
caufe why blank verfe has been fuccefaful in the one, 
Mid unacceptable in the other. While it preiented k- 
felf only in one form, it was familiarised to the ear by 
cuftom $ but where it was obliged to affuroe the differ- 
ent Ihapes of the lyric Mufe, it feemed flill aftrangerof 
uncouth figure, was received rather with curiofity than 
pleafure, and entertained without that eafe, or fatis&c^ 
tioD, which acquaintance and familiarity produce^ 
Moreover, the heroic blank verfe obtained a fan£tion of 
infinite importance to its general reception, when it was 
.adopted by one of the grcateft poet» the woirld ever pro- 

dvced. 
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ducedy and was made the vehicle of the nobleft pQ«m 
that ever was written. When this poem at length ex- 
torted that applaafe which ignorance and prejudice had 
•.united to withhold, the yerfification foon found its imi- 
tators, and became more generally fuccefsful than even 
in thofe countries from whence it was imported. But 
lyric blank verfe has met with no fuch advantages j for 
Mr. Collins, whofe genius and judgement in harmony 
might have given it fo powerful an efiefi, hath left us 
but one fpecimen of it in the Ode to Evening. 

In the choice of his meafure he feems to have had ia 
his eye Horace's Ode to Pyrrha 5 for this ode bears the 
neareft refemblance to that mixt kind of the afclepiad 
and pherecratic verfe ; and that refemblance in fome de.- 
gree reconciles us to the want of rhyme, while it re« 
minds us of thofe great mafters of antiquity, whole 
works had no need of this whimfical jingle of founds. 

From the following pafTage one might be induced to 
think that the poet had it in view to render his fubje£fc 
and his verfification fuitable to each other on this occa- 
•fion, and that, when he addreifed himfelf to the fbbeir 
power of Evening, he had thought proper to lay afide th!( 
foppery of rhyme ; 

** Now teach me, maid composed, 

To breathe fome foften'd ftrain, 
Whofe numbers, ftealing through thy darkening vale* 
May not unfeemly with its ftillnefs fuit, 

As, mufing flow, I hail 

Thy genial lov'd return I" 
But whatever were the numbers^ or the verification of 

thift 
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thto odt» Che imagciy and endiufiifinit cohtaiiu ooiitd 

flot fail of rakbring it delightful. No otiier of Mr. 

Colli&ft^s odes it noK gcnondly chaiideriftic of kit ge- 

Aittt. In one place we diicorer his paflioii for vifioiiaiy 

Imgtt 

^ For vrhtn thy fblding-ftar ariinig Aowt 

ifis paly circlet, at hit wanitng lamp 

The fragrant hoort, and elves 

Who ilcpt in buds the day. 
And many a nymph i^o w reat h e s her hraws with fedgtf 
And ihedt the frefiiening dew, and lovelier ilill, 

The penfive pleaftrres iweet 

y i r p a i e thy fliadowy car.*' 

In another we behold his ibong bias to melancholy : 

** Then let me rove fome wild and heathy fcene> 
Or find fome ruin 'midft its dreary dells, 

Whoft walls more aweful nod 

By thy religious gleams.** 

Then appears hit tafte for what it wildly grand and 
flMgnificieiic in nature i when, pitvcnted by ftorms from 
nnjoying his evtniog waik^ he wilfaes for a fituation^ 

*< That from the mountain's fides , 

Views wild and fwelling floods;" 
and, through the whole, his invariable attachment to 
the expreffion of painting : 

** and marks o'er all 

Thy dewy fingers draw 

The gradual duiky veil." 

It 
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le night be 11 iafEckAt cscoznium on \h\k beautiful Qifc» 
to obferrc, th?t k Ims bees pantcubriy admirfidl by » 
]mAf to wbom ntture has given tht moft perfc^ priiw> 
ciplet of tafb. She has not rren cwnplMMd «f tlNr 
want of rhyine in it, m circunftanoK by no iMtos nnm 
favourable to the cauie of lyric blank vede ) for fureJy* 
if a fair reader can endure an ode without bdls and 
chimes, the naicaline genins nay diijptaft with them* 

THE MANNERS. AN ODE. 

FROM the fubjeft and fentiments of tbit ode, it 
feeme aot improbable that the luthor wrote it about iftie 
time when he left the Univeiiity ; when, weary with tha> 
purfuit of academical ftudiet, he no longer confined 
himfelf to the ^eaich of theoretical knowledge, but com* 
nienced the fcholar of humanity, to ftudy nature in her 
works, and man in fociety. 

The following farewell to fcicnce exhibits a very juft 
as well as ftriking pidure ; for however exalted in the* 
ory the Platonic dodbines may iqipear, it is certain that 
Flatonifm and PyRhonifm are allied s 

** Farewell the porch, whofe roof is feen, 

AfchM withxb' enlivening olive's geeen : 
. Where Soenee, prank'd in tiffued veft. 

By Reason, Pride, and Fancy dreft. 

Comes like a bride, fo trim array 'd. 

To wed irith ]>oubt in Plato's &adel" 
When the mind goes in purfuit of vifioaary fyflems, it 
uwofthr irom the regioot of doubt ; aad the greater ka 

capacity 
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capacity to think abftra£bdly, to reaibn and refincy die 
more it wiH be eapofed to, and bewildered in, uncertainty. 
—From an enthuiiaftic warmth of temper, indeed, we 
may for a while be encouraged toperfift in fome favour- 
ite dodrine, or to adhere to fome adopted fyftem i but 
when that enthufiafm, which is founded on the vivacity 
of the paffiont, gradvally cools and dies away with 
them, the opinions it fupported drop from us, and we 
are thrown upon the inhofpitabie fhore of doubt.— A 
ftriking proof of the necefiity of foiqe moral rule of wif- 
dom and virtue, and fome fyftem of happinefs eftablifh- 
cd by unerring knowledge and unlimited power. 

In the poet's addrefs to Humour in this ode, there is 
one image of iingular beauty and propriety. The or- 
naments in the hair of Wit are of fuch a nature, and 
dt^fed in fuch a manner, as to be perfedly fymbolical 
and chara£leriftic : 

'< Me too amidft thy band admit, 

There where the young-ey'd healthful Wit, 

( Whofe jewels in his crifped hair 
. Are piac'd each other's beams to ihare, 

Whom no delights from thee divide) 

In laughter loos'd attends thy fide.'" 
Nothing could be more expreffive of wit, which confifts 
in a happy colliiion of comparative and relative images, 
than this reciprocal refledUon of light from the difpofi- 
tion of the jewels. 

** O Humoiir, thou whofe name is known 

To Britain's favour'd ifle alone." 
The author could only mean to apply this to the time 

when 
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when he wrote, fince other nations had produced works 
of great humour, a»he himfelf acknowledges afterwards* 

« By old Miletus, &c. 

By all you taught the Tufcan maids, &c.** 
The Milefian and Tufcan romances were by no means' 
diftinguifhed for humour ; but as they were the models * 
of that fpecies of writing in which humour was after- 
wards employed, they are, probably for that reaibn only^ 
mentioned here. 

The PASSIONS. An ODE for Mufic. 

IF the mufic which was compofed for this ode, had 
equal merit with the ode itfelf, it mull have been the 
rooft excellent performance of the kind, in which poe- 
try and mufic have, in modern times, united. Other 
pieces of the. fame nature have derived theii: greateft re- 
putation from the perfe£):ion of the mufic that accompa« 
nied them, having in themfelves little more merit than 
that of an ordinary ballad : but in this we have the 
whole foul and power of poetry — Expreilion that, even 
without the aid of mufic, ftrikcs to the heart; and 
imagery of power enough to tranfport the attention, 
without the forceful alliance of conrefponding founds ! 
what, then, muft have been the efie£ks of thefe united 1 

It is very obfervabie that though the meafure is the 
fame, in which the mufical efforts of fear, anger, and de* 
fpair, are defcribed, yet by the variation of the cadence, 
the chara£ler and operation of each it ftrongly expreiTed : 
thus particularly of Defpair : 

With 
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« With woeful meftfum ww Qefpa.V'— 
Low f\|Ilen founds his grief bqsuU'4« 

A folemn, ftrange, and mingW air, 
'Twaff fad Jjy fii»« by ^9m 'tw8$ wild." 
Ha iwkift bf a v«ry miikilf^} compofer who could not 
ca^dii ibt power of imitative harmony frqm tfade lines 1 

TM pi^me of Hope that foUow^ (hi^ is beautiful aU 
moCk htyoi^ imi(aiioo« By the united powers of 
imagery and harmony, that delightful being is exhibited 
with all the charms and graces that pleafure and fancy 
have approppiatflsd to her. 

Relegat, qui fcmel percurrit; 
• Q^\ nunqu^m legit* legat. 
<« But Khou, O Hopc^ with eye^ fo fair,, 

Wh*t w^s thy delighted meafmre ? 
S^I it whifper*d promis'd pleafure, 
. Aod bode tho lovely fcenes at diJdance hail t 
Still would hj»y touch the drain prolong, 

And from the rooks, the wqo4s, the vale, 
Sbe call'd on Echo ftill throi^gh all the fong j 

A*d where her fweeteft theme ihe chofe, 

A foft refponfcve voice was heard at every clofty 
And H<^ enchanted fmil'd, and way'd her golden hair." 
In what an exalted light does the above ^9m^ plafiO thi» 
gveat mailer of poetical imagery and humooy I what 
varied fweetnefe of numbers \ what deliooey of j.udge- 
ment and exprefl&on ! how charaQserifticiklly do«% H<^ 
pfolong htf ftvain, rep^it her foothing clofss^ caU upon 
her afibciate ^cho for the 0udo purpofes« ond difplay 

every pleafing grace peculiar to b^ ( . 

« And 
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** .And 'Hepe enchanted fmil'^l, and wav*4*ber gdden 
hair> 

Legat, <j«i nunquamlegitj 

Qui femd percurrit, relegat. 
The defcriptions of Joy, Jealcrerfy, and Revenge, are ex- 
cellent; rfiemgh not eqHaHy foj thofc of MclaiKJholy 
and Chearfulnefs are luperior to every thing of the kinds 
Ttadt upon tfbc \vbole, tfeeFc may be vei^ 'little Itefeard ia 
aflcrting that this is the fineftode in the Bngli^Si laa- 
guage. 

AN EPISTLE 

To Sir Thpmas Hanoier, on his Edition oi^ 
• ' Skakefpeare's Works. 

THIS poem was written by our author at the uni- 
Tcrlity, about the time when Sir Thomas Harvmer*s 
pompous edition of vSh;ikcrpeare .was printed at Oxford. 
If it has .not fo much merit as tjie reft uf bis poems, it 
has flill mote than the fubjeft deferyes. The verfifica* 
tion is eafy and genteel, and the alluHons always poeti- 
cal. The charafter of the poet Fletcher in particular i,s 
very juflly drawn in this epiftle. 

DIRGE IN CYMBELINE. 

O D E on the Death of Mr. THOMSON. 

Mr. Collins had /kill to complain. Of that roournfut 
melody^ and thofe tender images^ which ve the diilin* 
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guiffiiBg excellencies of fuch pieces as bewail departcil 
friencKhip, or beauty, he was an almoft unequalled 
mafter. He knew perfeflly to exhibit fuch circum- 
fiances, peculiar to the pbje£^s, as^ awaken the influ- 
ences of pity ; and .while, from his own great fenfibility, 
he felt what he wrote, he naturajly ^drciled himfelf %o 
the feelings of others. 

To read fuch lines as the following, all beautiful and 
tender as they ar^, withuji^ correfponding emotions of 
pity, is furely impoffible: 

" The tender thought on thee (hall dwellj 
£ach lonely fcene fliall thee reftore. 

For thee the tear be duly (hed ; 
BelovM, till life can charm no more ; 

And moum'd, 'till Pity's felf be dead." 
The Ode on the Death of Thomfon feems to have \^ttm 
written in an excurfion to Richmond by water. The 
lural fccnery has a proper effeft in an ode to the me- 
mory of a poet, much of whole merit lay in defcrip- 
tions of the fame kind, and the appellations of 
** Druid," and ** meek Nature's child," are happily 
charafteriftic For the better underftanding of this ode, 
it is neceifary to remember, that Mr, Thomfon lies 
buried in the church of Richmond* 
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